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INTRODUCTION. 


EvEKY  monograph  which  throws  light  on  the  making  of  Canada 
should  be  heartily  welcomed,  and  therefore  I  willingly  write  a 
brief  preface  for  this  one,  entitled  "In  the  Days  op  the  Canada 
Company."  Men  have  disputed,  and  will  dispute,  whether  the 
Company  was  beneficial  or  hurtful  to  Canada,  the  fact  being  that 
it  was  lx>th,  and  that  the  balance  is  likely  to  be  struck  according 
to  their  interests  or  preconceptions ;  but  no  one  disputes  the  claims 
to  honour  of  John  Gait,  its  founder,  and  of  agents  like  Dunlop, 
Pryor  and  Strickland.  With  what  is  probably  the  last  of  the  great 
Chartered  Companies  now  on  its  trial  before  the  bar  of  British 
opinion  anrl  a  select  committee  of  the  Imperial  House  of  Com- 
mons, we  are  slow  to  admit  that  a  democratic  Government  is 
entitled  to  delegate  any  of  its  important  functions  to  private 
individuals ;  but  the  Government  of  Canada,  in  1824,  was  not 
responsible  to  the  people,  and  it  was  a  good  thing  that  it  con- 
sented to  the  formation  of  the  Company.  At  any  rate,  as  regards 
colonization,  road  and  bridge-building,  and  the  equitable  partition 
or  sale  of  the  public  domain,  things  for  some  time  had  been  so 
bad,  as  poor  Robert  Gourlay,  William  Lyon  Mackenzie  and  others 
proved  to  their  own  hurt,  that  they  could  hardly  be  worse.  The 
arrival  of  Gait  made  them  better,  and  had  he  been  sustained  by 
the  directorate  in  London,  who  represented  the  shareholders,  the 
Company  would  probably  have  won  for  itself  as  honourable  a  name, 
on  its  own  smaller  scale,  as  history  accords  to  the  Hudson's  Bay 
and  the  East  India  Companies.  But  he  was  too  big  a  man  for  his 
masters,  and  London  was  too  far  away  from  the  Huron  Tract  to 
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otliiiinistei'  detuilH  HutiHfactorily.  The  London  Boiii'd  had  tu  utilize 
(iaIt'H  Hervices,  Vmt  they  were  unwillin<{  to  truHt  him,  even  to  the 
extent  of  permitting  him  to  take  a  clerk  from  London,  though  the 
duty  of  dealing  with  a  million  sterling  and  of  settling  two  and  a 
half  millionH  of  acres  of  fertile  lands  all  over  Upper  Canada  had  to 
\ie  left  to  his  sole  management.  Like  most  corporations  of  wealthy 
or  of  poor  men,  they  demandet)  immediate  returns  on  their  investeil 
capital,  and  it  was  poor  satisfaction  to  them  to  have  Gait  point 
out  that  they  could  not  ex})ect  rent  for  a  house  until  it  was  built. 
They  had  undertaken  to  eft'ect  great  public  improvements,  as  a 
condition  of  getting  their  charter,  and  he  would  not  let  them 
forget  it,  his  reputation  as  Avell  as  theirs  being  involved  in  keeping 
faith  with  the  Crown.  Perhaps  the  chief  trouble  with  Gait,  and 
the  mainspring  of  their  distrust,  tvas  that  which  constituted  his 
happiness  all  through  life.  Man  can  have  only  one  paradise  on 
earth,  but  Gait  aimed  at  having  half  a  do/en  simultaneously.  He 
had  so  many  irons  in  the  fire  that  men  doubted  whether  he  could 
attend  properly  to  the  one  in  which  they  were  interested.  Besides, 
the  average  practical  man  is  apt  at  all  times  to  be  sceptical  of  the 
business  capacity  of  a  novelist.  Gait  was  poet,  biographer,  historian, 
critic,  essayist,  politician,  as  well  as  novelist.  How  could  a  man  of 
letters,  so  full  and  free,  be  trusted  as  a  man  of  atiairs  ?  Of  course, 
the  reply  is  obvious,  that  unless  the  Company  had  made  up  their 
minds  to  trust  him,  they  should  not  have  appointed  him  Commis- 
sioner and  sent  him  out  to  a  new  world  as  their  agent  and  ref>re- 
sentative. 

In  justice  to  Gait,  it  should  be  added  that  even  the  immediate 
future  verified  his  forecasts,  and  proved  that  what  was  freely  called 
extravagance  was  really  judicious  investment.  His  chief  apparent 
monuments  are  the  City  of  Guelph,  founded  by  him  with  feelings 
and  ceremonial  appropriate  to  a  poet,  and  the  road  through  the 
Huron  Tract,  the  first  overland  communication  between  the  sweet 
water  seas  of  Ontario  and  Huron.  In  these  undertakings  and  in 
organizing  the  business  of  the  Company,  in  attracting  desirable 
immigrants  to  the  Province,  and  in  making  thoughtful  provision  foi 
their  necessities,  he  proved  that  a  literary  man  could  he  immeiisur- 
ably  superior  to  the  average  immigration  agent  who  is  obliged  to 
work  by  the  rule  of  thumb.     His  resources  seemed  to  be  as  infinite 
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iiM  luH  oiiergy.  Hh  whm  hn  Protean  in  wi'RHtling  with  natura  as  in 
\\\H  literary  lalxiurH ;  *'  now  liunt  on  the  diHcovery  of  an  indelible 
ink,  now  on  the  daniniing  of  a  river,  now  on  the  conHtruotion  of 
a  bridge,  now  on  the  cutting  of  a  canal,  now  on  the  felling  of  a 
foreHt,  now  on  the  draining  of  a  swamp,  now  on  the  invention  of 
a  hydraulic  machine,  now  on  the  endowment  of  an  hospital,  now  on 
the  formation  of  a  Company,  and  now  on  the  founding  of  a  city." 
He  wan  a  man  of  ideas,  and  it  is  appointed  unto  all  Huch  men  to 
suffer.  To-day,  we  could  afford  to  pay  a  good  price  for  a  John  Gait 
to  lead  and  guide  the  colonisation  of  our  North-West,  but  whether 
we  would  'engage  him  if  he  were  to  be  had  is  another  question. 
The  salary  demanded  might  be  olwtacle  enough.  A  railway  will- 
ingly pays  fifty  or  sixty  thousand  dollars  a  year  for  a  first-class 
managing  director.  The  Dominion,  which  spends  millions  annually 
on  public  works,  grudges  one-tenth  of  the  sum  to  a  responsible 
head,  and  ends  by  having  no  one  responsible.  A  proposal  to  pay 
a  competent  head  his  market  salary  would  destroy  any  Govern- 
ment. A  High  Commissioner  in  London  is  considered  dear  at 
."?! 0,000,  and  a  Governor-General  ruinous  at  !^50,000,  though  the 
one  or  the  other  is  in  a  position  to  save  or  destroy  not  only  millions 
but  the  honour  of  the  country.  What  of  that !  Scores  of  politicians 
are  reofly  at  a  moment's  notice  to  undertake  the  job  for  half  the 
money. 

Perhaps  the  best  thing  that  Gait  did  for  Canada  was  to  bring 
to  it  settlers  of  the  right  stock.  Immigrants,  like  other  people 
ov  things,  should  be  weigherl  rather  than  counted,  though  it  is 
difficult  to  do  the  weighing.  Comparisons  are  always  odious,  and 
in  this  case  time  is  needed  for  making  tests  or  arriving  at  well- 
established  conclusions.  Gait  hjul  the  ear  of  the  educated  classes 
in  Britain,  and  in  his  day  there  were — for  more  reasons  than  one 
— numbers  of  people  possesses!  of  some  capital  who  were  eager  to 
emigrate.  They  saw  little  hope  of  a  future  for  their  children  in 
the  old  land,  and  Gait  and  Dunlop  described  Canada  so  as  to 
touch  their  imaginations.  Some  of  these,  after  enjoying  the  fish- 
ing and  the  shooting,  became  bitterly  dissatisfied  with  their  lot 
and  with  the  men  who  had  attracted  them  from  the  old  easy  ruts 
in  which  they  had  moved  at  home.  Others  struggled  manfully, 
in  some  cases  heroically,  against  the  difficulties  of  "the  bush"  and 
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the  climate ;  against  wolves  and  bears,  and  the  more  terrible  black- 
Ay  and  mosquito.  And,  as  one  of  them,  Major  Strickland,  testifies, 
they  hod  their  reward.  He,  at  any  rate,  accepted  the  conditions 
«>f  the  new  life  and  soon  learned  to  love  the  new  land.  Indeed, 
it  took  him  captive  from  the  first.  When  the  inland  ocean  of 
Huron  first  hurst  on  his  sight,  from  the  wooded  heights  which 
overhung  the  mouth  of  the  Maitland,  where  the  town  of  Goderich 
was  planted,  he  says,  "I  thought  Canada  then — and  I  have  never 
changed  my  opinion — the  most  beautiful  country  in  the  world." 
Elsewhere*  he  says,  "A  man  of  education  will  always  possess  an 
iafluence  even  in  bush  society;  he  may  be  poor,  but  his  value  will 
not  be  tested  by  the  low  standard  of  money,  and  he  will  be  appealed 
to  for  his  judgment  in  many  matters,  and  will  be  inducted  int<» 
several  offices  more  honourable  than  lucrative."  That  is  the  style 
of  man  to  lay  the  foundations  and  build  the  walls  of  a  country. 
His  testimony  is  abundantly  confirmed  by  the  lives  of  men  widely 
different,  like  Philemon  Wright  in  Hull  township.  Colonel  Talbot 
on  Lake  Erie,  the  Highland  Chief  McNab  on  the  Ottawa,  and 
many  a  noble  old  Loyalist  from  the  States. 

It  is  interesting  to  find  that  even  at  the  early  stage  in  our 
history  when  the  Canada  Company  began  its  reign,  our  fathers 
had  grown  into  a  distinct  type  of  humanity.  We  do  not  wonder 
that  our  French-speaking  fellow-countrymen — sometimes  rather 
iil)surdly  called  French— should  be  Canadians  pure  and  simple. 
They  are  the  early  core  of  the  Canadian  people.  What  do  they 
know  of  France  or  of  any  other  land  but  their  own?  For  genera- 
tions their  forefathers  have  dwelt  on  the  banks  of  the  mighty 
St.  Lawrence,  and  they  love  it  as  the  Swiss  love  their  mountains. 
But  it  was  otherwise  in  Upper  Canada.  The  various  nationalities 
who  settled  it  had — at  the  time  I  speak  of — little  more  than  one 
generation  in  which  to  become  one  people.  Yet  (halt's  immigrants, 
in  describing  them — sometimes  in  sketches  not  flattering  to  our 
family  pride — after  the  manner  of  outspoken  Britons  when  sketch- 
ing people  who  are  not  English,  call  attention  to  the  singularly 
complete  process  of  unification  which  had  already  taken  place. 
"  They  deemed  it  somewhat  remarkable  that  the  Canadian  popula- 
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tion,  at  that  time  drawn  from  all  Europe  and  every  State  in  the 
Union,  should  exhibit  such  small  variety  in  manners,  customs, 
dress,  or  mode  of  life.  Germans,  Highlanders,  Fr'jnch,  English 
and  Irish  soon  fused  and  became  '  Canadian.' " 

Probably  the  war  of  1812-15  is  in  good  part  the  explanation  of 
this ;  not  merely  because  gallant  resistance  to  successive  waves  of 
invasion  had  awakened  a  national  spirit,  but  also  because  the  high 
prices  then  paid  for  produce  of  every  kind  had  stimulated  industry 
as  far  into  the  l)ack  woods  as  population  had  extended.  Men  who 
knew  nothing  of  the  horrors  of  the  war,  and  who  had  no  dread 
of  its  penetrating  to  their  remote  hamlets  or  clearings,  rejoiced  to 
get  three  dollars  a  bushel  for  wheat.  Mr.  Philemon  Wright,  in 
giving  to  a  committee  of  the  House  of  Assembly  a  detailed  account 
of  his  experiences,  from  1800  to  1823,  in  settling  Hull,  refers  only 
once  to  the  war,  and  his  reference  is  entirely  along  this  strictly 
pecuniary  line  of  personal  advantage.  Here  it  is :  "  1813  .  .  .  At 
the  finishing  of  threshing  the  wheat,  we  measured  3,000  bushels ; 
these  3,000  bushels  cost  me  .$2,000,  for  which  I  was  offered  f  9,000, 
three  dollars  per  bushel  being  at  that  time  the  common  price,  on 
account  of  the  war.  I  must  say  it  was  the  most  advantageous 
undertaking  I  ever  engaged  in  since  I  commenced  the  settlement. 
Having  a  clear  profit  of  $7,000,  1  continued  to  expend  upon  the 
farm."  Under  such  circumstances  the  average  farmer  understood 
that  loyalty  paid.  No  matter  where  he  had  been  born,  he  was 
sure  to  be  an  enthusiastic  Canadian,  and  sure  to  entertain  a  kindly 
feeling  for  the  Old  Mother  Country  that  poured  out  her  sovereigns 
freely  as  water.  The  war  might  be  justifiable  or  very  much  the 
reverse,  in  his  eyes,  but  it  was  (luite  clear  that  the  go<xl  prices 
enabled  him  to  pay  his  labourers  and  improve  his  property.  Is  it 
wonderful  that,  when  word  came  of  peace  having  been  made,  a  loyal 
Knglishman  naively  wrote  of  it  as  "appalling  news?" 

Interesting,  too,  is  it  to  learn  that  the  founder  of  the  Canada 
Company  dreamed  of  that  North  -West  Passage  by  land  which 
Canada  has  at  last  made  good.  In  the  little  oflice  at  York,  he 
and  his  trio  of  ti'usted  officers  discussed  plans  for  the  present  and 
dreamed  dreams  of  the  future.  "There  was  an  experimental  farm ; 
a  way  to  utilize  rapids  for  power ;  and,  most  glorious  dream  of  all, 
to  go  by  canal    from  Quebec   to  Superioi",  pass  the  notches  of  the 
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Rocky  MountainH,  and  lock  down  the  Columbia  to  the  Pacific ;  .  .  . 
and  with  a  steam  packet  line  between  London  and  Quebec,  we  may 
come  and  go  between  China  and  Britain  in  about  two  months.  .  .  . 
Can  this  be  called  a  foolish  prophecy,  an  idle  dream  1  By  no  means; 
it  is  perfectly  practicable."  We  are  reminded  by  this  forecast  that 
some  idle  dreams  of  yesterday  are  commonplace  realities  to-day. 
Already,  the  mails  from  Yokohama  to  London,  via  Vancouver  and 
Montreal,  have  been  delivered  in  twenty  days,  nine  hours,  or  about 
one-third  of  the  time  prophesied. 

I  abstain  from  saying  here  all  that  I  feel  concerning  the  authors' 
work,  because  those  who  read  the  Preface  are  sure  to  read  the  book, 
and  they  will  judge  for  themselves.  Enough  to  say  that  to  nie  it 
has  been  an  unmixed  delight  to  read  the  proof.  Their  racy  descrip- 
tions give  vivid  glimpses  of  the  good  old  times,  and  many  Canadians 
will  join  with  me  in  thanking  them  for  allowing  us  to  sit  beside  one 
of  the  cradles  of  our  national  life— incanabula  nostrae,  gentis — and 
hear  some  of  the  first  attempts  at  speech  of  the  sturdy  infant. 


G.    M.   GRANT. 


KlN<i8T0N,  September,   1890. 
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In  this  lx>ok  there  is  no  attempt  made  at  historical  writing ;  that 
will  be  a  matter  for  the  future,  after  condensation  of  many  similar 
works.  If  in  the  meantime  it  provides  pleasant  reading  for  those 
interested  in  the  story  of  the  Huron  -Tract,  the  wish  and  aim  of  the 
authors  are  gratified  and  justified.  The  book,  with  all  its  faults 
of  omission  and  commission,  is  offered  to  that  public  which  so 
constantly  through  the  press  demands  historical  data. 

Professor  Ramsay  Wright,  in  his  circular  of  1893,  says  :  "  Hi..- ories 
of  individual  families  should  therefore  be  collected,  and  the  accounts 
of  various  local  enterprises  carefully  noted.  Information  should  be 
obtained  from  individual  recollection  of  events,  traditions,  private 
and  public  letters,  manuscript  letters  and  diaries,  old  newspapers 
and  pamphlets,  grants  and  commissions,  printed  or  engraved.'' 

In  the  subjoined  letter  of  thanks  and  table  of  references  will 
be  found  authorities  for  the  matter  herein  contained. 

Although  history  is  the  cyclic  poem  written  by  time  upon  the 
memories  of  men,  recollections,  like  colours,  fade,  and  these  collops 
of  literature,  letters,  journals,  etc.,  being  heritable  and  private 
property,  are  not  always  procurable.  Difficulties,  however,  all 
reckoned,  the  mass  acquired  is  so  great  that  it  would  delight  the 
German  professor  who  died  lamenting  he  had  squandered  bis  life 
upon  the  whole  noun  instead  of  confining  himself  to  the  dative  case  ; 
so  great  that  the  five  hundred  pages  here  allowed  might  as  easily 
have  l)een  one  thousand. 
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Lack  of  proper  sequence  and  statements  seemingly  contradictory 
are  accounted  for  by,  say,  three  old  settlers,  all  eye-witnesses  of  some 
particular  event,  and  all  sure  they  know  every  detail,  telling,  in  com- 
mon with  the  event,  some  three  distinct  tales,  until,  impossible  to 
find  a  casting  vote,  one  exclaims  with  Beoconsfield,  "  What  wonder- 
ful things  are  events ! " 

"  For  since  present  things  appear  dififerently  to  different  minds," 
observes  George  Ebers,  "the  same  must  be  more  strikingly  true 
of  those  long  past  and  forgotten." 

If  history  be  teaching  by  example,  no  Canadian  can  overestimate 
the  value  of  heroic  types  ;  for  the  shades  of  departed  braves  stand 
on  the  threshold  of  every  deserted  log  cabin.  Hard  by,  in  corners 
of  farm  lots,  in  grass-grown  churchyards,  a  silence  as  heavy  as  that 
of  the  forest  they  pierced  lies  above  the  dust  of  the  sleeping  pioneers, 
and  the  story  of  their  struggles  is  about  to  be  forgotten. 

Stratford,  October  1st,  18f)6. 
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SPIRIT    OF    THE    TIMES. 


"  Canada  ix  a  tjiant  in  its  cradle." 

In  1791  the  Reign  of  Terror  had  begun,  and  Britain  felt  the 
reflex  agitation.  There  the  trial  of  Warren  Hastings  held 
public  attention ;  and  while  France  was  declared  a  republic, 
Constantinople  was  desolated  by  an  unparalleled  fire,  and  Egypt 
lost  a  million  of  her  people  by  the  plague.  The  guillotine  be- 
came the  death-bed  of  a  Royal  family  and  of  hundreds  of  the 
nobility ;  the  King  of  Sweden  fell  by  the  hand  of  an  assassin ; 
Europe  was  in  a  turmoil ;  but  the  English  Government  had 
time  to  think  for  the  interests  of  the  colony  which  then  was 
beginning  to  claim  attention  from  the  Mother  Country,  It,  too, 
vast  as  was  its  territory  and  scattered  its  sparse  population,  felt 
the  strain  arising  f I'om  the  animosities  of  race  and  local  faction. 
In  1811  took  place  the  bitter  struggle  between  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  and  its  opponents.  Lord  Selkirk,  energetic,  persever- 
ing and  indomitable,  with  his  hardy  Countess,  formed  his  settle- 
ment of  Highlanders,  and  Kildonan  the  New  became  the  scene 
of  a  fresh  conflict.  Even  on  the  fiftieth  parallel  of  north  lati- 
tude there  was  war  and  commotion — a  struggle  for  land  and 
power ;  and  disputed  titles,  enthusiasm,  philanthropy,  and  com- 
plexions red  and  white,  made  one  more  slide  in  the  panorama 
of  the  world's  battle. 
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The  Canadians  of  these  early  times  were  full  of  a  well- 
founded  pride.  It  arose  from  the  vast  natural  advantages  of 
their  own  country  ;  from  pride  of  descent,  which  gave  them  a 
reflected  glory  from  all  British  renown;  but,  best  of  all,  from 
pride  of  their  own  prowess  and  martial  exploits  in  that  ever 
green  page  of  Canadian  liistory,  the  year  1812.  The  Scottish 
Highlanders,  especially,  had  brought  from  the  old  to  the  new 
wilds  the  loyal  ardour,  fervour  and  devotion  which  distin- 
guished them  wheresoever  destiny  drove  them.  The  restless- 
ness which  urged  them  into  forest  recesses  in  quest  of  indepen- 
dence, their  love  of  freedom  and  enterprise,  their  capacity  lor 
industry,  all  marked  these  Canadian  pioneers  as  forces  con- 
trolled by  that  spirit  of  democracy  which  impels  civilization 
to  seek  new  homes  amid  savage  surroundings.  They  were  not 
victims  to  that  controlling  power,  local  attachment,  which  made 
the  Frenchman  content  on  his  two-acre  lot,  the  sub-division 
coming  to  him  like  a  "  portion  "  in  one  of  his  native  wine  pro- 
vinces. 

Thanks  to  Mr.  Pitt  we  then  had  our  beginning,  even  if  in 
the  excess  of  his  zeal  he  meditated  the  mistake  of  rewarding 
United  Empire  loyalism  with  the  Dukedom  of  Niagara ;  for  the 
belief  was  "  Niagara  must  be  considered  the  utmost  limit  west- 
ward capable  of  cultivation."  In  a  word,  the  country  had  so 
far  been  considered  only  fit  to  produce  peltries  and  pine  masts. 

This  wish  to  recompense  the  losses  sustained  by  those  colon- 
ists who  had  so  faithfully  served  the  parent  Government  took 
active  form  in  the  inception  of  the  Canada  Company.  Popular 
assemblies  and  ardent  patriots  are  not  always  good  judges  of 
what  will  benefit  industry.  Works  which  promise  the  over- 
coming of  vast  obstacles  and  the  connection  of  distant  points 
arouse  enthusiasm  and  are  themes  for  oratory.  The  humbler 
work  of  detail,  and  the  choice  of  men  who  understand  it  suflfi- 
ciently  to  direct  and  judge  of  it  when  complete,  are  other 
affairs. 

Here  was  an  opportunity  for  the  pamphleteer,  for  the 
company  organizer,  and  one  not  neglected.     The   enthusiast, 
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too,  was  early  on  the  scene,  his  wish  for  excitement  often 
being  father  to  the  rdle  of  colonizer,  his  ambition  fired  by 
the  highly  wrought  pictures  of  the  pamphleteer ;  or  the  sight 
of  vast  rivers,  plains  and  forests  setting  his  brain  on  fire  with 
schemes  whereby  his  philanthropic  leanings  might  be  gratified 
in  providing  homes  for  the  thousands  who  were  starving  else- 
where ;  and  the  most  intensely  human  impulse  of  all,  possible 
fortune  to  himself. 

The  British  officers  who  returned  after  the  war  ha<l  told 
those  at  home  that  although  description  had  l)een  true  in  call- 
ing the  colony  a  "  vast  solitude,"  it  was  by  no  means  "  a  hope- 
less wilderness."  It  is  true,  so  late  as  1804,  Upper  Canada  had 
County  Lieutenants,  and  a  Domesday  Book  which  contained 
records  of  grants  of  land  from  the  beginning  of  the  organiza- 
tion of  that  province  in  1792.  The  still  familiar  name  of  Baby 
figured  ther*i  as  County  Lieutenant  for  Kent. 

It  was  computed  that  Britain  might  annualfy  lose  from  fifty 
to  sixty  thousand  of  her  inhabitants  with  advantage  to  those 
remaining  behind,  and  that  superfluous  capital  might  advan- 
tageously be  invested  in  colonial  improvements.  What  remained 
to  be  proved,  and  could  alone  be  proved  by  experience,  was 
which  would  be  the  class  of  persons  most  fitted  for  the  new 
life.  Also,  would  not  the  new  object  of  investment  be  as 
chimerical,  in  many  cases,  as  the  South  Sea  Bubble  itself. 

As  to  the  class  of  emigrants,  the  bulk  of  them  promised  to 
be  labourers  or  those  who  sought  support  among  the  middle 
classes,  a  support  which  yearly  became  more  difficult  from  a 
number  of  causes.  Towards  1825,  the  year  of  the  organization 
of  the  Canada  Company,  the  reduced  scale  of  the  Army  and 
Navy  and  the  economy  introduced  into  all  departments,  with- 
drew many  sources  of  income.  Manufactures  and  trade  were 
only  advantageous  when  carried  on  upon  a  large  scale,  with  low 
profits  upon  extensive  capital.  There  remained  only  the 
learned  professions,  with  clerkships  in  banks,  insurance  com- 
panies and  similar  establishments.  For  these  pursuits  an 
increased  population,  and  the  rapid  growth  of  education,  caused 
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a  keen  competition.  This  secured  for  national  pui*po8eB  a  jfreafc 
(lej^ree  of  talent ;  but  the  pressure  on  the  middle  clasHes  grew 
yearly  heavier.  There  were  many  who  poHsesHed  small  capital 
— from  five  hundred  to  one  thousand  pounds — but  it  was  not 
everyone  who  possessed  the  judgment  and  industry  required 
for  a  life  in  the  bush.  As  an  octogenarian  (a  wealthy  man  who 
came  to  the  country  as  a  lad  in  service  and  saw  his  master  and 
his  master's  friends  disappear,  their  means  dJNsipated,  and  the 
world  and  themselves  no  better  for  their  having  been)  has  said, 
"  Sure  they  all  had  money ;  but  few  of  them  had  any  sinse, 
and  none  of  them  knew  how  to  work." 

In  1825  Gait  had  put  the  final  words  to  the  "  Last  of  the 
Lairds,"  and  set  sail  for  Canada  with  his  grant  of  1,100,000 
acres  of  land  in  his  pocket,  and  his  brain  busy  with  emigra- 
tion schemes.  That  year  was  famous  in  London  for  schemes 
and  company-making.  It  was  a  time,  famous  still,  for  busy 
brains  of  many  kinds,  and  the  nursery  life  of  those  who 
were  to  make  the  succeeding  years  remarkable  in  the  world's 
history.  Miss  Nightingale  was  a  school  girl ;  the  Duchess  of 
Kent  was  giving  her  life  to  the  formation  of  that  character 
which  has  been  England's  happiness  ever  since ;  and  a  little 
girl,  whom  the  world  was  to  know  under  the  masculine  nante 
of  George  Eliot,  was  drinking  in  the  learning  and  the  wisdom 
to  appear  afterwards  in  her  closely  written  pages.  Grey, 
Brougham,  Peel,  Lyndhurst  and  Melbourne,  were  speechifying, 
and  Disraeli  and  Gladstone  were  the  youths  who  listened  to 
them ;  Burns  and  Byron  were  warm  and  palpitating  memories ; 
while  Scott,  Moore  and  Wordsworth  were  furnishing  feasts  for 
a  youth  named  Tennyson  ;  Croker,  Maginn,  Ellis,  Giffbrd,  and 
a  host  of  others,  were  making  things  lively  in  the  reviews ; 
Harriet  Martineau  had  begun  to  write ;  Fanny  Kemble  was 
delighting  audiences  from  the  north  of  England  to  the  south  ; 
Crusty  Christopher,  Hogg,  Gait,  Dunlop  and  Alan  Cunningham 
were  enjoying  their  Nodes  Ambrosiance;  while  the  memory 
of  Nelson,  and  the  living  presence  of  the  Iron  Duke,  were  as  an 
afterglow  of  peace  uj)on  victory.      The  Mexican  mountains 
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ilelivered  up  their  ingots  of  gold  and  Hilver ;  the  pearl  oyster 
yawned  in  HurpriHe  at  the  diving-bell ;  dianiondH  and  gold  dust 
were  brought  from  Africa  ;  and  travellers,  tempted  abroad  by 
oo  many  varied  attractions,  piled  the  booksellers'  stalls  with 
tales  har<l  to  be  believed.  The  air,  too,  was  alive  with  scientific 
discovery ;  the  railroad,  the  steamship,  the  photograph,  were 
al)out  to  be  given  to  a  world  which  was  half  wondering,  half 
credulous,  soon  to  be  wholly  believing. 

And  in  spite  of  all  this  progress,  Canning  and  Gastlereagh, 
and  others  less  famous,  were  fighting  duels,  or  pretending  they 
were  ready  to  do  so.  Canada  was  remote  from  the  new  birth, 
but  even  slie  felt  the  quickening ;  for  Britain  was  about  to 
send  a  new  class  of  emigrants  to  jolt  over  her  corduroys  and 
thread  bridle-paths  through  her  woods. 

In  Ireland,  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald,  though  dead,  lived  in 
the  hearts  of  the  people ;  the  rough-coated,  down-trodden  Celt 
had  a  long  memory  and  a  keen  wit ;  he  sighed  for  a  "  patch  " 
and  a  log  cabin,  with  a  cow  and  other  things  desirable  in  life. 
To  the  Huron  Tract  he  came,  leaving  behind  him  the  bleak 
mountains  of  Clare  dotted  over  with  forsaken  mud  hovels,  the 
reclaimed  bogs  of  "  farm  "  rented  at  exorbitant  prices,  and  the 
peat  stack  which  held  the  keg  of  poteen. 

This,  then,  was  the  Britain  to  which  Gait,  Dunlop,  Strick- 
land, Don,  Hyndman,  Haldane,  Luard,  Lizars,  Jones  and  a  host 
of  others,  belonged.  The  pamphlets  of  the  Canada  Company 
had  fallen  among  them,  and  into  the  depths  of  the  Huron  Tract 
they  carried  their  knowledge,  their  tastes,  their  habits,  and 
their  enthusiasms. 

But  for  every  one  such  as  these  there  were  dozens  from  the 
three  sister  countries  whose  minds  were  made  receptive  to 
words  which  promised  a  living  in  any  land,  which  spoke  of  a 
home  as  a  possibility.  It  was  then  that  men  had  to  give  way 
to  the  red  deer,  and  in  every  clachan  about  Braemar  and  Glen 
Clunie  there  were  heaps  of  stx)nes  and  green  patches  which 
marked  what  were  once  cottages  and  gardens.  The  Scotchman, 
like  the  Irishman,  looked  his  last  upon  the  desolation  of  his 


'  il 


22 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


'1; 


; i|  I 


il!i 


I   i 


native  hills  and  turned  his  face  westward.  It  was  then  the 
prophecy  was  made  that  soon  the  Highlander  would  live  only  in 
history  and  in  Sir  Walter  Scott,  The  departing  piper  shrilled 
Hi  til  mi  tvlidh,  "  We  return,  we  return,  no  more,  no  more  ; " 
and  deckloads  of  men  and  women,  throwing  off  despair  and 
embracing  hope,  turned  their  faces  towards  the  sunset,  thinking 
that  somewhere  in  that  glowing  west  for  them  the  word  Home 
was  written.  These  Celts  of  two  nations  were  of  the  race  of 
stone,  strong  as  their  own  Druidical  monuments,  and  firmly 
believing  "  Stronger  than  the  laird  are  the  vassals,"  and  "  A 
country  is  stronger  than  a  prince." 

v.^lThe  upheaval  consequent  upon  Waterloo  had  scarcely  yet 
subsided.  Revelation  was  searched  for  prophecy  concerning 
times  felt  to  be  so  wonderful,  and  signs  were  sought  for  and 
found.  A  child  was  shown  in  public  upon  whose  eyelids  were 
marks  deciphered  as  being  "  Napoleon-Empereur."  The  times 
were  Napoleonic ;  and  as  many  who  were  destined  to  lead  in 
this  maich  to  western  Canada  were  military  and  naval  men,  it 
is  not  wonderful  that  their  aims  were  high  and  their  schemes 
gigantic.  Duiilop,  Van  Egmond,  Vansittart,  Talbot,  and  others 
whose  record  of  labour,  mistake  and  success  is  written  upon  the 
face  of  our  peninsula,  dreamt  dreams  and  saw  visions.  Bui 
they  were  tired  of  the  Moloch  of  War  set  up  in  every  European 
land,  and  their  minds  were  busy  with  the  themes  of  Adam 
Smith.  Attention  had  been  directed  from  wealth,  as  wealth,  to 
labour  as  the  means  towards  it.  Eyes  made  ophthalmic  by  too 
long  sight  of  blood  longed  for  the  green  of  the  fields;  and 
"  labourage  et  pdturage  sont  lea  TnaTnelles  de  I'^at  "  became  the 
first  tenet  of  the  tired  soldier  and  would-be  emigrant's  creed. 
Labour  was  the  basis  of  the  new  doctrine ;  so  that  land  which 
then  echoed  only  to  the  yell  of  the  Indian  or  was  silent'  with 
the  brooding  of  coming  change,  and  the  money  of  the  capitalist, 
were  to  form  that  grand  pioneer  of  empire,  the  Canada  Com- 
pany. But  what  was  to  make  the  increased  wealth  of  the 
land,  what  was  to  contribute  the  revenue  ?     The  work  of  the 
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men  who  came  to  it ;  the  work  of  their  hands,  be  the  hands 
gentle,  mechanic,  soldier  or  homy. 

The  spirit  of  the  times,  warlike  and  progressive,  stirred  in 
them  and  gave  them  strength  for  the  great  work  before  them. 
All  of  the  contingent,  poor  and  rich,  high  and  low,  were  more 
or  less  the  same.  It  was  a  time  of  hatreds.  Dunlop  hated  a 
Frenchman  as  deeply  as  did  Nelson  ;  the  Tips  and  the  Downs 
came  ready  to  battle  in  the  intervals  of  ploughing ;  and  once 
settled  in  the  Huron  Tract,  friendship  and  feud  were  to  be 
taken  up  on  Old  Country  lines,  to  so  continue  until  a  common 
danger  made  men  brothers,  to  fight  in  1837  side  by  side. 

Old  settlers  tell  how,  like  the  banqueters  of  ancient  Gaul, 
their  meetings  seldom  ended  but  with  a  fray.  With  the  Gaul 
t'.ie  thigh-bone  of  the  pi^ce  de  resistance  of  the  feast  became 
the  perquisite  of  the  bravest.  Here  there  was  no  such  invidious 
choice.  Each  man  got  his  axe-handle,  and  courted  his  foe  with 
gesture  and  gibe.  Nor  were  the  fair  ones  wanting  in  valour. 
The  Irishwoman  who  "  walked,"  calmly  sat  down  on  the  road- 
side when  things  promised  to  be  too  much  for  her  friends,  drew 
off  boot  and  stocking,  put  a  stone  in  the  latter,  and,  bellicose 
dame  that  she  was,  threw  her  missile  into  the  barbarian  chaos. 

The  main  body  of  the  Huron  people  was  Tory,  but  some  of 
those  composing  it  were  to  find  out  that  history  and  common- 
sense  tend  to  change  opinion.  The  last  travelled  as  slowly  as  did 
the  passengers  of  the  time,  over  corduroy ;  but  destinations  were 
reached,  nevertheless.  How  they  were  reached,  and  the  stirring 
stories  of  the  time  when  the  Canada  Company  and  the  Colbome 
Clique  strove  for  mastery,  it  is  hoped  the  following  pages  will 
tell. 
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"  Who  or  what  on  earth  that  is  good  for  anything  is  not  assailed        < 
by  ignorance,  stupidity  or  jnalice." 

Galt  was  in  no  hurry  to  come  to  Canada,  the  scere  of  so  many 
of  his  subsequent  trials  and  mortifications ;  and  he  fain  would 
have  postponed  his  departure,  the  preliminary  business  having 
sadly  interfered  with  his  efforts  at  composition.*  In  1823, 
tired  of  his  roving  life  and  anxious  as  to  the  education  of  his 
three  sons,  he  settled  at  Eskgrove,  near  Musselburgh.  But 
scarcely  had  he  taken  root  there  when,  through  the  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer,  he  was  led  to  take  charge  of  an  enquiry  into 
the  state  of  Upper  Canada's  resources,  out  of  which  enquiry 
the  Canada  Company  grew.  To  Mr.  Gait,  solely,  it  owed  its 
origin,  and  on  its  formation  he  was  appointed  Secretary.  Of 
the  five  Commissioners  sent  out  he  was  the  only  one  who 
assumed  the  responsibility  of  the  upper  provinces  ;  and 
although  his  duties  were  performed  faithfully,  his  troubles 
then  began.     That  they  never  ceased  we  know. 

*  Among  Gait's  numerous  works  are  :  "  Battle  of  Largs,"  "  Life  of  Benjamin 
West,"  "Historical  Pictures,"  "The  Wandering  Jew,"  "The  Earthquake," 
"Letters  from  the  Levant,"  "Commercial  Travels,"  "Ayrshire  Legatees," 
"Annals  of  the  Parish,"  "  The  Provost,"  "The  Steamboat,"  "Sir  Andrew 
Wylie,"  "The  Entail,"  "Last  of  the  Lairds,"  "Chronicle  of  Dalmailing," 
"Ringan  Gilhaize,"  "The  Spaewife,"  "  Rothelan,"  "Lawrie  Todd," 
•' Southennan,"  "Life  of  Byron,"  "  Lives  of  the  Players,"  "Bogle  Corbet,  or 
The  Emigrants,"  "  The  Majolo,"  "Stanley  Buxton,"  "  Eben  Erskine,"  "The 
Stolen  Child,"  "  The  Ouranologos,"  "  Autobiography,"  "  Stories  of  the  Study," 
"  Literary  Miscellanies,"  etc.,  etc. 
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Any  student  of  Canadian  history  knowo  the  place  held  in 
colonial  estimation  by  this  great  Company — a  company  the 
prime  mover  of  which  was  actuated  by  true  zeal,  but  whose 
fellow-workers  on  occasions  saw  fit  to  misinterpret  his  high 
motives.  Nor  were  some  onlookers  less  jealous,  while  at  the 
same  time  the  motive  for  some  of  the  misrepresentations  com- 
plained of  was  traced  to  certain  of  the  utterances  of  his  Scottish 
reviewers. 

Mr.  Gait  has  been  accused  of  extravagances ;  but  if  extra- 
vagance there  was,  it  was  an  authorized  extravagance.  His 
actions  have  been  blamed  as  high-handed  and  short-sighted ; 
for  the  first,  he  was  under  direction  from  a  Board  not  in  touch 
with  the  circumstances ;  and  for  the  second,  he  was  far-sighted 
enough  for  his  sons,  in  their  maturity,  to  ha^'e  been  able  to  see 
in  Canada  many  things  which  he  had  hoped  for  during  their 
youth. 

Thomas  McGrath,  good,  worthy  man,  when  speaking  of  those 
"excellent  and  honourable  men,  who  will  conscientiously  do  their 
duty,"  who  were  sent  to  supersede  Mr.  Gait,  thinks  that  "  they 
may  naturally  reap  the  advantages  of  Mr.  Gait's  wisdom  and 
exertions."  He  writes  to  his  Dublin  correspondent  that  "  We 
have  a  very  spirited  manager  of  the  Canada  Company  in  this 
neighbourhood — Mr.  Gait — whose  various  publications  bear 
strong  evidence  of  his  literary  powers,  and  whose  foresight  and 
perseverance,  acting  upon  a  great  scale,  would  eventually  have 
produced  a  wonderful  improvement,  in  advancing  most  impor- 
tant interests  of  this  country." 

McTaggart  opens  his  remarks  on  Gait  with  the  parenthesis 
of  "  the  celebrated  novelist."  Further  on,  he  says  :  "  Mr.  Gait 
deserves  great  credit  for  the  invention  and  management  of  the 
Company.  In  this  he  has  shown  a  genius  that  is  rarely 
excelled.  He  organized  the  whole  management  of  business, 
and  displayed  all  that  tact  and  diplomacy  which  his  superior 
talents  qualify  him  for  in  such  an  eminent  degree."  Contradic- 
tory testimony  this  to  that  advanced  by  those  persons  who  con- 
sidered him  over-bearing  and  tactless.     In  Dr.  Scadding's  work 
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on  Toronto  we  find,  with  the  account  of  the  celebrated  ball  at 
Franks',  that  Mr.  Gait  is  said  to  have  laid  the  foundation  of  the 
Company  wisely  and  well.  With  him  originated  the  idea  of 
making  roads  before  the  settlers  went  on  the  ground ;  he  accom- 
plished the  carrying  out  of  this  idea,  but  not  without  first,  to  a 
certain  extent,  antagonizing  the  Government.  Mr.  Gait,  it  may 
be  mentioned,  would  have  liked  to  deal  with  all  governments 
in  what  he  considered  their  true  character — "  as  committees  of 
the  people  ;  "  and  when  he  met  with  directors  of  a  country  who 
considered  that  a  government  should  be  autocratic,  friction 
ensued.  As  to  the  Lady  Mary  Willis  ball,  Mr.  Gait,  it  would 
appear,  did  not  endeavour  to  increase  his  popularity.  For  the 
time  and  place  it  was  a  gorgeous  affair. 

People  who  now-a-days  describe  Mr.  Gait  as  extravagant  and 
short-sighted  in  his  management  would  no  doubt  in  his  own 
time  have  been  members  of  the  coterie  of  secret  enemies  who 
overlooked  no  occasion  on  which  to  work  to  his  disadvantage. 
While  wishing  to  procure  his  discharge  in  a  manner  disgraceful 
to  him,  they  were  not  able  to  sufficiently  understand  the 
nobility  of  a  spirit  which  made  him  feel  as  a  disgrace  the  lack 
of  appreciation  his  Company  had  for  him.  Had  their  vision 
been  a  little  keener  they  might  have  been  satisfied  at  an  earlier 
date  than  they  were.  The  incidents  of  the  Guayra  starving 
emigrants  and  the  public  dinner  at  Guelph,  with  other  matters 
which  followed  closely  in  their  train,  in  all  cases  Mr.  Gait  being 
grossly  misrepresented,  led  to  a  state  of  mind  which  made  him 
feel  it  necessary  to  send  in  his  resignation  to  the  Chairman. 
It  was  not  then  accepted,  and  he  was  once  more  with  a  com- 
paratively free  hand.  Another  vindication  of  the  wisdom  of 
his  expenditure  is  contained  in  Lord  Dalhousie's  letter  of 
August  3]8t,  1833;  and  Mr.  Gait  himself  says,  in  the  closing 
pages  of  his  "  Autobiography  ":  "  The  fact  of  the  Canada  Com- 
pany being  one  of  the  most  flourishing  concerns  in  London  is 
the  vindication  of  my  scheme  and  plans." 

In  the  making  of  Guelph  he  took  a  great  pleasure,  and  we 
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have  a  souvenir  of  him  there  in  the  shape  of  "  The  Priory,"  the 
log  structure  put  up  especially  for  him,  and  which,  as  the  years 
went  on,  grew  picturesque  in  the  eyes  of  Canadians — now  pre- 
served, as  far  as  the  times  will  allow,  by  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway.     In  a  moment  of  facetiousness,  once  when  the  house 
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was  full  of  emigrant  families,  the  place  was  named  after  Mr. 
Pryor. 

On  St.  George's  day,  1827,  Guelph  was  called  after  the 
reigning  Royal  Family,  and  the  baptism  of  Canada's  little  Royal 
city  was  a  thing  of  solemnity  to  this  business-like,  keen-eyed 
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Scottish  poet,  this  man  of  contradictory  elements.  When  the 
baptismal  ceremony  was  about  to  be  performed,  Mr.  Gait  gave 
full  scope  to  the  thoughts  of  sentiment  which  possessed  him,  and 
he  decreed,  "  as  he  was  well  aware  of  the  boding  effect  of  a 
little  solemnity  on  the  minds  of  most  men,"  that  the  occasion 
should  be  endued  with  all  the  pomp  and  circumstance  for 
which  he  had  opportunity.  He  gave  a  thought  of  regret  to  the 
life  of  the  forest  which  was  now  forever  done  away  with, 
writing  that  "  To  me  at  least  the  moment  was  impressive,  and 
the  silence  of  the  woods  that  echoed  to  the  sound  of  my  axe- . 
stroke  was  as  the  sigh  of  the  solemn  genius  of  the  wilderness 
departing  forever." 

He  waxes  enthusiastic  over  the  initial  success  of  "  Guelph, 
U.C,"  the  town  " thriving  amazingly;"  but  he  was  genuinely 
distressed  at  the  necessary  slaughter  of  the  trees  which 
"  formed  the  finest  avenue  in  the  world,"  while  his  anti- 
quarian's eye  was  delighted  with  the  sight  of  an  Etruscan-like 
vase  filled  with  dust  and  ashes,  dug  out  of  the  quarry.  One 
of  his  early  acts  in  Guelph  was  to  lay  the  foundation  of  an 
Academy,  the  Company  having  made  it  possifc^  for  him  to 
start  a  fund  to  that  end,  his  first  school  being  opened  in  a 
shed.  Between  the  23rd  of  April  and  the  1st  of  August  he 
saw^  a  way  to  the  opening  of  a  church,  the  establishment  of  a 
newspaper  and  a  bank,  while  a  bi-weekly  mail-coach,  a  post- 
office  and  a  market  were  already  established.  The  Amc  an 
dominie  in  charge  of  the  shed-school  is  said  to  have  confined 
his  method  of  teaching  his  only  subjects,  the  three  R's,  to  the 
medium  of  the  birch.  Neither  parents  nor  Mr.  Gait  approved 
of  this  heroic  method,  and  the  schoolmaster  found  it  wise  to 
retire. 

After  feeling  that  his  honestly  conceived  and  heartily 
carried  out  work  was  slighted  and  misunderatood  by  the 
Company  in  whose  interest  he  laboured,  Mr.  Gait  must  have 
welcomed  the  cordial  letter  from  one  hundred  and  forty-four 
heads  of  families  in  Guelph  addressed  to  him  not  long  before 
his  departure  for  what  they  hoped  was  but  a  short  absence. 
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Long  afterwards,  when  speak' ng  of  the  various  companies  in 
which  he  was  interested,  he  says :  "  The  Canada  Company  was 
the  best  and  greatest  colonial  project  ever  formed,  but  which, 
I  do  conceive,  was  never  fully  understood  by  those  who  had 
the  supreme  management.  It  has,  however,  in  the  scope  of 
the  arrangements,  been  improved  upon  in  my  second  company, 
the  British  American  Land  Company."  Perhaps  land  com- 
panies in  new  countries  were  not  Mr.  Gait's  forte,  after  all ; 
for  even  some  of  those  who  were  kindly  disposed  to  him  are 
found  saying  that  in  his  bush  work  he  made  what  has  been 
demonstrated  a  grave  mistake,  nan)ely,  appointing  persons  to 
oversee  the  work  who  were  in  no  way  qualified  for  the  task. 
For  this  last  there  is  perhaps  a  partial  excuse.  He  was  not  a 
man  easily  daunted  by  adverse  circumstances ;  but  even  with 
his  powers  of  grasping  a  situation,  he  felt  himself  sorely 
handicapped  in  the  administration  of  the  affairs  of  a  concern 
which  had  a  capital  of  one  million  pounds  or  more,  while  the 
Board  denied  him  the  indulgence  of  bringing  out  even  one 
clerk  to  assist  him  in  petty  details. 

The  Accountant  who  was  sent  out,  without  Mr.  Gait's  pre- 
vious knowledge,  to  oversee  not  only  the  accounts  but  the 
Superintendent  himself  and  his  doings,  made  the  latter's  path 
a  rough  and  thorny  one ;  and  when,  matters  having  grown 
more  than  he  could  stand,  Mr.  Gait  determined  to  go  to 
England  to  lay  a  personal  request  before  the  Directorate  for 
investigation,  the  Accountant  took  an  advantage  of  him  by 
leaving  for  home,  without  warning,  thus  laying  upon  the 
Superintendent  the  necessity  of  remaining  on  the  ground  to 
take  up  the  ends  of  the  Accountant's  work  as  well  as  to  con- 
tinue his  own.  One  result  of  the  Englishman's  return  was  a 
notification  from  the  Board  to  the  Bank  at  York  to  cease  to 
honour  Mr.  Gait's  drafts.  Could  a  high-spirited  man  suffer  a 
greater  indignity  ?  His  expedient  for  salvation  was  accepted 
by  the  Governor,  and,  as  Mr.  Gait  says,  "  the  bill  was  accord- 
ingly drawn,  the  honour  of  the  Company  saved." 

Major  Strickland  adds  his  quota  to  the  kindly  opinions 
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expressed  by  those  who  know  Oalt  bcHt,  his  own  being 
that  "  Gait  (besides  suffering  misrepresentations  before  the 
home  authorities)  was  ill-used  by  the  Canadian  Government." 
Granting  that  he  was  not  in  a  luindredth  degree  deserving  of 
the  ill  reports  he  suffered,  Mr.  Gait  himself  depicts  a  character 
with  which  it  might,  on  occasions,  be  difficult  to  deal.  His 
spirit  of  self-reliance  wjis  particularly  shown  in  his  attempts 
to  form  his  second  company  entirely  on  his  own  responsibility, 
and  in  his  mortification  at  being,  in  the  end,  forced  to  call  a 
public  meeting — "  thus  conniving  in  a  mode  of  proceeding 
which  took  the  initiatory  of  all  proceedings  out  of  my  own 
hands."  We  hope,  too,  that  ho  merely  availed  himself  of  the 
poetic  license  in  which  he  sometimes  indulged,  when  he  said 
that  "  he  never  scrupled  .  .  .  for  a  great  good  to  do  a 
little  wrong."  His  wrongs,  surely,  were  very  little.  The 
man's  intentness  of  purpo.se  cannot  be  beHer  shown  than  by 
referring  to  his  own  description  of  a  visit  he  paid  to  a  Turkish 
fort :  "  In  passing,  I  landed  and  measured  the  size  of  an 
enormous  piece  of  brass  ordnance ;  the  circumference  of  the 
calibre  was  sixty-five  inches.  .  .  .  The  innocent  Turks 
belonging  to  the  garrison  gathered  round,  and  it  never  occurred 
to  me,  until  I  was  again  at  some  distance  from  the  place, 
the  foolishness  of  the  action.  I  wonder  what  would  be  said 
were  a  Turk  to  land  on  the  fortifications  of  Portsmouth,  and 
measure  the  size  of  the  guns  in  the  midst  of  the  soldiers. 
But  it  quite  escaped  me  that  the  Turkish  soldiers  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  matter." 

He  surprises  us  somewhat  when  he  says,  "  I  did  not  feel 
myself  entering  seriously  the  arena  of  life  till  I  undertook  my 
second  mission  to  Canada.  Absurd  as  the  expression  may 
seem,  it  is  nevertheless  just.  Whatever  I  had  done  before,  or 
encountered,  seemed  mere  skirmishing  to  what  then  awaited 


me. 


When  he  left  Britain  a  second  time  for  Canada,  he  "  took  a 
lover's  farewell  of  the  Muses,"  intending  to  give  himself  to 
business  cares  solely.     That,  however,  he  was  never  able  to  do. 
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his  regrets  ami  diHappointmonts,  as  readily  as  his  ambitions 
and  hopes,  finding  their  way  to  paper.  But  many  works 
claimed  his  attention,  and  he  waH  at  all  times  proud  of  his 
road  through  the  Huron  Tract,  the  first  overland  communica- 
tion between  the  great  lakes,  Huron  and  Ontario.  On  one  of 
his  earlier  journeys  by  water,  when  he  intended  to  double 
(Jabot's  Head,  "  the  Good  Hope  of  Canada,"  he  did  not  forbear 
to  set  down  Kome  of  his  poetic  tiiouglit.s  as  they  came  to  him 
while  his  vessei  sailed  by  "  the  houseless  shores  and  shipless 
seas  of  Huron;"  but  the  "  predestinarianism  "  to  which  he 
owns  he  was  almost  u  martyr,  had  fast  hold  of  him,  and  the 
troubles  and  vexations,  almo.st  amounting  to  persecutions  even 
then,  with  which  he  was  besot,  brought  out  all  his  Scottish 
imagination ;  when  "  a  vast  moth  as  big  as  a  bird  flew  over  the 
boat  in  perfect  silence,  in  coui-se  and  appearance  not  like  any 
creature  of  the  element,  my  imagination  exalted  it  into  an  imp 
of  darkness  flying  homeward."  Open  Gait's  poems  haphazard 
and  one  will  find  portrayal  of  morbid  anticipation,  the  senti- 
ment of  the  line  "  O'er  every  birth  a  star  of  fate  presides," 
prevailing — the  star  too  often  being  an  evil  one. 

On  this  trip  to  Cabot's  Head  Mr.  Gait  was  occasionally 
surprised  and,  if  the  truth  were  known,  a  little  disgusted,  at 
the  number  of  negroes  to  be  met  in  the  Huron  Tract.  But, 
just,  as  ever,  he  seems  to  think  the  negroes  entitled  to 
consideration  for  the  thrift  which  they  were  endeavouring  to 
practise. 

Mixed  with  solicitude  for  his  emigrants  is  a  certain  home- 
sickness which  he  does  not  seek  to  hide.  In  October,  1828, 
after  adverse  reports,  circulated  by  tongues  malicious  to  his 
interests,  had  almost  succeeded  in  breaking  down  the  Company, 
ho  writes  that  he  "  has  no  time  to  think  of  any  matter,  but  only 
of  emigrants,  and  the  tribe  and  train  of  vexations  which  they 
bring  along  with  them."  In  the  same  letter  he  speaks  of 
having  sent  "  the  boys  "  to  school  in  the  Lower  Province,  and 
concludes  with,  "  I  need  not  say  that  a  gossiping  letter  is  here 
an  article  above  all  price,  and  there  is  no  chance  of  a  glut  in 
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the  market.  Mrs.  G.  desires  her  kindest  regards  to  you  and 
all  Musselburgh  friends."  And  at  another  time  he  asks  for 
a  "  chit-chatting"  letter  as  the  most  welcome  kind  he  could 
receive.  But,  after  all,  he  took  chief  thought  of  emigrants.  A 
philanthropic  care  for  the  well-being  of  all  settlers  brought 
directly  or  indirectly  to  his  notice,  an  intense  delight  in  Cana- 
dian scenery,  a  healthy  liking  for  the  occupations  of  the 
country,  and  a  never-ceasing  endeavour  to  better  the  condition 
of  the  hard-working  home-seekers  who  coiled  so  bravely  in  the 
new  world,  all  went  to  the  making  of  the  less  troubled  side  of 
Gait's  sojourn  in  Canada.  But  the  time  came  when  he  felt  he 
must  leave  the  country  finally.  He  was  then  doubly  anxious 
that  his  accounts  shotild  be  audited  and  his  transactions  fully 
inspected,  with  the  result  that  two  of  the  best  qualified  men  in 
the  United  States  to  so  act  reported  upon  his  doings  in  terms 
of  powerful  and  efficient  vindication. 

From  the  time  of  his  first  visit  to  Albany  Mr.  Gait  enter- 
tained a  warm  liking  for  many  Americans ;  and  during  a  later 
visit  to  Buifalo  he  was  confirmed  in  his  respect  for  them.  In 
Albany  he  had  been  dined  by  De  Witt  Clinton ;  but  the  atten- 
tion, he  thought,  was  chiefly  due  to  Mrs.  Clinton's  admiration 
for  "  Micah  Balwhidder."  The  lady  herself  appealed  strongly 
to  Mr.  Gait's  regard,  as  he  "  recognized  at  once  a  very  striking 
likeness  to  my  mother."  In  Buffalo,  where  a  distressing  state 
of  health  and  much  mental  disquietude  could  not  obscure  his 
humorous  appreciation  of  events  as  they  passed  before  him,  we 
find  him  describing  the  hotel  as  one  that  "  beats  the  Waterloo 
Tontine  or  the  Regent  Bridge  of  Edinburgh  (as  the  Yankees 
would  say)  to  immortal  smash."  On  the  same  visit  he  was 
accorded  an  honour  on  entering  the  theatre  at  which  no  man 
could  fail  to  feel  a  thrill  of  gratification,  the  orchestra  striking 
up  a  Scottish  air  to  welcome  him ;  but  his  loyal  spirit  was  more 
truly  pleased  when,  out  of  compliment  to  the  naval  friends  who 
were  with  him,  the  orchestra  played  "  Rule  Britannia "  and 
"  God  Save  the  King."  His  testimony  agrees  with  that  of  other 
writers  of  his  time,  and  even  later,  that  the  names  of  the  King 
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and  Canning  were  treated  with  respect  and  regard  by  the 
Americans. 

Much  interest  would  have  been  added  to  our  reading  of 
Gait's  life  had  those  persons  who  thought  it  worth  writing 
about  seen  fit  to  give  us  a  clearer  picture  of  the  domestic 
side.  Certainly  he  himself  gives  little  prominence  to  the 
episode, of  his  marriage;  but  his  letters  bear  witness  to  the 
love,  even  when  shielded  by  Scotch  restraint,  and  anticipation 
which  he  put  into  his  home-making  at  "  The  Priory"  and  "  The 
Mountain."  Of  the  former  residence  he  writes,  in  October, 
1828 :  "  About  a  month  ago,  after  sending  the  boys  to  school  in 
the  Lower  Province,  I  brought  Mrs.  Gait  to  this  city,  for  now 
it  begins  to  be  worthy  of  the  name,  where,  all  things  considered, 
we  are  not  uncomfortable.  Our  house,  it  is  true,  is  but  a  log 
one,  the  first  that  was  erected  in  the  town  ;  but  it  is  not  with- 
out some  pretension  to  elegance.  It  has  a  rustic  portico  formed 
with  the  trunks  of  trees,  in  which  the  constituent  parts  of  the 
Ionic  order  are  really  somewhat  intelligibly  displayed.  In  the 
interior  we  have  a  handsome  suit  of  public  rooms,  a  library, 
etc.  But  we  have  only  one  associable  neighbour.  ...  It  is  not 
entirely  void  of  truth  that  I  have  some  intention  of  sending 
home,  in  the  spring,  a  quire  or  two  about  Canada.  ...  I 
expect,  also,  in  the  long  quiet  winter  nights,  to  prepare  another 
volume  for  Blackwood."  Mrs.  Gait,  who  was  the  daughter  of 
an  editor — Gait's  good  friend.  Dr.  Tilloch — had  little  cause  to 
love  her  life  in  Canada ;  but,  such  as  it  was,  her  husband  gave 
to  the  welfare  of  his  family  due  thought. 

With  all  his  absorption  in  affairs,  Mr.  Gait  never  fails  to  be 
interested  in  the  doings  and  sayings  of  his  children,  and  he 
devotes  a  telling  paragraph  to  a  description  of  the  play  en- 
gaged in  by  his  two  boys  with  some  young  Indians — a  kind  of 
wild  animal  never  before  seen  by  these  two  lads  fresh  from 
England,  but  instantly  approached  with  that  noble  spontaneous- 
ness  which  was  one  of  the  great  and  natural  weapons  of  the 
Gait  family  when  dealing  with  unknown  dangers.  On  another 
occasion,  when  the  father  wondered  "  when  men  cease  to  be 
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children,"  his  son  John,  a  Solomon  of  three  years,  sagely 
remarked  that  "Papa  is  the  biggest  boy  I  ever  knew."  In 
spite  of  the  difficulties  which  beset  him,  Mr.  Gait  long  retained 
the  feelings  of  his  boyhood,  his  heart  remaining  young.  In 
after  time,  when  he  felt  impelled  to  settle  himself  definitely,  his 
decision  was  made  because  "  the  boys  were  coming  fast  for- 
ward." "  You  will  be  surprised  that  I  take  no  interest  in  the 
Reform  question ;  but  the  boys  are  fierce  Tories.  By  the  way, 
the  tale  in  Bogle  Corbet  is  a  joint  composition  of  Tom  and 
Alexander,  with  scarcely  a  word  altered.  I  have  preserved  the 
MS.  from  which  it  is  printed,  and  they  are  engaged  on  another 
which  is  still  better.  The  manners  of  the  trio  are  somewhat 
singular,  for  the  whole  party  have  not  one  companion  of  their 
own  age,  but  all  their  friendships  are  among  their  elders." 

On  the  25th  April,  1833,  he  writes :  "John and  Thomas  have 
sailed  for  Canada,  and  you  cannot  imagine  how  much  this  event 
disconcerts  me.  .  .  .  John,  poor  fellow,  goes  with  my  full 
concurrence,  though  I  cannot  say  the  same  of  Thomas ;  but  I 
submit.  He  is  himself  in  the  meantime  pleased,  but  the  Canada 
Company  have  not  acted  towards  his  father  so  as  to  give  me 
the  slightest  hope."  The  sadness  of  this  letter  is  completed  in 
its  last  sentence  ;  "  but  I  am  so  helpless,  and  so  many  troubles 
perplex  me  that  require  a  stouter  health  to  withstand." 

After  that  the  time  was  spent  in  suflTering  under  and  fighting 
his  maladies,  while  he  still  looked  forward  to  going  with  his 
youngest  son  to  Canada,  "  where  the  boys  are."  But  Alexander 
was  suddenly  ordered  off",  and  the  father  in  discussing  what 
ultimate  effect  this  move  will  have  on  his  determination,  says : 
"  As  yet  I  am  only  sensible  of  his  absence."  When  asked  to 
take  up  the  work  of  forming  still  another  company,  he  is  made 
to  feel  his  "  inability  only  more  acutely,"  and  is  "  still  a  little 
flattish  in  parting  with  Alexander." 

Some  works  of  reference  in  noting  "  Gait,  the  celebrated 
Scottish  novelist,"  credit  him  with  two  sons  only.  In  the  light 
of  Mr.  Gait's  own  letters,  this  is  a  mistake  not  to  be  excused. 
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John  Gait  the  younger,  with  his  handsome  face  and  kindly 
courtesy  of  mind  and  manner,  was  not  a  man  to  bo  lightly  for- 
gotten by  those  who  had  the  privilege  of  his  friendship.  His 
too  early  death  was  truly  mourned;  and  had  he  lived,  his 
character  showed  that  he  could  not  have  been  kept  from  reach- 
ing as  prominent  a  place  in  the  records  of  Canada  as  that  held 
by  each  of  his  brothers. 

Of  his  father  Mr.  Gait  says  little,  but  that  little  comes  from 
the  heart  when  he  writes  that  "  My  father  was  one  of  the  best, 
as  he  was  one  of  the  handsomest  men."  Of  his  mother  we 
know  much  more.  During  his  early  years  of  delicacy,  when 
his  time  was  given  to  gardening  and  verse  making,  music  and 
mechanics,  she  watched  him,  as  he  then  thought,  too  closely  and 
carefully,  and  when  all  his  whims  were  swallowed  up  in  his 
love  for  books  she  feared  his  lack  of  constitutional  strength, 
and  also  hesitated  to  increase  his  unbusiness-like  proclivities. 
Afterwards,  with  deep  regret,  she  deplored  her  resolute  oppo- 
sition to  his  passion.  Her  influence  was  felt  by  her  son 
throughout  his  life,  and  his  "Autobiography  "  contains  an  affect- 
ing account  of  her  death. 

At  a  time  when  Mr.  Gait's  mind  was  stretched  on  the  rack 
of  apprehension,  fearing  that  even  yet  the  Canada  Company 
might  burst  and  thus  injure  many  friends  whom  he  had  induced 
to  participate  in  the  concern — during  the  period  when  the  great 
controversy  between  the  three  powers  concerned  was  pending 
— he  composed  "  The  Omen,"  considered  by  his  biographers  to  be 
one  of  the  most  beautital  and  most  elaborately  finished  of  his 
productions.  The  melancholy  tone  of  the  motive  received 
additional  food  from  his  surroundings  at  that  time;  and  one 
touch  calculated  to  complete  his  woe  was  supplied  in  the 
manner  of  the  death  of  his  mother.  A  man  of  deep  feeling 
and  strong  attachment,  Gait  was  at  all  times  a  devoted  son. 

One  of  his  biogi-aphers  takes  occasion  to  remark  that  Gait 
owed  his  chief  parts  to  his  mother,  if,  indeed,  "  genius  and 
talent  are  to  be  considered  at  all  as  hereditary." 
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The  Superintendent  was  invariably  interested  in  the  face  of 
Nature,  whether  at  home  or  abroad,  and  he  never  lost  sight  of 
the  beauties  to  be  found  on  his  Canadian  trips,  even  when  he 
was,  as  usual,  single-minded  for  the  furtherance  of  the  good  of 
the  Company.  Of  the  day  on  which  he  gave  their  names  to 
points  on  the  Grand  River,  he  thus  writes : 

"  The  day  was  bright  and  beautiful,  and  the  trees  seemed 
pleased  to  see  themselves  in  the  clear  flowing  water.  I  do  not 
now  recollect  all  the  names  we  gave  to  the  different  points. 
One  peninsula,  however,  that  was  an  island  when  the  snow 
melted,  we  called  Eldon's  Doubt ;  another  bold  bluff"  promon- 
tory, overlooking  a  turbulence  in  the  stream,  we  called  Can- 
ning's Front ;  and  a  violent  rapid  was  hailed,  in  honour  of  one  I 
could  not  but  consider  accessory  to  our  being  in  such  wilds,  as- 
Hoi-ton's  Hurries.  But  it  would  seem  the  name  was  not  well 
taken,  for  in  sailing  over  it  a  rock  in  a  most  spiteful  manner 
damaged  our  scow,  so  that  she  was  more  than  half  full  before 
we  could  get  the  ladies  landed  in  a  little  bay,  where  the  water  at 
the  brink  was  only  eight  feet  deep.  By  this  time  it  was  sun- 
set, and  we  had  to  traverse  the  forest  for  some  distance  before 
reaching  the  clearing.  At  last  we  got  to  a  farm-house  of  one 
Walter  Scott,  who  came,  of  all  places  in  the  world,  from 
Selkirk.  We  stayed  with  him  that  night,  and  as  there  is  a 
shallow  in  the  Grand  River  near  his  house,  we  called  it  Abbots- 
ford.  We  thence  proceeded  to  Brants  ford,  the  Indian  village, 
and  thence  into  tlie  purlieus  of  civilization,  from  which,  by  the 
pretty,  breezy  town  of  Ancaster  on  the  Bay,  I  went  alone  to 
York.  .  .  .  This  descent  of  the  Grand  River  furnished  me 
afterwards  with  the  idea  of  that  similar  excursion,  which  I 
have  described  in  '  Lawrie  Todd.' " 

Long  afterwards,  when  all  business  projects  had  failed  him, 
Mr.  Gait  went  to  his  desk  with  a  dogged  determination  to 
make  his  pen  stand  by  him  to  the  end  of  life ;  and  it  was  at 
this  time,  while  labouring  under  all  the  morbid  introspection 
which  then  clouded  his  mind,  that  "  Lawrie  Todd,"  perhaps  his 
most  popular  work,  was  produced.      This  book   received   its 
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starting  point  at  a  meeting  with  Mr.  Grant  Thorburn,*  of  New 
York,  when  that  person  furnished  Mr.  Gait  with  his  autobio- 
graphy. 

To  Little  York  Gait  was  not  very  complimentary,  describing  it 
in  short  terms  as  a  place  "  provocative  of  blue  devils."  For 
Quebec  he  had  almost  an  affection,  and  when  speaking  of 
Malta  as  "  the  kindliest  place  I  was  ever  in,"  he  qualifies  the 
praise  with  "  save  Quebec,  in  Canada."  Some  of  his  few 
happy  Canadian  memories  were  associated  with  the  old  capital ; 
for  when,  on  his  second  coming  to  this  country,  he  found  he 
was  to  undergo  all  the  trials  to  w^hich  at  home  he  had  felt 
himself  predestined — "  At  length  the  Demon  of  his  Destiny  bade 
Fortune  frown,  as  with  a  sudden  blight," — the  misrepresenta- 
tions made  to  Sir  Peregrine  Maitland  on  his  arrival  follow- 
ing Mr.  Gait  in  their  baleful  effect  throughout  the  remainder 
of  his  colonial  career,  a  temporary  mitigation  of  the  Super- 
intendent's position  was  provided  by  the  kindliness  of  the 
Governor-in-Chief  and  his  lady  at  Quebec.  While  there  his 
spirits  recovered  sufficiently  to  allow  him  to  write  a  farce,  a 
very  successful  production,  which  was  performed  by  the  mem- 
bers and  friends  of  the  garrison.  "  In  the  course  of  this  time 
the  gentlemen  of  the  garrison  got  up  an  amateur  theatre,  and 
I  engaged  to  write  for  them  a  farce,  in  which  the  peculiarities 
of  the  inhabitants  were  to  be  caricatured.  It  was  not,  however, 
all  mine.  No  less  than  thirty-three  contributors  gave  jokes 
and  hints  to  the  composition,  and  some  of  the  characters  were 
outlined  by  the  performers  themselves.  It  was  admirably 
acted ;  and  what  was  as  good,  it  yielded  fifty  pounds  to  the 
Emigrant  Society  of  the  city,  and  left  a  considerable  balance, 
nearly  as  much,  to  be  appropriated  to  the  expenses  of  fitting 
up  the  theatre.  Their  Excellencies  the  Governor-in-Chief  and 
Lady  Dalhousie  came  in  state,  and  as  everybody  was  resolved 

*  During  our  Paul  Pryish  peregrinations  in  New  York  we  dropped  in  on  the 
identical  Lawrie  Todd,  and  found  him  busy  sweeping  out  the  boards  of  his  store 
with  a  broom,  the  handle  of  which  towered  far  above  the  head  of  the  dust  dis- 
turbing hero."— Z).  Wilkie'B  "Summer  Trip  to  New  York  and  the  Canadan" 
1837. 
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to  be  pleased  nothing  could  go  better.  ...  By  the  way,  I 
should  not  forget  that  Dunlop  the  'Backwoodsman,'  better 
known  as  the  '  Tiger,'  performed  the  part  of  a  Highland  chief- 
tain. For  those  who  know  his  appearance  and  grotesque  man- 
ner, I  need  not  say  how  ;  the  rest  of  the  world  cannot  conceive 
a  moiety  of  his  excellence.  Of  my  friend  I  cannot  give  a  more 
descriptive  character  than  a  gentleman  once  gave  of  him  to 
me.  He  said  Mr.  Dunlop  was  a  compound  of  a  bear  and  a 
gentleman.     I  did  not  know  that  bears  were  so  good  natured." 

The  names  of  Gait  and  Dunlop  have  a  connection  earlier  than 
t.i\e  days  of  the  Canada  Company.  An  ancestor  of  the  former, 
oiH>  John  Gait,  when  banished — for  no  crime — to  Carolina, 
iov  uci  in  che  same  ship  the  Rev.  William  Dunlop  (afterwards 
PrincipAl  of  Glasgow  University),  who  deemed  it  prudent  to 
absent  hvii  ilf  from  home  at  that  time.  His  lineal  descendant, 
Mi.  G&il'i'  .iO  ^  f  •.'.'.or,  had  no  claim  to  the  title  of  reverend.  But, 
if  not  reverend,  he  was  a  true  man ;  and  it  was  a  constant,  if 
unspoken,  gratification  to  the  much-harassed  Superintendent 
to  have  so  closely  associated  with  him  one  who  followed  his 
thoughts  and  appreciated  his  actions,  the  clannish  friendship 
which  exists  between  two  Scotchmen  hailing  from  the  same 
neighbourhood  clinging  to  each  man.  As  to  Doctor  Dunlop's 
assumed  uncouthness,  in  another  connection  Mr.  Gait  says  it 
was  more  his  own  habit  "  to  look  at  God's  creatures  than  at  the 
works  of  the  tailor  or  milliner;"  and  in  the  saying  we  miss  the 
"  Thou  fool "  which  another  Scotchman  has  loved  to  hurl  at 
inoffensive  little  tailor-made  souls.  Mr.  Gait  himself  was 
never  other  than  the  "  plain  gentleman."  "  I  was,  doubtless, 
not  born  in  the  hemisphere  of  fashion,  but  I  have  lived  in  it  as 
much  as  a  plebeian  should  do  who  had  any  respect  for  himself." 
There  is  no  snob  clot  on  the  Gait  brain. 

While  giving  his  best  thought  to  his  duties,  this  poetical 
company  inceptor  had  always  time  for  a  second  glance  at  the 
face  of  Nature.  Once,  when  caught  in  a  spring  flood  in  a  valley 
of  the  Mohawk,  he  described  it  as  "  an  elegant  extract  from  the 
universal  deluge.    What  have  the  Yankee  poets  to  do  with 
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translating  European  descriptions?  There  was  more  origi- 
nality of  poetry  in  the  business  of  that  morning  than  in  all  the 
rhyme  they  had  yet  published." 

He  tells  us  of  "  that  rare  and  visionary  reflection  of  land  in 
the  water,  of  which  no  one  has  given  any  satisfactory  explana- 
tion," and  he  revels  for  four  hours  in  the  sight  afforded  him 
when  his  vessel  lay  off  Cabot's  Head.  In  his  tales  of  journey- 
ing witli  "  singing  boatmen,  a  race  fast  disappearing,"  he  and 
Bonnycastle,  Bond  Head,  Strickland  and  McTaggart  make  ug 
think  that  the  poetry  of  travel  which  f'^sappeared  with  the 
advent  of  steam  can  never  be  made  up  to  us  by  present  speed 
and  comforts. 

Mr.  Gait's  literary  career  began  before  infancy  was  left 
behind.  When  six  years  of  age  we  find  him  putting  together 
some  couplets  inspired  by  the  death  of  two  pet  larks ;  and  later 
on,  when  he  read  Pope's  Iliad,  his  young  brain  was  so  wrought 
upon  that  he  fell  upon  his  knees,  praying  that  some  day  a  like 
power  might  be  his. 

His  school  days  were  scattered — days  and  weeks  of  dreaming 
over  his  mechanical  contrivances,  or  spent  in  hunting  out  old 
crones  who  could  tell  him  tales  of  older  times,  taking  up  much 
of  his  early  boyhood ;  and  the  life  thus  led,  with  its  consequent 
lack  of  healthy  boyish  occupation,  fostered  his  originally  vivid 
imagination.  Chief  of  his  old  cronies  was  the  mother  of  young 
Uueliland,  a  gallant  flag-officer  to  Nelson.  She  told  a  stirring 
tale  of  her  son's  death  at  Trafalgar,  and  the  little  Gait  spent 
many  an  hour  in  her  cottage.  He  was  long  enough  at  school, 
however,  to  make  some  friendships  which  were  terminated  only 
by  death,  one  being  with  William  Spence,  the  future  author 
of  "  A  Treatise  on  Logarithmic  Transcendents,"  the  other  and 
chief  aflection  being  given  to  James  Park,  who  in  process  of 
time  became  Gait's  literary  mentor.  Another  friend  whose 
subsequent  movements  were  of  interest  was  Eckford,  the  future 
architect  of  the  American  Navy.  But  throughout  Gait's  life  he 
turned  to  Park  for  counsel  or  appreciation,  and  Park  never 
failed  him.     Their  correspondence  shows  that  the  tie  between 
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theiu  was  Htrong  enough  to  stand  a  friendly  candour.  When 
Park  replied  to  Gait's  request  for  criticism  on  '*  The  Life  and 
Administration  of  Cardinal  Wolsey,"  he  wrote  that  "  the  digni- 
fied declamatory  style  has  certainly  its  advantages,  but  the 
worst  of  it  is  that  it  is  apt  to  tire  by  its  monotony,"  adding  a 
line  or  two  pointing  out  weaknesses ;  but  the  general  tone  of 
the  letter  is  laudatory  both  to  tlie  man  and  his  work.  Gait 
himself  says  that  before  he  went  abroad  his  style  was  declama- 
tory, and  that  on  his  return  he  found  it  changed  to  the  senten- 
tious. In  another  letter.  Park  makes  a  descriptive  comparison: 
"  Were  we  words  instead  of  men,  you  would  be  a  verb  active, 
with  a  strong  optative  mood."  He  further  reminds  Gait  that 
"  an  author,  by  the  frecjuent  perusal  of  his  MS.,  comes  to  lose 
his  tact  entirely,  and  may  be  benefited  by  the  criticism  of  the 
very  printers'  devils."  Without  doubt,  Mr.  Gait  had  laid  to 
heart  Seneca's  ideas  on  precept  and  good  counsel. 

"  Schemes "  indulged  in  by  lads  of  the  present  day  would 
have  been  translated  into  "  high  emprise  "  by  these  Greenock 
boys.  Mr.  Gait  gives  us  a  description  of  their  ardent  doings, 
when,  at  the  time  of  the  breaking  out  of  the  second  Revolu- 
tionary War,  they  formed  themselves  into  a  corps,  and  full  of 
patriotism  and  military  ambition  offered  themselves  to  their 
country,  which  did  not  properlj'^  appreciate  the  gift.  Then 
their  energies  turned  to  the  forming  of  a  literary  society,  which, 
to  their  credit  be  it  said,  had  a  somewhat  lengthy  existence. 
Mr.  Gait  says  that  they  met  once  a  month  "  to  read  all  sorts  of 
essays  on  every  kind  of  .subject,"  characterizing  his  own  as 
"  rigmaroles;"  but  he  had  older  readers,  who  declared  the 
frothy  manuscript  held  the  mark  of  a  noble  soul  which  was 
destined  to  develop. 

From  ordinary  school  days  and  days  afield  when  he  and  Park 
studied  land  surveying,  from  the  Customs  House  at  Greenock 
and  the  mercantile  office  of  Miller  &  Company,  it  is  a  long  step 
to  the  point  he  early  tried  to  reacli  in  the  society  of  the  Muses. 
Often  they  would  have  none  of  him,  scorning  his  rough  Scotch 
wooing.     Neither  they  nor  Fortune  smiled  upon  him,  even  when 
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he  carried  his  pursuit  to  London.  There,  h«>  say.s,  he  had 
neither  friend  nor  acquaintance,  "  as  forlorn  an  adventurer  as 
could  well  be."  When  he  had  rid  himself,  anonymously,  of  his 
"  Battle  of  Largs,"  he  once  more  took  up  mercantile  life.  But 
a  few  years  of  struggle,  intensified  by  the  longing  of  his  soul 
for  a  different  groove,  made  him  turn  to  the  Bar.  At  the  time 
that  he  became  a  member  of  Lincoln's  Inn  there  were  few  better 
read  young  men  of  his  age  to  be  found;  and  his  researches  on  his 
"  Life  of  Wolsey  "  opened  some  libraries  to  him  which  were  a 
source  of  never-ending  delight  and  instruction.  A  dweller  in 
many  cities,  his  months  of  sojourn  in  individual  spots  made 
him,  in  his  exten.sive  travels,  fill  his  naturally  receptive  mind 
with  a  store  of  information  which  turned  to  his  advantage 
when  he  found  himself  forced  to  authorship  in  his  time  of 
desperate  need. 

Mr.  Gait,  candid  in  all  things,  owns  that  his  "  ruling  passion 
is  love  of  fame ;  "  and  "  the  high  faith  in  his  own  powers  when 
young "  did  not  desert  him  through  the  sorrows  of  later  life. 
A  certain  part  of  the  fame  he  sought  to  attain  now  seems  to 
be  his,  and  Canada  contains  many  a  testimonial  to  his  correct 
prevision.  The  man  of  whom  a  book  of  reference  says,  "  In 
1834  he  came  back  to  Scotland  poverty-stricken  and  broken  in 
health,  and  after  suffering  repeated  shocks  of  paralyses,  died  at 
Greenock,  April  11,  1839,"  is  the  man  who  did  for  western 
Scotland  what  Scott  did  for  the  east ;  and  it  is  good  to  know 
that  this  fact  is  not  forgotten  in  these  days  of  appreciation  of 
"  A  Window  in  Thrums,"  and  "  Beside  the  Bonnie  Brier  Bush." 
There  were  some  friends  who  asserted  that  Gait's  name  would 
live. 

To  Mr.  Blackwood  Gait  owed  much.  The  great  editor,  ever 
acute  and  far-seeing^  recognized  the  little-known  writer's  forte, 
and  Mr.  Gait  did  not  hesitate  to  affirm  that  it  was  to  Blackwood's 
he  owed  his  first  success,  with  an  encouragement  to  go  on  and 
prosper.  The  self-confidence  thus  given  him  by  one  qualified 
to  know  whereof  he  spoke  freed  Mr.  Gait's  hand  in  his  sub- 
sequent work. 
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The  friendship  which  then  began  between  the  two  men 
afterwards  underwent  a  coolness  for  a  very  common  cause — a 
woman — an  imaginary  female,  it  is  true,  but  nevertheless  too 
real  for  Mr.  Blackwood.  As  at  that  time  Mr.  Gait  was  harassed 
by  Canadian  concerns,  in  addition  to  feeling  all  the  throes  of 
composition  upon  him  without  opportunity  for  a  proper  out- 
let, he  felt  in  double  measure  the  cessation  of  confidence  result- 
ing from  Mr.  Blackwood's  too  candid  criticism  of  Mrs.  Soorocks 
in  "  The  Last  of  the  Lairds."  In  effect  the  criticism  was  the 
highest  praise,  for  he  spoke  as  if  she  had  been  a  real  being,  and 
in  a  letter  written  by  Mr.  Gait  on  the  Ist  of  October,  1826,  he 
says  he  wants  no  better  proof  of  having  succeeded  in  his 
conception.  In  1834,  when  both  men  were  in  Edinburgh,  Mr. 
Blackwood,  laid  on  that  sick  bed  from  which  he  was  never  to 
rise,  and  Mr.  Gait,  shattered  and  feeble,  endeavouring  to  give 
attention  to  the  publication  of  his  "  Literary  Miscellanies," 
although  separated  by  not  more  than  one  hundred  yards  be- 
tween their  residences,  they  were  destined  not  to  meet.  It 
was,  however,  a  source  of  mutual  gratification  that  many 
kindly  messages  passed  between  them,  their  intercourse  at  the 
close  of  life  resuming  the  friendliness  of  former  years. 

Many  of  Mr.  Gait's  mental  disturbances  date  from  the  issue 
of  his  "  Life  of  Byron."  In  an  article  which  appeared  in 
Edinburgh,  in  May,  1839,  soon  after  his  death,  its  writer,  after 
enumerating  Gait's  good  qualities  as  an  author,  balances  the 
reluctantly  given  prajse  by  asserting  that  he  was  too  frequently 
dry  and  tedious  in  detail ;  and  it  characterizes  his  "  Life  of 
Byron"  as  erroneous,  absurd  and  incompetent.  Read  in  the 
light  of  Mr.  Gait's  explanation,  it  does  not  appear  so  incom- 
petent. His  personal  knowledge  of  Byron  dated  from  the  day 
of  his  arrival  at  Gibraltar,  when  setting  out  on  his  travels ;  and 
by  the  time  Malta  was  reached,  Mr.  Gait  had  discovered  the 
littleness  of  the  great  poet. 

"  All  the  passengers  except  Byron  and  Hobhouse  being  eager  I 
to  land,  went  on  shore  with  the  captain.  Byron  let  out  the  | 
secret  of  his  staying  behind  to  me,  an  expected  salute  from  the 
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batteries,  and  sent  ashore  notice  to  Sir  Alexander  Ball,  the 
Governor,  of  his  avatar,  but  the  guns  evinced  no  respect  of 
persons,  so  that  the  two  magnates  were  obliged  to  slip  into  the 
town  at  the  heel  of  the  evening,  unnoticed  and  unknown." 

Between  the  time  of  Mr.  Gait's  return 
date  when  his  family  joined  him  there, 
pen  that  his  literary  labours  added 
and  his  secluded   life   naturalli 
physical  state.     At  this  despom^H^hicture 
roused  by  Messrs.  Col  bourn 
of  Byron ;  and  scarcely  wasj 

Lockhart  &  Murray  begged  ■yf!|^^(?dep^^tjie  editorship 
Courier.     A  true  friendship' 
hart,  which  was  broken  only 

Mr  Gait,  thinking  himself  qualTti©4  for  something  more  use- 
ful than  "  stringing  blethers  into  rhyme  or  writing  clishma- 
j  elavers  in  a  closet,"  accepted  the  editorship.  "  It  did  not  appear 
that  there  was  any  particular  craft  requisite  to  conduct  a 
newspaper."  For  once  his  perceptions  failed  him.  However, 
j  ignorant  as  he  was  of  those  things  which  go  to  the  making  of 
an  editor's  success,  he  thought  he  found  out  *'  that  no  species  of 
literature  affords  so  wide  a  scope  for  annoyance,  or  calls  for  less 
[  knowledge,  than  the  editorship  of  a  newspaper." 

In  a  letter  penned  in  July,  1830,  he  complains  that  the 
[editor's  chair  is  by  no  means-  a  comfortable  one  for  a  man  of  his 
[tastes  and  bias ;  so  he  accordingly  "  begged  off."  In  the  same 
[letter  he  speaks  of  his  "  Life  of  Byron,"  and  the  way  in  which  he 
Iwas  tracing  the  poet's  various  motives.  "  You  will  be  surprised 
jto  see  how  little  invention  has  been  used,  and  yet  how,  by  the 
Imere  force  of  genius,  he  should  have  rendered  matters  of  fact  so 
Ipoetical." 

Confirmed  ill-health  was  now  upon  Mr.  Gait,  and  he  "  could 

10  longer  equivocate  to  himself  that  the  afternoon  of  life  was 

come,  and  the  hour  striking,"  while  he  knew  he  "  was  overpast 

the  summit  of  his  strength."    This  was  not  a  favourable  time  in 

Iwhich  to  write  his  biography  of  the  poet,  a  work  which  is  known 
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to  have  done  its  author  much  harm,  but  wliich  did  not  deserve 
the  hisliin^  it  received  at  the  liands  of  Hohhouso  and  Moore. 
For  whatever  Mr.  Gait  advances  he  jjives  hi.s  reasons ;  and  in 
his  "Literary  Life"  he  states  explicitly  the  fou  '•^tion  on 
which  he  built  his  production.  In  a  letter  to  a  liti  j  friend 
he  says,  "  I  did  not  expect  that  my  account  of  Byron  would 
provoke  adversaries  amon^  tho.se  who  did  not  know  him." 
Ljiter  he  writes :  "  Notwithstanding  all  the  clamour,  however, 
being  on  one  side,  the  book  is  already  in  a  third  edition,  nearly 
ten  thousand  copies  being  sold.     I  am  (staying)  with  an  old 

friend  of  his  lordship ;  and  his  cousin,  Mt.  H n,  seems  to 

think  1  have  chosen  the  only  proper  course  in  treating  of  his 
waywardness." 

Besides  being  a  widely  informed  nuin  on  general  subjects 
and  specially  versed  in  many,  we  Hnd  Mr.  Gait  to  be  slightly 
conversant  with  a  few  which  a  man  of  narrower  rpuge  might 
easily  have  missed.  At  Palermo,  where  he  was  so  3h  inter- 
ested in  those  "  few  giblets  of  antiquity,"  he  adder  is  store. 
And  during  successive  periods  of  his  life  we  find  him  giving  his 
views  to  the  public  on  all  subjects,  from  the  timber  trade  to 
printers'  ink,  from  alchemy  and  mechanics  to  witchcraft  and 
predestination ;  the  history  of  sugar  and  the  bullion  question 
to  casuistry  and  heraldry.  Of  music,  too,  he  prided  himself 
upon  knowing  somewhat.  He  once  set  two  airs  which  he  in- 
tended to  appear  in  "  Rothelan ; "  but  the  printer  was  also 
musical,  and  a  substitution  was  the  result.  "  Courteous  reader, 
sympathize !  Listead  of  my  two  fine  airs,  with  an  original 
inflection  that  had  been  much  admired  by  a  competent  judge, 
I  beheld  two  that  surely  had  been  purchased  at  the  easy 
charge  of  a  half-penny  apiece,  from  a  street  piper."  Some 
musical  instruments  had  been  part  of  his  boyish  mechanical 
contrivances,  but  the  two  airs  in  question  were  his  chief  feats 
in  the  art  of  music  since. 

His  knowledge  of  those  "  giblets  of  antiquity "  merely 
whetted  his  appetite  for  something  more  than  giblets,  and  he 
gives  us  a  racy  account  of  the  rape  of  the  Elgin  marbles.     This 
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man  of  many  works  was  witliin  an  aco  of  adding  the  thou- 
Mindth  to  luH  number,  by  procuring  the  troasureH  in  his  own 
name.  That  ho  failed  was  due  to  the  waking  of  Lord  KIgin, 
not  to  his  own  nodding. 

It  has  been  said,  by  those  who  affect  to  know,  that  the  secret 
of  Mr.  Gait's  lack  of  worldly  success  lay  in  the  multiplicity  of 
his  resources.  His  stores  of  learning  were  not  of  a  kind  to 
stand  him  in  practical  stead ;  the  very  grasp  and  comprehen- 
siveness of  his  mind  led  him  into  a  speculative  groove  whence 
it  was  sometimes  difficult  to  emerge. 

There  seems  to  be  but  one  opinion  as  to  his  position  in  the 
literary  world,  although  some  authorities  do  not  arrive  at  their 
conclusion  with  ease.  "  For  sonie  years  he  tried  his  hand  at 
almost  every  kind  of  literary  com])osition,"  as  Alden's  Univer- 
sal Literature  not  too  elegantly  expn  sses  it.  One  reference 
which  offers  itself  as  a  guide  describes  him  as  deficient  in  com- 
mercial caution  and  in  deference  to  government  and  home 
authorities  alike.  A  more  painstaking  person  states  that  like 
all  voluminous  writers  he  was  exceedingly  unequal ;  but  in  his 
rich  humour,  genuine  pathos  and  truthful  representation  of 
nature,  he  is  not  surpassed  even  by  Scott ;  that  his  humour  is 
broader  and  more  contagious  than  Scott's,  and  that  his  pictures 
of  the  sleepy  life  in  old  Scottish  towns  are  unrivalled  in  litera- 
ture ;  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  overrate  the  immense  services 
which  he  has  rendered  alike  to  the  history  of  the  manners  and 
to  the  history  of  the  life  of  the  Scottish  people.  Alan  Cun- 
ningham adds  an  opinion  as  to  Gait's  variety  of  tools,  and  his 
capability  in  using  them  ;  but  for  more  definite  praise  we  may 
turn  to  the  effect  created  by  the  appearance  of  his  writings  and 
the  testimony  which  some  of  them  received  from  Scott. 

His  tale,  "  The  Omen,"  was  honoured  by  the  greater  writer's 
praise ;  and  as  the  real  author  was  for  long  not  suspected,  Mr. 
Gait  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  it  ascribed  to  first  one  and 
then  another  of  his  contemporaries  who  held  a  much  higher 
place  in  the  literary  world  than  he. 

"  Annals  of  the  Parish "  was  composed  years  before  the 
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appearance  of  "Waverley"  and  "Guy  Mannering,"  although 
some  of  his  detractors  tried  to  prove  that  they  inspired  it. 
When  it  was  refused  by  the  publishers  as  something  entirely 
toD  Scotch,  and  therefore  not  likely  to  take,  it  was  thrown 
f.side  and  forgotten  until  his  success  in  Blackwood's  made  him 
remember  his  neglected  MS. 

The  reception  which  his  "  Chronicle  of  Dalmailing  "  received 
put  the  finishing  touch  at  that  period  to  the  establishment  of 
Mr.  Gait's  reputation  as  an  author.  At  the  same  time  it  was 
considered  that  his  work  bore  too  great  evidence  of  hurry. 
Many  of  his  first  thoughts  as  given  to  the  world  he  would 
have  surely  cancelled  on  a  sober  review ;  but  it  is  claimed  for 
them  that  underlying  all  crudities  could  be  discerned  the  vigor- 
ous and  searching  intellect  and  original  thought  which  de- 
veloped in  later  time.  His  friends  thought  that  his  v;^orks 
might  have  better  stood  the  criticism  of  succeeding  generations 
had  he  given  a  little  care  to  re-reading ;  but  always  his  inclina- 
tion, and  later  his  circumstances,  made  him  think  it  wise  to 
write  and  print  almost  simultaneously,  his  copy  often  not  being 
more  than  a  page  in  advance.  This  habit  is  responsible  for 
some  of  the  phrases  which,  with  his  love  of  elegance,  he  would 
otherwise  have  polished  out  of  existence. 

"  The  Entail,"  lauded  by  Byron  and  said  by  some  critics  to 
be  Gait's  best  work,  is  worthy  of  record  as  having  been  read 
thrice  by  Scott  and  by  Byron.  "The  Spaewife"  was  drama- 
tized by  Thomas  Dibdin,  and  when  played  before  George  IV. 
that  monarch  was  so  well  pleased  that  he  sent  his  congratula- 
tions to  the  author;  but  the  most  valuable  acknowledgment 
came  from  Miss  Edgeworth,  while  Gait  was  in  Canada,  in  the 
form  of  a  critical  letter. 

"  Ringan  Gilhaize "  was  the  only  novel  ever  recommended 
from  a  Scottish  pulpit — a  kind  of  criticism  much  appreciated 
by  the  author. 

In  "  The  Lives  of  the  Players  "  he  claims  no  literary  merit 
for  the  book  itself,  but  he  asks  for  the  players  a  more  percep- 
tive regard  than  the  world  hac'  "therto  given  them.    For  him- 
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self  he  says,  "  No  composition  with  which  I  was  ever  engaged 
was  so  pregnant  with  instruction,  or  taught  the  necessity  of 
being  more  indulgent  towards  the  aberrations  of  mankind." 

"  The  Ayrshire  Legatees  "  published  anonymously  and  rank- 
ing in  Scotland  much  as  "  Humphrey  Clinker "  in  England, 
was  credited  with  no  lower  a  paternity  than  Waverley.  With 
his  "  Battle  of  Largs "  he  was  fairly  satisfied,  saying  "  the 
reviewers  were  endurable  for  a  young  writer,  not  then  ac- 
(juainted  with  how  small  a  modicum  of  knowledge  is  required  to 
enable  a  critic  to  begin  business."  Another  critic,  Disraeli, 
gratified  him  with  an  appreciation  of  "  The  Life  of  Wolsey  ; " 
but  about  the  appearance  of  a  later  work,  "  Bogle  Corbet,"  he 
was  not  so  happy.  "  It  is  another  proof,  if  one  were  wanting, 
that  booksellers  step  from  their  line  when  they  give  orders  like 
to  an  upholsterer  for  a  piece  of  furniture." 

Mr.  Gait  regained  some  of  his  interest  in  the  outside  world 
when  he  heard  of  the  great  Liverpool  company  which  intended 
to  make  New  Brunswick  the  scene  of  its  operations,  and  he 
used  his  best  eflforts  to  form  a  counter  company  on  what 
appeared  to  him  better  lines.  Not  succeeding  in  this,  he 
attempted  to  bring  the  two  companies  into  one ;  but  that  design 
was  a  failure,  and  at  length  he  found  himself  unanimously 
elected  provisional  secretary  of  the  company  which  by  his 
efforts  he  had  formed. 

During  this  busy  time  he  had  continued  to  write ;  but  his 
works  of  that  period  are  not  those  on  which  to  base  his  reputa- 
tion as  an  author.  "  Stanley  Buxton  "  is  a  diflficult  book  to 
criticize  and  at  the  same  time  to  give  its  author  due  considera- 
tion for  his  intention ;  while  "  The  Member  "  and  "  The  Radical," 
evidently  turned  off  from  the  hand  of  an  artist,  received  little 
attention  in  Britain.  In  France,  however,  they  attracted  more 
notice  than  any  of  his  other  productions.  "  Eben  Erskine  "  is 
rated  as  a  clever  book  and  one  most  suggestive  of  the  changes 
which  took  place  in  Mr.  Gait  between  the  times  of  the  penning 
of  his  earlier  and  his  later  works  ;  and  further  it  is  supposed  to 
contain  glimpses  of  the  history  of  his  own  youth. 
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Of  such  alteration  he  says :  "  Men  are  like  the  chameleon ; 
they  take  a  new  colouring  from  the  objects  they  are  among; 
the  reptile  itself  never  alters  either  in  shape  or  substance." 
While  he  gives  us  that  sentiment  he  is  at  the  same  time 
depicting  the  changes  of  character  which  overtook  him. 

His  pen  pictures  of  the  Scotland  of  his  day  make  the  reader 
wish  he  had  given  equal  attention  to  the  life  and  times  he  found 
in  his  wanderings  abroad.  But  even  when  abroad,  his  "  visita- 
tions of  infirmity "  were  upon  him,  and  writing  was  often  a 
labour.  When  ill  at  Athens,  he  employed  himself  in  "  the  un- 
profitable industry  of  poem-making ; "  his  "  excuse  for  such 
foolishness  was  that  verses  were  things  of  small  bulk,  easily 
carried  about  and,  if  lumber,  were  not  heavy." 

When  he  engaged  in  "  the  not  very  gentlemanly  occupation  " 
of  writing  his  own  life,  he  did  so  while  much  depressed  from 
circumstances  and  broken  in  health.  But  even  in  his  extremity 
of  pain  his  sense  of  humour  did  not  desert  him,  and  we  find  him 
declaring  that  "  although  a  man  who  has  wrestled  eleven  times 
with  paralysis  cannot  hide  his  weakness,  his  imbecility  need 
not  be  shown  too  obviously." 

In  criticizing  some  of  his  own  sentences,  in  a  letter  to  Park 
he  says  "  They  showed  how  green  I  must  have  been  in  my 
knowledge  of  the  world  not  to  think  ignorance  and  folly  had 
as  much  to  do  with  human  affairs  as  interest."  He  was  not 
always  complimentary  to  his  own  poetry,  although,  when  the 
critics  had  agreed  he  was  not  at  his  happiest  in  verse,  he  says, 
in  1833, "  As  to  my  poems,  I  begin  to  think  they  are  not  so  bad." 
But  once,  when  looking  back  at  some  of  his  lines,  he  exclaims, 
"  Good  God !  to  think  that  one  was  ever  so  young  as  to  write 
such  stuff!"  In  1834  he  apologizes  for  the  number  of  his 
poems,  saying  that  "  it  is  easier  to  compose  verses  in  bed  than 
even  to  dictate  prose."  Of  his  general  authorship  he  says : 
"  Notwithstanding  I  have  put  together  so  many  booKS  and 
have  become  so  various  an  author,  it  has  been  rather  in  con- 
sequence of  the  want  of  active  engagement  than  from  a  pre- 
dominant predilection  for  the  art."     In  his  diction  he  could 
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be  ponderous  enough  when  occasion  required,  but  he  was 
not  afraid  to  express  himself  in  easy  form.  His  request  to 
a  friend  for  a  chit-chatting  letter  is  an  example  of  the  style 
in  which  he  conducted  much  of  his  early  correspondence,  his 
stilted  phrases  being  reserved  for  cold  business  and  inter- 
course with  those  persons  who  expressed  ideas  distasteful  to 
him.  As  to  ideas,  he  adhered  to  his  own  with  true  northern 
obstinacy.  He  was  not  fitted  to  write  of  himself  as  he  really 
was.  Perpetual  ill-health,  culminating  in  terrible  disease, 
ill-fortune  in  business  and  unremunerative  literary  labour,  all 
tended  to  bring  about  a  morbidness  of  mind  which  made  his 
introspection  more  painful  than  trustworthy. 

Althoiigh  he  really  possessed  the  power  of  discriminating 
character,  "  which  is  an  attainment  that  stud}'^  may  acquire, 
but  is  not  much  calculated  to  increase  a  man's  happiness,"  he 
sometimes  felt  himself  wounded  where  no  slight  was  meant ; 
and  there  were  some  pet  children  of  his  brain  which  the  critics 
did  not  agree  with  him  in  admiring.  But  a  man's  intellectual 
power  need  not  be  measured  by  its  weakest  point.  L.  E.  L., 
when  referring  to  the  superiority  of  his  Scottish  novels  over 
his  other  attempts,  thus  sums  up  :  "  He  was,  like  Antajus,  only 
great  when  he  touched  his  mother  earth." 

In  the  criticism  of  others  Gait  was  noble.  He  gives  a  whole- 
hearted version  of  his  view  of  "  Ivanhoe,"  and  in  all  his  mention 
of  Scott  there  is  no  hint  of  the  jealousy  which  a  lesser  light  so 
often  feels  towards  a  greater.  Pure  admiration  and  apprecia- 
tion are  the  only  elements  in  his  criticism  of  the  great  man 
whom  Scotland  and  the  world  will  go  on  loving  and  honouring 
to  the  end  of  time.  Scott  was,  indeed,  "  one  of  those  rare  char- 
acters lent  to  the  world  as  a  pattern,  to  show  how  respectable 
human  nature  may  become."  No  jealous  man  could  have  said 
that "  there  is  a  kind  of  inexpressible  pleasure  in  being  con- 
temporary with  great  men,  to  witness  their  dawn  and  enjoy 
their  uprising." 

While  it  cannot  be  denied  that  Gait  was  open  to  the  charge 
of  being  possessed  by  a  huge  egotism,  a  close  look  at  the  man 
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will  show  that  his  was  the  egotism  which  is  part  of  most 
great  characters.  A  good  man  with  a  great  character,  Gait 
narrowly  escaped  being  a  great  man  with  a  great  character. 
Of  pettinesses  he  possessed  few.  Even  when  his  ill-wishers 
tried  to  quote  to  his  disfavour  his  appreciation  of  the  courtesies 
extended  to  him  by  those  of  higher  rank,  they  could  make  little 
of  the  attempt.  When  speaki:.g  of  "  The  Spaewife,"  Mr.  Gait, 
who  was  personally  unknown  to  the  King,  tells  with  a  pleased 
humility  of  the  many  attentions  paid  him  by  certain  members 
of  the  Royal  Family  ;  bXit  the  pleased  humility  never  turns  to 
arrogance. 

Nor  had  he  a  proper  regard  for  filthy  lucre.  There  have  been 
geniuses  who  still  appreciated  lucre,  even  if  filthy  ;  but  Mr.  Gait 
was  not  one  of  them.  A  man  of  the  world,  conversant  with  the 
habits,  thoughts  and  customs  of  civilized  society,  he  was  still 
essentially  not  a  man  of  the  world,  one  of  his  characteristics 
being  a  total  misappreciation  of  pecuniary  matters,  his  interest 
only  being  properly  roused  where  the  comfort  of  his  family  was 
concerned.  This  inability  to  gather  money  brings  his  later  life 
before  the  reader  of  his  biography  in  a  painful  light.  A  believer 
in  presentiments,  he  found  on  his  arrival  in  London  that  his 
expected  troubles  came  thick  and  fast,  those  touching  the  welfare 
of  his  family  striking  hard.  One  of  the  not  least  exasperating 
was  that  caused  by  the  action  of  Doctor  Valpy,  of  Reading, 
his  sons'  instructor,  who,  for  auld  lang  syne,  might  have  been 
expected  to  pursue  a  different  course. 

From  the  time  of  his  return  until  the  end,  physically  he  grew 
worse.  After  his  removal  to  Old  Brompton  in  1831,  his  com- 
plaints gradually  increased  in  force  until  he  was  doomed  to 
hateful  idleness.  His  only  relaxation  came  by  way  of  his 
mechanical  contrivances,  and  he  renounced  the  unprofitable  art 
of  poem-making.  Later,  he  says :  "  My  invalid  condition  dis- 
abled me  from  writing,  and  the  state  of  my  sight  from  reading,' 
so  that  he  resumes  his  "  pastime  at  the  fireside  of  stringing  j 
blethers  up  in  ryhme." 

In  June,  1832,  his  friend  Moir  thus  writes  of  him  :   "  When  | 
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we  parted,  seven  years  ago,  he  was  in  the  prime  and  vigour  of 
manhood,  his  eye  glowing  with  health  and  his  step  full  of 
elasticity.  But  instead  of  the  powerful  and  vigorous  frame, 
before  me  sat  the  drooping  figure  of  one  old  before  his  time, 
crippled  in  his  movements  and  evidently  but  half  resigned  to 
the  curtailment  of  his  mental  and  bodily  exertions.  .  .  . 
Notwithstanding  all  these  depressing  influences,  added  to  the 
melancholy  fact  that  his  helplessness  had  come  upon  him  just 
at  the  time  when  his  most  active  exertions  were  necessary  for 
the  disposal  in  life  of  his  three  sons,  who  were  all  very  dear  to 
him  and  of  whom  he  had  every  reason  to  be  proud,  he  not  only 
bore  up  with  a  cheerful  magnanimity,  but  at  every  interval  of 
comparative  freedom  from  suffering  took  up  his  pen  with  all 
his  olden  diligence  and  industry."  This  picture  is  a  sad  one 
when  compared  with  the  idea  given  of  Mr.  Gait  by  an  old  man 
who  himself  makes  a  picturesque  figure  in  Canada  as  one  of 
an  almost  departed  generation :  "  Gait  was  a  fresh-coloured, 
splendid-looking  man,  almost  six  feet  four,  with  a  frame  in 
proportion.  Not  a  talkative  man,  but  when  questioned  clear 
and  courteous  in  his  replies."  The  massive  frame  and  general 
features  have  been  faithfully  reproduced  in  his  descendants — 
the  black  hair  and  keen  eyes,  straight  nose  and  curving  upper 
lip  over  a  finely-rounded  chin,  all  being  familiar. 

John  Gait  had  played  with  capable  fingers  on  the  keyboard 
of  life ;  and  when  he  recognized  the  loss  of  power  that  came 
upon  him  all  too  soon,  the  moment  was  bitter  to  bear.  "  When 
you  see  the  old  making  their  exit,  and  the  young  coming  upon 
the  scene  and  who  push  you  from  your  stool,  the  tables  are 
turned  indeed.  Reluctant  to  admit  this  to  yourself,  you  become 
inordinately  busy  ;  but  at  last  you  find  all  your  efforts  vain,  and 
sullenly,  in  some  cases  it  may  be,  submit  to  be  elbowed  from  the 
thoroughfares  of  life." 

The  proud  spirit  which  had  once  taken  as  its  motto  : 


"  Ne'er  ask  a  favour  which  you  cannot  claim 
As  due  for  serrices  of  gen'rous  aim," 


52 


IN  THB  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


was  forced  to  give  in  to  the  "  inextinguishable  sense  of  help- 
lessness, sharpened  with  anguish,  and  the  apprehensions  which 
have  usurped  the  seats  of  hope  and  health  for  ever."  To  one 
who  had  so  rejoiced  in  conscious  power,  what  anguish  could  be 
more  exquisite  than  that  conveyed  in  such  sentences.  And 
again  we  have  him  saying : 

' '  The  burning  thought,  the  boding  sigh. 
The  grief  unnamed  that  old  men  feel, 

The  languid  limbs  that  withering  lie. 
The  powerless  will's  effectless  zeal  ; 

All  these  are  mine     ..." 

Hampered  in  means,  pursued  by  authors'  troubles,  a  physical 
wreck,  he  and  his  wife  desolated  by  the  absence  of  their 
sons.  Gait  still  struggled  manfully  to  wrest  from  the  world  the 
living  which  he  felt,  on  all  counts,  it  owed  him.  But  his  moves 
from  London  to  Edinburgh,  thence  to  Greenock,  from  there  to 
Gourock,  and  back  again  to  Greenock,  were  productive  of  little 
good.  His  acute  sufferings  in  the  last  years  of  his  life  turned 
to  helpless,  hopeless  debility,  while  his  financial  affairs  were  in 
a  state  unguessed  by  his  friends  until  too  late. 

Sanguine  to  excess,  of  untiring  industry,  open,  generous  and 
unsuspicious,  endowed  with  remarkable  energy  and  talent, 
unselfish,  unaffected  and  sincere,  true  in  his  attachments  and 
pure-minded  in  purpose,  is  the  character  written  of  John  Gait 
by  one  who  knew  him  best.  A  good  man,  and  almost  a  great, 
was  this  humorous  Scottish  novelist  whose  life  was  so  pathetic. 
A  writer  in  the  National  Observer  says  that  the  story  of  his  life 
is  the  tale  of  a  man  of  boundless  energy,  of  considerable  ambi- 
tion and  of  business  capacity,  ruined  by  an  imagination  that 
minimized  difficulties  and  painted  the  future  as  he  would  have 
it ;  qualities  these  that  have  made  the  Empire. 


CHAPTER  III. 
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"Tickler. — But  what  say  you  of  the.  colonies? 

"North. — Nothing.  Canada  is  peevish,  but  we  shcUt  soon  settle  all  that. 
A  most  honoured  contributor,  and  a  most  excellent  Tory — our  friend  Oalt — rtigns 
there  in  plenitude  of  power ;  and  the  Department  of  Woods  and  Forests  is  under 
the  control  of  a  Lord  Warden  (the  Tiger),  whose  learned  hicubrations  have 
fignrtd  in  the  Magazine.  Under  such  control.  Sir  George  Mvi^ray  may  rest 
contented.     The  remainder  of  the  empire  is  as  well  as  can  be  expected." 


It  is  somewhat  of  a  task,  in  this  age  of  railroads  and  electricity, 
to  bring  back  pictures  which  lie  hidden  in  an  oblivion  devoted 
to  log  huts  and  corduroy.  If  we  depend  entirely  upon  the 
literature  of  that  day  the  pictures  will  surely  not  be  flattering 
to  our  ancestors,  and  may  hurt  what  is  known  as  family  pride. 
Those  who  drew  them  laid  on  colours  made  vivid  by  their  own 
disappointments,  the  inevitable  reaction  following  the  excite- 
ment of  emigration.  They  beheld  in  the  rough  exteriors  and 
mannera  of  the  native-born  Canadians,  and  those  long  settled 
in  the  country,  images  of  what  they  too  might  become  under 
similar  conditions.  Hard  toil  had  made  men  turn  savageward 
rather  than  to  the  lighter  and  more  cultivated  phases  of  life. 
The  means  of  learning  even  the  rudiments  of  education  were 
few ;  the  travelling  preacher  was  the  most  cultivated  man  to  be 
met ;  a  letter  or  a  newspaper  was  perhaps  a  yearly  affair ; 
there  was  little  travel  over  the  abominable  roads ;  and  as 
amusement  is  ever  a  want  bound  to  be  supplied,  an  abuse  of 
Scott's  idea  that  a  "  life  without  mirth  is  as  a  lamp  without 
oil,"  followed ;  for  in  the  absence  of  such  as  might  be  innocent, 
people  often  came  together  to  indulge  in  that  which  was 
demoralizing. 
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York  they  all  pass  by,  in  either  letters  or  books,  as  uncon- 
genial, pretentious,  or  crude,  and  they  complain  that  all 
Canadian  towns  had  a  straggling,  unfinished  look,  as  if  the 
houses  had  not  yet  got  accustomed  to  one  another.  But  they 
watched  with  interest,  and  recorded  at  length,  the  red  lights 
from  fishing  boats  making  vivid  reflections  in  the  waters 
beneath,  the  picturesque  dress  of  a  voyageur,  or  the  multitudes 
of  wild  fowl  and  game  in  the  lagoons  and  forests.  They 
deemed  it  somewhat  remarkable  that  the  Canadian  population, 
at  that  time  drawn  from  all  Europe  and  every  State  in  the 
Union,  should  exhibit  such  small  variety  in  manners,  customs, 
dress,  or  mode  of  life.  Germans,  Highlanders,  French,  English, 
and  Irish,  soon  fused  and  became  "  Canadian."  The  mass  of 
them  was  of  the  kind — so  says  one  historian — who,  previous 
to  their  voyage,  had  never  seen  anything  more  luxurious  than 
"  murphies "  and  buttermilk,  oaten  cake  and  porridge,  and 
were  as  little  known  to  tea  as  the  Highlander  who,  newly 
enrolled  in  a  regiment,  came  for  his  allowance  of  coffee,  but 
refused  to  be  content  with  the  "  wish-wash  "  and  demanded  a 
goodly  portion  of  the  grains  to  eat,  as  they  were  more  like  to 
his  own  "  crowdy." 

Again,  this  historian  says :  "  Of  all  the  vapid  coxcombs  upon 
earth,  an  Irish  emigrant  without  education  is  the  most  intoler- 
able, the  least  amiable  and  the  most  preposterous,  a  perfect 
model  of  affectation."  He  is  equally  hard  upon  Canadian  per- 
sonal appearance.  "  The  men  tall  and  slight  and  not  badly 
proportioned,  but  with  complexions  little  fairer  than  their 
Indian  neighbours,  with  features  good  but  utterly  void  of  intel- 
ligence and  expression.  Inured  to  hardship  from  infancy,  and 
always  labouring  in  the  open  air,  they  become  strong,  athletic, 
and  active." 

Was  it  wonderful  that  the  life  which  made  them  thus  strong 
physically  entailed  a  void  of  intelligence  and  expression,  when 
gloomy  forests,  rail  fences,  log  huts  and  decayed  stumps  met 
the  gaze  from  infancy,  and  were  the  last  things  looked  upon  ; 
when  the  hammer  of  the  woodpecker,  the  growl  of  the  bear,  the 
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monotone  of  the  bluejay,  or  the  melancholy  song  of  the  whip- 
|K)or-will,  added  minor  sounds  to  Hombre  sights.  To  most  the 
prospect  was  confined  to  the  limits  of  a  mile ;  the  distances, 
with  the  bad  roads,  were  bars  to  social  intercourse  ;  and  daily 
sustenance,  growth,  and  harvest — an  easy  matter  in  that  fertile 
virgin  soil — made  life  soon  beconje 

"  To  eat  and  drink  and  sleep.     What  then  ? 
Why,  eat  and  drink  and  sleep  again." 

The  seeds  of  melons,  when  carelessly  strewed  upon  the  ground 
and  covered,  without  any  further  attention  attained  a  degree  of 
perfection  in  size  and  flavour  which  sounds  apocryphal  to  the 
laborious  owner  of  a  latter-day  hot-bed.  An  Upper  Canadian 
melon  was  at  the  average  when  twenty  pounds  in  weight,  and 
fine  at  fifty  ;  much  thrown  away  upon  "  a  people  who  are  little 
capable  of  duly  appreciating  the  delicacies  which  their  indul- 
gent skies  scatter  round  them  with  such  profuse  liberality.  If 
the  climate  of  Canada  were  as  unfavourable  to  the  growth  of 
fruit  and  vegetables  as  that  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  its 
inhabitatits  would  live  and  die  without  ever  partaking  of 
either,  for  they  are  too  indolent  and  careless  to  put  forth 
those  exertions  which  would  then  be  necessary.  If  manna  were 
showered  down  from  heaven  into  their  mouths,  I  dare  say  they 
would  swallow  it ;  but  if  it  fell  upon  the  ground  they  would 
submit  to  a  degree  of  partial  starvation  before  they  would  take 
the  trouble  of  collecting  it." 

Canadians  of  those  times  fared  sumptuously,  not  only  every 
(lay  but  three  times  a  day.  A  sample  breakfast  sounds  Brad- 
wardian  in  its  variety ;  green  tea  and  fried  pork,  honey-comb 
and  salted  salmon,  pound-cake  and  pickled  cucumbers,  stewed 
chicken  and  apple  tart,  ginger  bread  and  sauerkraut.  Dinner 
was  but  a  repetition,  and  supper  da  capo. 

The  surprise  parties,  which  were  then  a  fashion,  needed  no 
baskets  of  provender  for  invaded  homes  and  surprised  hosts. 
Ten  or  twelve  families  often,  indeed,  set  out  in  their  sleighs  for 
a  neighbouring  or  distant  farm ;  but  the  sudden  arrival  of 


I  1 


Pi 

■if 


'  1  :\i 


56 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


twenty  or  thirty  guests  did  not  discompose  a  housekeeper 
whose  larder  was  thus  provided  against  breakfast  time.  The 
flour-barrel  was  never  empty  ;  the  pork  tub  was  at  hand ;  the 
fowl  house  full ;  and  pies,  tarts,  preserves  and  cake  were  im- 
portant parts  of  the  week's  routine.  The  furniture  used  was 
of  the  most  primitive  kind.  A  bedstead  roughly  hewn  out 
with  a  felling-axe,  the  sides,  posts  and  ends  held  together  in 
screeching  trepidation  by  strips  of  basswood  bark ;  a  bed  of 
tine  tield-feathers,  a  table  like  a  butcher's  chopping-block,  four 
or  five  benches  of  rude  mechanism,  a  sap-trough  for  the  baby's 
cradle ;  the  indispensable  apparatus  for  cooking ;  the  one  luxury 
an  American  rocking-chair ;  these  constituted  the  fittings  of 
an  average  Canadian  interior.  There  was  no  idea  of  English 
cottage  comfort.  Inexhaustible  supplies  of  pork,  pumpkin-pie 
and  sister  dainties,  satisfied  present  ambition. 

It  was  an  era  in  the  wife's  dull  round  when  the  <iuilting-bee 
or  an  occasional  dance  occurred,  or  when  she  braved  the  dan- 
gers of  the  backwoods  road  for  a  visit  to  market.  She  was 
slovenly  in  her  appearance  for  ordinary  home  life,  but  fond  of 
colour  and  variety  when  smartened  for  festivity.  It  was  no 
uncommon  thing  to  see  a  woman  thus  riding  to  market,  a  bag 
of  apples  across  the  horse's  withers,  and  a  basket  of  eggs 
suspended  from  the  horn  of  the  saddle.  It  was  a  brave  maiden 
who  so  carried  her  eggs  to  market,  but  one  who  could  out-ride 
the  fashionable  damsel  of  a  modern  gymkhana.  The  way  led 
over  causeways  formed  of  tree-trunks,  from  nine  inches  to  two 
feet  in  diameter,  where  the  moist  swampy  places  demanded 
such.  The  logs  were  not  square,  nor  flattened,  nor  even 
straight;  sometimes  so  far  apart  were  they  that  any  four- 
footed  beast  was  in  danger  of  broken  limbs.  But  Canadian 
quadrupeds  were  early  accustomed  to  dance  on  beech  and  maple, 
so  that  ere  they  reached  their  second  year  they  were  expert 
log-walkers.  A  mother  would  ride  merrily  along  with  her 
infant  in  front  of  her,  her  black  silk  gown  trimmed  with  pink 
or  green  tafleta  ribbon,  a  pair  of  garter-blue  worsted  stockings, 
shoes  that  knew  not  the  radiance  from  Day  &  Martin's,  her 
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muslin  ruff  set  off  with  pale  blue  or  scarlet,  a  bonnet  of  the 
Htiest  lutestring  or  heavy  sarcenet.  Her  home  was  humble,  and 
her  daily  life  rough ;  but  she  was  the  prospective  mistress  of  a 
tine  house,  and  of  a  future  with  as  limitless  a  horizon  as  that 
from  a  lake-shore  cliff. 

Every  inn  was  then  provided  with  an  extensive  ball-room, 
and  here  people  of  the  better  sort  and  affluent  had  gatherings, 
which,  if  we  are  to  believe  an  eye-witness,  could  scai*cely  be 
called  merry.  "  A  gentleman's  subscription  is  about  $5.00 ; 
the  ladies  pay  nothing.  For  this  sum  you  aie  entitled  to  bring 
with  you  a  partner  and  servant,  and  be  supplied  with  wine  and 
other  li(juors,  with  tea  and  supper  for  yourself  and  them.  The 
company,  whether  strangers  or  otherwise,  are  admitted  on  pro- 
ducing their  tickets,  without  an  introduction,  and  until  dancing 
begins  a  solemn  silence  reigns.  The  gentlemen  sit  on  one  side 
of  the  room,  the  ladies  on  the  other.  A  line  of  demarcation 
appears  to  be  drawn  between  them,  over  which  one  would  sup- 
pose it  were  high  treason  to  pass  or  throw  over  even  a  senti- 
ment. Both  parties  maintain  an  obstinate  silence,  and  are 
cautious  of  trespassing  beyond  the  imaginary  landmark.  .  .  . 
When  the  order  for  dancing  is  given,  the  gentlemen  signify 
tiieir  willingness,  but  not  their  wish,  to  take  partners,  by 
awkwardly  placing  themselves  vi8-d-vis  to  their  fair  antagon- 
ists, and  making  a  sort  of  bow,  so  stiff  that  as  the  head  slowly 
inclines  towards  the  floor  you  imagine  you  hear  the  spine  and 
the  marrow  of  the  back  separating." 

Once  launched,  the  ladies  vied  with  each  other  in  the  per- 
formance of  the  most  difficult  figures.  It  was  right  and  left, 
and  six  hands  round,  and  down  the  middle  until  supper  time, 
when  each  swain  took  his  fair,  and  then,  when  satisfied,  to 
dance  again,  seldom  departing  until  daylight.  The  English 
which  these  people  used  was  so  un-English  that  it  is  described 
by  a  traveller  like  meeting  an  old  friend  with  a  new  face. 
But  many  of  the  things  complained  of  were  so-called  American- 
isms which  their  descendants  use  glibly  to-day,  and  which  had 
moved  in  English  circles  when  Canada  was  as  yet  part  of  that 
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unknown  "  Homewhere  leading  to  China";  the  "Passionate 
Pilgrim "  had  substituted  "  fall  "  for  "  autumn "  before  the 
Grand  Pilot  had  entered  the  Fox  Channel  of  Hudson's  Bay. 

The  want  of  ready  money  gave  rise  to  many  curious  customs 
and  situations.  Barter  was  the  whole  commerce  of  the  country, 
and  even  at  a  horse-race  ten  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  property 
would  be  lost  and  won  without  a  single  sou  appearing.  At  one 
race  four  horses  started  on  their  (juarter-mile  course  foij  a  bet 
of  ten  thousand  feet  of  boards  ;  their  riders  were  bootless  and 
coatless,  and  the  animals  more  lit  for  the  farm  than  for  their 
part  of  the  work.  A  barrel  of  salt  pork  was  staked  that  Split- 
the-Wind  would  win ;  a  raw  ox-hide  against  its  weight  in 
tanned  leather  was  one  bet ;  five  or  six  partners  in  a  pair  of 
blacksmith's  bellows  put  their  unwieldy  capital  against  a  barrel 
of  West  India  molasses ;  another  staked  three  thousand  cedar 
shingles.  Races  ended  with  brutal  displays  of  strength,  where 
the  eyes  of  the  combatants  seemed  to  be  the  objective  points. 
This  was  a  rolic  of  Virginia  ;  and  whenever,  as  was  very  com- 
mon, a  man  was  seen  with  only  one  eye,  he  was  said  to  have 
received  the  Virginia  brand. 

The  system  of  barter  is  described  as  having  generally  an  evil 
influence.  It  afforded  unlimited  opportunity  for  cheating,  and 
in  palliation  thereof  ai-ose  the  term  "  taking  advantage."  "  For 
in  Upper  Canada  a  man  is  thought  dishonest  only  when  his 
knavery  carries  him  beyond  the  bounds  prescribed  by  law."  In 
all  these  books  there  are  pictures  drawn  of  mortgage  and  fore- 
closure which  would  be  beyond  even  a  G.  A.  Reid ;  of  diving 
again  into  the  woods  to  begin  life  anew  on  a  new  grant,  the 
second  time  handicapped  by  a  young  family.  It  was  a  oi 
less  way  to  spin  out  existence — the  forest  to  begin  itli 
with,  and  a  feverish  interval  of  excitement.     Th  n 

with  his  heirloom  axe  was  no  uncommon  sight,  the  t  ,i- 
dian  father  was  proverbially  careless  of  the  luliire  d  his 
children.     He  had  begun  with  nothing,  and  so  might  th( 

The  treatment  of  stock  is  written  of  as  inhuman.  Thrift 
alone  might  have  dictated  diff'erent  methods.     The  cows  were 
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not  lumsed  in  winter,  bnt  Hknlked  nlx>ut  barn  cloorH  and  invited 
protection  with  imploring  looks  andHhrnnken  Hides.  However, 
if  they  survived  until  spring,  the  supply  of  milk  was  e<|ual  to 
that  given  by  cared-for  British  cattle.  In  one  township  the  loss 
ill  one  winter  was  fifteen  humlretl  head,  and  entirely  from 
neglect.  All  this  would  make  melancholy  reading,  were  it  not 
that  these  travellers'  tales  sometimes  broa<len  into  assertions 
which  cannot  Ix;  believed  now,  whatever  they  may  have  been 
in  the  early  part  of  this  century.  "  Wolves  are  scarce  in  Canada, 
but  they  afford  the  finest  fuis  in  all  the  country.  Their  flesh 
is  white  and  good  to  eat,  and  they  pursue  their  prey  to  the  tops 
of  the  tallest  trees."  Wo  are  told  that  a(|uatic  fowl  were 
numerous  in  Rice  Ijake,  where  seals  were  also  to  be  met  with, 
and  on  its  shores  pineapples  were  raised  without  trouble.  "Nor," 
adds  another,  in  detailing  Upper  Canadian  game, "  is  the  buffalo 
to  be  omitted."  But  perhaps  the  following  is  the  ne  plus  ultra 
of  disappointed  hope  when,  time  and  mcmey  gone,  pessimism 
found  solace  in  copious  draughts  of  ink.  In  the  opinion  of  this 
morbid  individual,  "  the  country  beara  evident  marks  of  having 
incurred  the  Divine  displeasure,"  and  for  the  enforcement  of 
this  extraonlinary  belief  he  urges  that  "  the  birds  of  Canada 
could  not  sing,  the  flowers  emitted  no  perfume,  the  men  had  no 
hearts  and  the  women  no  virtue." 

The  men  who  penned  all  this  were  highly  educated  ;  in  many 
cases  to  a  scientific  degree.  Their  writings  are  full  of  literary 
allusion,  and  they  give  evidence  of  keen  observation  in  their 
wanderings.  They  indulge  in  a  style  of  description  which  brings 
oiit  knowledge  botanical,  geological,  zoological  and  anthropo- 
logical, in  spite  of  such  slips  as  those  ([uoted  ;  but  their  tale  of 
bad  manners,  snobbery,  low  ebb  of  religion  and  morals,  is  so 
uniform  that  we  cannot  but  relj''  on  their  combined  opinions, 
expressed  at  different  times  and  in  different  places.  Their 
chapter-headings  alone  cpnvey  a  tale :  "  Obsequiousness  of 
Hnsl»ands ;"  "  Dearth  of  National  Wit,"  and  many  worse.  "  The 
l>ot  <|uill  of  a  Howison"  and  other  contemporary  pens  were 
po'       at  least  in  so  far  as  license  made  them  so.    At  times  their 
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pages  reveal  an  epidemic  of  nostalgia.  "  The  very  stones  are 
not  like  those  of  England ;  .  .  .  the  grass  is  not  of  the  same 
colour ;  even  the  very  suubeams  are  not  as  I  have  felt  them." 
No  wonder  that  one,  more  honest  in  his  advice  than  most  others, 
adjures  those  left  behind  :  "  Do  not  leave  your  country  unless 
obliged.  If  you  be  so,  go  to  Canada.  Persevere,  and  you  will 
attain  a  comfortable  mediocrity." 

The  Upper  Canada  Gazette  of  1818  says :  "  The  swift  steam- 
boat Walk-in-tlte-  Water  is  intended  to  make  a  voyage  early  in 
the  summer  from  Buffalo,  on  Lake  Erie,  to  Mackinaw,  on  Lake 
Huron,  for  the  conveyance  of  company.  The  trip  has  so  near 
a  resemblance  to  the  famous  Argonautic  expedition  in  the  heroic 
that  expectation  is  quite  alive  on  the  subject." 

There  was  no  more  engrossing  theme  in  the  Company,  once 
Gait  and  his  helpers  were  at  York,  than  this  question  of  loco- 
motion. In  a  measure,  the  possession  by  the  Canada  Company 
of  the  Huron  Tract  was  due  to  the  ever- vexed  question  of  the 
Clergy  Reserves,  the  tract  having  been  thought  an  equivalent 
for  them.  To  the  west  and  north-west  of  New  London  all  was 
unknown  wild  land.  The  office  at  York  was  a  small  room, 
some  ten  feet  square.  Here  a  quartette  might  be  seen,  deliber- 
ating, arguing ;  their  system  and  plans  regulated  by  the  meagre 
facilities  offered  by  the  country,  but  their  brains  suggesting  and 
elaborating  schemes  which  are  generally  considered  as  belonging 
to  latter-day  wit.  There  was  an  experimental  farm  ;  a  way  to 
utilize  rapids  for  power ;  and,  most  glorious  dream  of  all,  to  go 
by  canal  from  Quebec  to  Superior,  pass  the  notches  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  and  lock  down  the  Columbia  to  the  Pacific ;  Nootka 
would  yet  be  as  large  as  London,  made  so  by  the  trade  froii  the 
Orient;  and  with  a  steam  packet  line  between  London  and 
Quebec,  "  we  may  come  and  go  between  China  and  Pritri  a  in 
about  two  months.  The  names  of  the  stations  wj  l  be  J '  idon, 
Cove  of  Cork,  the  Azores,  Newfoundland,  Qu'^oec,  Montreal, 
Kingston,  Port  Dalhousie  and  Maitland,  Erie,  Huron  and 
Superior,  Rocky  Mountains,  Athabt.  ;ka,  Nootka,  and  Canton. 
Can  this  be  called  a  foolish  prophecy,  an  idle  dream  ?  By  no 
means ;  it  is  perfectly  practicable." 
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Seated  at  the  table  in  that  office  was  John  MacDonald,  sur- 
veyor and  draughtsman,  soon  to  be  named  "  Stout  Mac,"  from 
his  feats  of  strength  in  taking  loads  up  the  steep  cliffs  at 
Goderich  ;  large,  fair,  sanguine-complexioned.  Highland  in  voice 
and  accent,  painstaking  and  a  trifle  slow.  Up  and  down  the 
confined  space  paced  John  Gait,  keen  of  perception,  of  good 
constructive  and  administrative  ability,  and  of  cultured  mind, 
as  his  books  and  the  records  of  the  inception  of  the  Company 
tell  for  all  time. 

Now  even  his  phlegmatic  humour  was  tried  by  the  High- 
lander seated  at  his  little  table  ;  and  as  he  paced  slowly  up  and 
down  he  would  say,  "  I'm  not  in  a  hurry,  Mr.  MacDonald." 
Gradually  the  pace  increased  with  anxiety,  but  he  still  assei'ted, 
"  I'm  not  in  a  harry,  Mr.  MacDonald."  He  knew  that  to  do  a 
thing  at  the  right  moment  was  the  soul  of  expedition,  and  he 
had  come  to  that  point  when  the  amount  already  done  seemed 
nothing  when  looking  forward  to  all  there  was  to  do.  Hard  by 
was  Charles  Pryor,  confidential  friend  and  secretary.  Of  him, 
Mr.  Gait's  o\vn  record  is,  "  Mr.  Pryor's  fault  is  to  see  things  too 
well  done."  The  last  figure  in  the  group  was  that  of  the 
Warden  of  the  Forests  of  the  Canada  Company.  This  man's 
physique  challenged  inquiry ;  a  remarkable  man,  and  one 
destined  to  play  the  most  prominent  part  in  the  history  of  the 
Huron  Tract,  his  look  inspired  confidence  and  won  aflTection 
and  respect. 

Already  William  Dunlop's  Canadian  experience  had  been 
great.  He  is  one  of  the  forgotten  heroes  of  1812,  and  he  waa 
the  maker  of  the  road  to  Ptnetang,  when  that  lake  point  pro- 
mised to  become  a  place  of  defence  and  a  dockyard  for  western 
Canada.  He  had  then  as  narrow  escapes  from  death  as  at  the 
more  stirring  ?cene  of  the  siege  of  Fort  Erie.  Once  he  and  his 
dog  got  separated  from  his  following  of  voyagours  and  axemen ; 
night  came  on,  and  in  a  temperature  far  lyjlow  zero  there  was 
neither  camp  nor  food  for  defence  against  it  He  dug  a  hole  in 
the  snow,  stretched  himself  in  it,  and  the  dog  lay  upon  his 
chest.    In  the  morning  the  little  animal  was  dead,  and  he  him- 
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self  in  such  a  state  that  later,  when  found  by  his  companions, 
it  took  months  of  the  best  nursing  to  restore  him  and  to  save 
his  members  from  amputation.  At  Fort  Erie  he  was  surgeon 
in  the  89th — a  raw-looking  young  man  who  appeared  to  have 
outgrown  his  clothes:  his  sleeves  reached  but  a  short  Way 
below  his  elbows,  and  his  trousers  refused  to  cover  his  ankles — 
in  all,  a  military  Smike.  His  proportions  were  herculean,  and 
his  strength  the  same )  his  movements  and  gait  were  ungainly, 
and  showed  little  of  his  long  military  training!  At  the  assault, 
our  men  were  beaten  back  with  many  killed,  and  the  wounded 
were  still  within  reach  of  the  enemy's  fire.  When  daybreak 
appeared,  Dunlop,  whose  avocation  was  man-curer  rather  than 
man-killer,  ran  through  the  firing  to  look  closer,  and  saw  some 
of  the  wounded  who  had  been  unable  to  get  to  the  rear  or  even 
beyond  gun  range.  He  caught  one  man  up,  carried  him  to  a 
place  of  safety,  returned  for  another,  and  so  continued  until  he 
had  ten  or  twelve  patients  safe  under  the  shade  of  a  friendly 
tree.  The  last  to  be  brought  was  struck  in  the  knee.  Dunlop 
heaved  him  upon  his  back,  but  on  laying  him  on  the  ground 
found  that  a  mortal  wound  in  the  back  had  been  received  in 
transitu.  Thus  the  surgeon  escaped  a  wound  which  would  have 
terminated  a  most  interesting  career.  He  had  six  of  the 
soldiers'  wooden  canteens  slung  over  his  shoulder  filled  with 
wine  for  the  wounded ;  this  he  now  administered  and  attended 
to  them  surgically.  In  after  years  it  is  recorded  of  him  that  it 
waa  his  habit  to  raise  his  glass  high  before  touching  it  to  his 
lips,  with  an  invariable  toast,  "  The  Queen,  God  bless  her."  The 
Victoria  Cross  could  not  have  rewarded  a  braver  man. 

Now,  as  he  stands  in  the  Company's  office  at  York,  the  high- 
pitched  Highland  voice  of  the  surveyor,  the  measured  accents  of 
the  imperturbable  Oalt,  and  the  soft  voice  of  the  English  Pryor, 
are  interrupted  often  by  chaff"  and  badinage  and  the  hearty 
"  Ho !  ho !  ho  ! "  of  Dunlop.  That  laugh  is  one  of  the  liveliest 
memories  of  him  among  the  few  who  can  remember  him, 
which  is  somewhat  remarkable,  for  an  old  family  chronicle  tells 
us  that  "  Uncle  William  was  never  seen  to  laugh  until  he  was 
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three  years  old,  when  he  saw  a  woman  at  her  door  with  two 
full  water  stoups ;  a  man  came  up  and  kicked  them  over.  An 
old  friend  commented  that  he  had  at  last  found  a  joke  suited  to 
his  capacity." 

His  dress  was  characteristic.  He  at  once  assumed  a  Cana- 
dian aspect  by  wearing  homespun  garments,  grey,  with  a  large 
check ;  the  big  Scotch-featured  head-piece,  covered  with  a 
shock  of  red  hair,  was  guarded  by  the  broadest  of  bonnets,  or 
on  occasion  with  a  to()ue,  red  tasselled,  as  Canadian  as  the 
homespun.  Round  his  huge  shoulders  he  wore  a  plaid ;  gloves 
he  despised,  but  his  boots  proclaimed  a  wholesome  dread  of  the 
possibilities  under  foot  in  the  bush.  He  spoke  the  broadest  of 
Scotch,  rolled  his  r's  and  interpolated  his  h's  till  the  oft-repeated 
"  Huron  Tract "  became  in  his  mouth  a  reverberation  as  sonor- 
ous as  the  long  swell  of  the  Mer  Douce,  upon  whose  beauties, 
grave  and  gay,  he  would  discourse  by  the  hour. 

Gait  tells  us  that  he  himself  was  not,  and  never  had  been,  a 
politician,  but  Tiger  Dunlop  was  a  Tory  of  the  Tories.  He  had 
now  become  an  enthusiastic  pioneer  and  colonizer,  and  his 
energy,  kindliness,  bravery  and  compassionate  benevolence  were 
to  be  taxed  to  the  utmost  in  the  twenty  and  odd  years  of 
remaining  life.  They  were  about  to  build  Guelph,  name-child 
of  royalty,  like  Rome  upon  its  many  hills,  and  already  had 
made  preparatory  expeditions  into  the  woods.  But  Guelph.  as 
a  name,  was  not  pleasing  to  the  Directors,  and  they  peremp- 
torily decreed  that  it  should  be  changed  to  Goderich.  Gait's 
first  consultations  on  Canadian  affairs  were  held  personally  with 
Lord  Goderich.  His  was  a  great  name  with  the  Company,  and 
it  was  determined  by  the  Directors  to  immortalize  him  by 
founding  a  city  in  his  honour. 

"  The  dodo  is  a  clumsy  birtl,"  says  a  writer  in  an  old  maga- 
zine ;  "  the  Lord  Goderich  of  the  feathered  creation,  whose 
conciliatory  politics  have  nearly,  if  not  quite,  occasioned  its 
extinction."  North  s  correspondent  in  Blackwood's  of  the  same 
time  maintains  that  the  change  from  Canning  io  Goderich 
was  a  change  for  the  worse ;  "  the  Government  of  the  former 
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was  dangerous,  not  contemptible;  that  of  Lord  Goderich  is 
both."  It  was  not  till  1828  that  they  were  able  to  say,  "We 
have  at  last,  thank  God,  got  rid  of  the  Liberals,  and  once  more 
have  the  happiness  to  live  under  a  pure  Tory  Government." 
But  Guelph  the  infant  city  was  to  remain,  and  Goderich  was 
reserved  for  the  place  which  was  to  become  "  that  pet  and 
youngest  darling  of  the  Canada  Company." 

One  night,  after  a  late  return  from  a  long  and  cold  journey, 
Gait  and  Dunlop  found  themselves  hungry  and  exhausted,  all 
shops  and  taverns  closed,  and  the  Steamboat  Hotel,  at  which 
they  lodged,  unable  to  furnish  them  with  refreshment.  The 
sign  was  a  spirited  picture  of  a  steam  packet,  perhaps  inspired 
by  the  Walk-in-the-  Water.  It  was  of  vast  dimensions,  extend- 
ing the  whole  length  of  the  building.  At  this  inn  Gait  suffered 
much,  as  he  tells  us  in  his  "  Autobiography,"  from  those  habits 
of  seclusion  and  quiet  to  which  he  had  always  been  accustomed 
being  broken  in  upon  in  that  flimsy,  mean,  two-story  wooden 
house.  This  made  him  represented  as  a  victim  to  pride ;  and  as 
a  two  o'clock  dinner  did  not  suit  him,  and  he  dined  in  the  even- 
ing, according  to  habit,  he  was  accused  of  playing  "  Captain 
Grand."  The  "  conciliatory  policy  "  (juoted  before  came  to  bear 
upon  him  in  letters  from  home,  recommending  more  suavity. 
However,  now  in  their  extremity,  they  sent  Mr.  Gait's  servant 
to  forage.  He  returned  with  two  large  frozen  herrings  and  two 
bottles  of  champagne.  The  herrings  were  soon  cooked,  and  one 
bottle  discussed ;  the  other  was  reserved  for  a  greater  destiny. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


THE    FACE    OF    THE    LAND. 

"  The  great  wide-spreading  earth  and  the  all-embraciitg  iky — the 

birthright  of  oil." 

"  York,  9th  March,  1827. 

"  My  dear  Nell, — Yours,  written  soon  after  my  sailing,  I 
received  only  on  my  return  to  Montreal  and  Quebec,  last  week, 
and  for  the  very  good  and  sufficient  reason  that  as  the '  via  New 
York '  was  written  upon  it,  it  was  sent  via  Halifax.  There- 
fore, if  you  have  no  better  shift,  you'  may  send  your  further 
correspondence  to  Hugh  Mather,  at  Liverpool,  who  is  the 
Canada  Company's  agent  there,  and  who  will  forward  it  regu- 
larly by  the  line  packets,  their  days  of  sailing  being  the  3rd, 
9th  and  16th  of  each  month. 

"  You  may  tell  Sandy  his  clients  are  not  the  kind  of  emi- 
j,'rants  I  desiderate.  I  have  no  occasion  for  a  fine  young  thief 
of  two-and-twenty,  or  thereabouts,  and  if  I  needed  such  an 
accommodation  I  have  no  need  to  import  it.  There  is  another 
class  which  I  wish  he  would  send  by  the  first  ship  that  comes 
with  emigrants  from  the  Clyde,  that  is,  a  breed  of  the  Patri- 
arch's and  another  of  Rennie's  of  Phantasies  pigs.  The 
latter  he  will  procure  through  the  intervention  of  his  learned 
friend,  Donald  Home,  and  it  will  be  a  strong  letter  of  introduc- 
tion to  any  settler  who  will  take  charge  of  them  to  this  place. 
For  the  expenses  therefrom  arising  he  may  draw  on  my  agent, 
Mr.  Chas.  Ogilvy,  Salvadore  House,  Bishopsgate,  London. 

"  I  am  now  preparing  to  make  a  dive  into  the  woods,  and 
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shall  not  emerge,  most  probably,  until  midsummer,  unless  some- 
thing extraordinary  occurs  in  the  way ;  but  all  letters  sent  here 
will  be  forwarded  to  me.  In  all  your  letters  be  particular  as  to 
the  state  of  poor  Mary's  health,  as  she  is  the  only  one  about 
home  that  I  am  at  all  anxious  about,  the  rest  of  you  being 
habitually  in  a  most  vulgar  state  of  good  health.  I  find  your 
ex-handmaiden  was,  or  is  to  be,  married  to  Lord  Dalhousie's 

gardener,  and  lives  at (illegible).     Maule  tells  me  she  i.s 

still  a  beauty.     My  love  to  all  the  folks. 

"  Thine, 

"  Wm.  Dunlop. 

"  P.  S.,  15th  March.  As  the  mail  does  not  go  till  to-morrow, 
I  left  the  letter  open  that  any  matter  might  be  added.  Tell 
Sandy  that  his  Tulip,  Wm.  Buckly,  made  his  appearance  yester- 
day. I  have  procured  for  him  permanent  employment  at  3s. 
and  his  rations  per  day,  on  the  Rideau  Canal,  and  that  want  of 
means  '  enforce  him  not  to  evil.'  I  shall  subsist  him  while  here 
and  send  him  off  when  the  lake  opens.  The  two  pounds  men- 
tioned by  Robert  Ker  I  shall  give  him,  and  as  much  more  as 
necessary  to  take  him  to  his  journey's  end.  The  two  pounds 
Sandy  may  make  a  set-ofF  in  my  pig  speculation. 

"  I  let  you  know,  to  wit,  that  I  have  got,  this  day  received, 
a  great  addition  to  my  dignity,  being  appointed  Justice  of  the 
Peace  for  every  county  of  the  province,  and  as  I  am  busy  in 
church  matters  I  have  no  doubt  will  soon  be  an  elder,  and  the 
pillars  of  Satan's  kingdom  will  get  a  sair  jog  that  day. 

"  Gait  sends  his  compliments  to  the  Patriarch." 

This  letter  is  addressed  to  Miss  Helen  Boyle  Dunlop,  Keppocli 
House,  Dumbartonshire,  N.B.  It  is  folded  so  as  to  make  its  own 
envelope,  and  sealed  with  red,  the  device  on  the  shield  being 
the  same  as  the  seal,  a  ship  without  sails,  as  appears  hereafter 
in  this  history.  The  Patriarch  was  his  father,  Alexander 
Dunlop,  of  Keppoch  House. 

Dr.  Dunlop  and  his  friend  Gait  had  a  jovial  time  in  the 
Quebec  visit  alluded  to  in  this  letter.     After  the  farce  at  the 
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garrison  and  the  jolly  dinner  following,  they  set  out  on  their 
western  journey  homewards.  Qalt  says  "  that  visit  to  Quebec 
was  a  '  glaik '  on  the  smoke  here  of  a  varied  life,  in  which  the 
sliade  has  ever  most  prevailed." 

The  "  dive  into  the  woods  "  was  taken.  The  only  footway 
wan  the  Indian  path,  but  the  energetic  road-making  British 
power  was  called  upon  to  furnish  communication  between 
Ontario  and  Huron,  an  undertaking,  when  complete,  Gait  said 
was  the  one  thing  of  which  he  was  proud.  And  yet  this 
"  Cffisarian  operation  on  the  woods  "  resulted  in  only  a  single 
track,  a  track  of  variable  width  and  which  raised  a  succession  of 
hay  crops  ;  by  its  side,  too,  weary  travellers  were  often  glad  to 
refresh  themselves  with  the  strawberries  which  grew  in  abund- 
ance. Upon  this  road  for  years  to  come,  it  was  no  uncommon 
thing  for  wayfarers  to  be  detained  whilst  the  trees  felled  across 
it  by  storms  were  cut  away.  An  old  philosopher  says  a  tree 
feels  the  first  stroke  of  the  axe.  "  Oh,  the  gloom  and  the  glory 
of  that  vast  forest  where  so  many  were  waiting  the  axe  and 
the  torch."  One  alone,  a  kind  of  representative  of  royalty, 
was  exempt.  Towering  above  every  other  tree  were  the  white 
pines ;  these  were  reserved  for  His  Britannic  Majesty's  Navy. 
But,  should  a  windstorm,  as  often  happened,  attack  these  giants 
and  lay  them  low,  they  became  the  property  of  the  person 
upon  whose  land  they  fell.  Hence  the  word  "  windfall,"  mean- 
ing a  stroke  of  good  fortune,  for  they  were  very  valuable. 

As  soon  as  the  "  Moon  of  Lard  "  was  over — our  February,  so- 
called  because  the  Indians  then  went  bear-hunting  and  the 
grease  pot  was  always  full — Dunlop  and  his  Indian  friend, 
Captain  Jacob,  set  out.  He  had  many  such  friends  with  him 
tliat  season  and  during  those  ensuing,  when  exploring  was 
combined  with  more  active  labours.  He  selected,  as  the  site  for 
the  new  Canada  Company  town,  a  spot  where  Champlain  was 
said  to  have  halted  while  paddling  and  tramping  his  famous 
western  journey  of  adventure.  Here  the  Trader  Gooding  and 
one  Frank  Deschamp,  a  Frenchman,  hrd  already  established  a 
trading  post  and  had  built  a  hut  close  by  the  water's  edge. 


I 


i  I 


^i 


• 


!  il  - 


68 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


Before  this  the  Jesuit  missionai*ies,  whose  beat  was  from  ocean 
to  ocean,  had  been  the  only  white  settlers.  Sproat,  MacDonald, 
McGregor  from  Zorra  with  his  yoke  of  oxen,  and  others,  now 
joined  Dunlop ;  supplies  arrived  for  them  by  water,  and  on  top 
of  the  cliff  facing  the  lake  and  bordering  the  river  they  built  a 
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small  log  house.  This  was  known  at  once  as  "  The  Castle,"  and 
Gait,  in  York,  advised  of  its  completion,  made  haste  to  visit  hia 
friend  and  give  his  sanction  to  the  choice  of  situation.  Already 
the  workmen  were  there,  ready  to  begin  at  a  word  from  him. 
His  Majesty's  gunboat,  the  Bee,  was  placed  at  Gait's  disposal  in 
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a  letter  from  the  Admiralty  authorizing  its  "  use  from  Penetang 
for  a  "oyage  on  Lake  Huron  in  Lower  Canada."  Stories  of 
sheltered  bays,  camping  on  shore,  tea  and  hot  grog  decocted  on 
^fipsy  fires,  red  deer  gazing  at  them  from  the  covert,  tell  us  of  a 
romantic  if  not  comfortable  journey  until,  through  a  telescope, 
they  made  out  a  small  clearing  in  the  forest,  and  set  on  the 
brow  of  the  cliff  beheld  Dunlop's  new-made  castle.  In  a  canoe 
which  put  out  to  meet  him,  Qalt  found  a  strange  combination 
of  Indians,  velveteens  and  whiskers,  and  discovered  within  the 
roots  of  the  red  hair  the  living  features  of  the  Doctor. 
McGregor's  oxen  must  have  been  supplemented  by  horses,  for 
the  latter  were  then  astray  in  the  forest,  much  to  the  dismay 
of  the  new  settlement.  The  evening  closed  with  a  feast,  and  at 
it  appeared  the  second  bottle  of  champagne  left  from  the 
herring  feast  of  the  last  chapter,  presumably  the  first  drunk  in 
that  very  remote  spot. 

A  day  was  spent  in  exploring  the  windings  of  the  beautiful 
river  and  the  many  glades  and  bosky  places  which,  even  then, 
in  spite  of  painted  warriors  and  squaws,  made  the  scene 
resemble  some  pleasant  valley  of  old  England. 

After  the  founding  of  Guelph,  Dunlop  proceeded  on  his 
wanderings  west  and  north,  and  by  June  was  writing  the 
following  letter : 

"  Fort  Gratiot,  2nd  June,  1827. 

"  My  Dear  Helen, — Your  letter  and  the  Skipper's,  by  the 
Favourite,  I  received  in  the  woods  a  week  ago.  I  came  to  this 
place,  which  is  a  small  settlement  on  the  American  side  of  the 
lake,  to  secure  provisions  and  necessaries  for  the  party.  I  shall 
only  answer  the  one  at  present,  leaving  Bob  until  I  return,  when 
I  intend  to  send  out  an  Indian  for  despatches.  By-the-bye, 
address  me  as  '  Warden  of  the  Forests  of  the  Canada  Company, 
Office,  York,  U.C  We  have  had  a  most  laborious  journey  of 
seventy-two  miles  through  the  woods,  but  have  been  rewarded 
by  coming  into  the  most  beautiful  country  in  Canada;  and 
while  so  many  poor  people  are  in  a  state  next  to  starvation 
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with  you,  I  could  easily  set  eighty  thousand  families  in  a  fair 
way  of  making  themselves  independent  in  a  few  years  here. 
I  found  that  I  could  not,  without  incurring  very  great  expense 
indeed,  draw  provisions  from  the  east,  so  have  come  down  with 
five  Indians  in  a  canoe  to  procure  them  here,  and  find  I  shall 
get  abundance  if  I  had  only  a  fair  wind  to  bring  them  up ;  and 
as  it  is  at  present  blowing  right  in  our  teeth,  I'm  not  in  the 
sweetest  frame  of  mind,  nor  agreeable.  However,  there  are 
fellow-sufierers.  I  have  wasted  only  two  hours,  and  there  is  a 
party  bound  for  Michilimackinac  who  have  been  here  for  a 
week,  lounging  along  the  beach  and  wishing  the  d — 1  had  them. 
The  day  before  yesterday,  on  my  way  down,  I  left  the  canoe 
and  took  to  my  trotters,  as  the  sea  was  rough  and  I  could  not 
proceed,  and  walked  through  the  woods  thirty  miles,  and  yes- 
terday twenty,  which  brought  me  in.  I  had  not  intended  to 
start,  so  had  no  provisions  or  blanket ;  but  I  had  my  gun,  and 
shot  partridges  and  ducks,  which  I  broiled  at  my  fire  at  night ; 
so  you  may  see  that  a  privation  of  grog  for  three  weeks  has  not 
injured  my  constitution  to  the  extent  that  might  reasonably  be 
expected,  for  I  look  upon  a  thirty-mile  walk  through  the  woods 
as  equal  to  fifty  on  a  good  road. 

"  On  my  route  I  fell  in  with  many  Indian  winter  settlements 
which  are  deserted  now,  the  inmates  being  away  on  hunting 
excursions,  and  this  is  the  country  of  all  others  for  game.  In 
sailing  along  in  our  canoe,  three  days  ago,  we  saw  on  the  banks 
no  less  than  ten  deer,  and  the  Indians  sold  us  two  haunches  for 
three  pints  of  flour,  value  2Jd.,  so  that  food  is  not  very  bcarce 
in  these  parts.  As  for  fish,  one  man  with  a  spear  catches  as 
many  in  two  hours  as  thirty-five  men  can  eat  in  a  day. 

"  If  the  wind  changes  I  shall  return  to-morrow,  but  shall  be 
back  in  a  day  or  two,  as  I  have  much  to  arrange  here,  and  if  I 
can  so  manage  it  I  shall  remain  at  the  Red  River  the  greater 
part  of  the  summer.  Gait  is  going  to  bring  me  four  sailors  and 
a  good  boat,  so  I  expect  to  spend  a  very  pleasant  summer  of  it. 
Tell  the  Skipper  that  Alec  Dunlop  is  going  home  to  make  his 
arrangements  for  settling  here,  and  that  he  can  tell  him  as  to 
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CHiuulian  matters,  as  to  expenses.     I  landed  in  New  York  with 

forty  pounds  in  my  pocket  on  the  26th  of  October,  and  travelled, 

living  in  inns,  etc.,  until  the  10th  of  January,  when  all  my 

expenses,  including  things  that  I  bought,  were  covered,  and  I 

hiul  twelve  dollars  in  my  pocket  when  I  came  to  Montreal  to 

meet  Gait.    Give  my  love  to  all  at  home.     From  the  distance 

at  which  I  write  I  suppose  it  will  be  August  at  least  before  you 

receive  this. 

"  Your  affectionate  brother, 

"  W.  DUNLOP." 

Written  in  the  beginning  of  June,  as  this  was,  he  only  allowed 
two  months  and  a  margin  for  its  carriage  to  Scotland.  Remote 
an  the  place  was,  this  was  a  marked  improvement  on  Arch- 
deacon Strachan's  express  of  not  many  years  before,  when  the 
twelve  months  were  allowed  for  transit.  So  far  the  postal 
department  of  the  Huron  Tract  arranged  for  missives  traced  on 
bark  to  be  placed  in  an  office  well  known  to  the  tribe — a  hollow 
cedar  or  a  stump,  whose  letter-slot  was  hidden  by  a  waving 
aftergrowth.  The  skipper  mentioned  was  his  brother,  Captain 
Robert  Graham  Dunlop,  sometime  of  His  Majesty's  Navy,  and 
then  making  preparations  to  join  his  brother  on  the  banks  of 
the  Minnesetung.  This  last  was  known  as  the  Red  River,  as 
mentioned  by  him,  so  called  from  the  colour  of  the  water,  which, 
coming  through  swamps  beyond  Lucknow  and  flowing  over 
the  beaver  meadows,  was  always  of  that  colour  and  particularly 
bright  in  the  spring  of  the  year.  Minnesetung  was  found  to  be 
unpronounceable,  and  as  Red  River  was  a  name  common  to 
several  streams  it  became  the  Maitland,  so  named  in  honour  of 
the  Lieutenant-Governor.  A  great  volume  of  water  then  came 
•lown  between  its  high  wooded  banks ;  and  it  crossed  and 
re-crossed,  and  tore  along  in  eddies  and  smiling  rapids  among 
its  many  islands,  which  were  the  camping  and  burial-grounds 
of  the  Indian  tribes  of  the  district. 

Detroit  was  a  favourite  rallying  point  in  the  early  days.  Stores 
came  from  there,  and  it  offered  accessible  city  excitements  when 
tlie  great  forests  and  the  silence  palled  on  these  pioneers.     Even 
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in  the  latter  part  of  the  eighteenth  century  the  lands  i'roni 
Detroit  to  J^ke  St.  Clair  were  cultivated  on  both  sideH  of  the 
strait  in  conifortable  farms,  lonely  log  huts  peeping  forth  from 
small  cleared  spaces,  while  carts  and  oxen  moved  along  the 
river-side  roadway.  In  a  succeeding  trip  for  supplies,  accom- 
panied by  whites  and  not  red-men,  Dunlop  undertook  the  pilot- 
ing of  the  small  schooner  which  they  had  hired  in  Detroit, 
returning  with  it  laden,  instead  of  in  the  canoe  in  which  the 
seventy-four  mile  journey  down  hud  been  made.  The  Doctor 
alone  understood  the  lake  ;  he  knew  there  was  a  shoal  opposite 
Kettle  Point ;  but  he  did  not  know  how  far  out  it  extended. 
They  soon  found  themselves  among  rocks.  Luckily  there  was 
little  wind,  and  the  lake  was  so  smooth  that  every  stone  could 
be  seen  below.  Dunlop  got  astride  of  the  bowsprit,  his  cap  ott' 
and  his  red  hair  streaming  to  the  wind.  He  roared  his  orders 
of  "  Starboard  !"  "  Larboard  !"  "  Steady  !"  as  the  rocks  came  to 
view,  and  made  no  bad  figure  of  Father  Neptune  in  a  dilemma. 
It  was  no  use.  They  grounded,  had  to  manufacture  a  raft, 
which  somehow  they  managed  to  load  from  the  schooner,  and 
in  time  got  their  stores  to  the  Castle.  That  schooner  Dunlop 
always  spoke  of  as  the  " Dismal" 

Major  Strickland,*  who  had  some  time  before  settled  near 
Peterboro',  now  heard  of  the  famous  Huron  Tract,  of  the 
author  Gait  and  of  the  facetious  Dunlop.  In  1828  he 
sought  the  Commissioner  at  the  Steamboat  Hotel,  and  was 
received  with  the  greatest  kindness.  His  answers  to  (juestions 
put  showed  him  to  be  the  kind  of  man  the  chief  was  in  search 
of,  with  active  disposition  and  knowing  many  particulars  of 
bush  life,  a  knowledge  quite  foreign  to  most  of  those  already  in 
the  Company.  Suddenly  Mr.  Gait  turned  to  him  and  asked 
him  if  he  would  like  to  enter  the  Company's  service.  "  I  want," 
said  he,  "  a  practical  person  to  take  charge  of  the  outdoor 

'*  Samuel,  son  of  Thomas  Strickland,  of  Reydon  Hall,  Suffolk,  England,  ami 
brother  of  Mrs.  C.  P.  Traill,  authoress  of  the  *'  Backwoods  of  Canada,"  and  of 
Mrs.  Moodie,  authoress  of  "  Roughing  It  in  the  Bush,"  came  to  Canada  in  1826. 
He  obtained  his  rank  of  Major  in  the  Canadian  Militia,  and  published  his 
"Twenty-Seven  Years  in  Cana<la  West"  in  1848. 
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<K'partinent  in  the  ubHonco  of  Mr.  Pryor,  whom  I  am  about  to 
send  to  the  Huron  Tract  with  a  party  of  men  to  clear  and  lay 
out  the  new  town-plot  of  Go«lerich.  You  will  have  charge  of 
the  Company's  stores,  keep  the  labour  rolls,  and  superintend  the 
road  making  and  bridge  building,  and  indeed  nearly  everything 
with  the  practical  part  of  the  settlement." 

So  far  the  personnel  of  the  Company  embraced  men  who  had 
little  or  no  knowledge  necessary  to  their  positions,  ignorant  of 
woo<.lcraft  and  unable  to  direct  the  workmen  under  them. 
iMajor  Strickland  set  off,  accordingly,  in  the  Company's  waggon 
from  Toronto,  with  the  Doctor  and  Mr.  Pryor.  He  found 
the  former  all  that  contemporary  sketches  and  friends  had 
represented  him  to  be,  as  a  good  fellow ;  but  he  also  found 
him  full  of  sound  information,  with  an  inimitable  way  of  telling 
stories  and  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  them.  With  them  were 
two  Indians,  magnificent  specimens  of  their  race.  Strickland 
could  well  believe  that  when  Benjamin  West  first  saw  the 
Apollo  Belvedere,  he  said  (much  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
Italians)  it  could  be.st  be  compared  to  a  Mohawk  chief.  These 
two  mentioned  may  have  been  John  Brant,  son  of  the  famous 
Tyendinaga,  and  Louis  Cadotte — the  former  a  great  friend  of 
Dunlop's,  with  him  in  many  of  his  wanderings,  and  the  latter 
his  devoted  follower,  himself  the  hero  of  a  very  romantic  story 
mentioned  elsewhere  in  our  story. 

The  Major  was  now  to  witness  the  Doctor  in  his  capacity  as 
a  practical  joker.  A  porcupine  happened  to  lie  caught  alive 
and  was  put  in  a  barrel,  already  half  full  of  nails,  in  a  dark 
comer  among  the  stores.  The  Major  and  the  Doctor  sat  drink- 
ing cider,  made  into  "  stone  fence "  by  application  of  the 
Doctor's  pocket  flask.  In  came  Fielding,  the  porter ;  he  was 
sent,  an  unsuspecting  victim,  to  the  cask  for  a  nail,  and  drew 
away  his  hand  stuck  full  of  quills,  his  face  full  of  consterna- 
tion, for  he  thought  nothing  less  than  Satan  himself  was  in 
the  tub.  Each  visitor  that  afternoon  was  served  in  the  same 
way,  for  the  animal  seemed  inexhaustible  in  quills.  Again, 
one  day  when  bound  on  an  expedition  to  Wilmot,  the  dividing 
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line  anc^  beginning  of  the  Huron  Tract,  the  Doctor  said  to  the 
Major,  "  The  Accountant  has  taken  it  into  his  head  that  he  will 
accompany  us,  and  as  he  has  never  \)een  in  the  bush  before, 
won't  we  put  him  through  his  facings!  Mind  and  keep  your 
eye  on  me.  When  I  am  ready  to  play  him  off  I  will  give  the 
signal  to  you.  I'll  make  it  all  right  with  Gait  if  he  complains. 
In  the  meantime,  order  my  man  to  saddle  the  horses,  and  let 
the  Cockney  have  the  roan  mare.  You  can  take  your  own 
pony,  and  don't  forget  to  tell  Hinds  to  bring  the  brandy. 
Should  we  have  to  camp  out  all  night,  a  small  soupyon  of  the 
creature  will  do  us  no  harm." 

This  refers  to  the  bad-tempered  Accountant  mentioned  very 
bitterly  in  Gait's  "  Autobiography,"  "  devoured  by  vanity,"  full 
of  "  airs  and  arrogance,"  '*  by  this  time  an  affliction ; "  and 
doubtle^ji  Dunlop  felt  he  was  now  paying  oft*  some  of  his 
f ri  Hf\  '&  grio  vances. 

They  started  about  2  p.m.,  going  through  the  Guelph  settle- 
ment and  the  fine  townships  of  Upper  and  Lower  Waterloo,  by 
the  nari-ow  bush-road,  where  there  was  hardly  room  for  two 
abreast.  The  Accountant  looked  as  if  he  had  never  been  on  the 
back  of  a  horse  before :  every  time  he  rose  in  the  saddle  he 
•revealed  a  sad  want  of  mutual  undenstanding  'twixt  man  and 
beast.  The  Doctor  signed  to  the  Major  to  fall  in  the  rear,  whilr 
he  rode  abreast  of  the  other  and  began  operations  by  sticking 
pins  in  the  i-oan  mare,  exclaiming,  "  Come,  man,  if  we  don't 
push  on  we  shan't  reach  Blenheim  to-niglit."  The  mare  bolted, 
the  Accountant  in  vain  trying  to  pull  her  in,  for  the  T'octor 
prodded  her  as  before,  and  a  neck-and-neck  race  began,  last?nj,i^ 
for  more  than  two  miles.  Smith  hung  to  the  mane  by  both 
hands,  and  the  servant,  John  Hinds,  brought  up  the  rear  in 
roars  of  laughter.  When  at  length  they  droppe<l  to  a  walk  the 
Doctor  gravely  remarked,  "  he  had  never  known  the  roan  to 
behave  like  that  before,  but,  no  doubt,  she  knew  the  Account- 
ant was  a  Cockney." 

Darkness  fell  as  they  reached  Blenheim  woods.  The  Doctor 
now  anked  Stnckland  if  he  could  "howl."    The  latter  profess«<I 
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fait'n  in  hh  own  ability.  "  Then,"  said  the  other,  "  second  my 
move,  and  push  on  to  Springer's.  But  mind  you  stop  within 
iialf  a  mile  of  his  clearing,  and  when  you  hear  us  coming,  howl 
with  all  your  might,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me."  With  last 
ilirections  given  to  order  supper  and  have  the  old  man  tap  the 
whiskey  forwarded  the  week  previous,  the  Major  and  the  ser- 
vant did  as  directed.  "  We  will  follow  at  our  leisure,"  said  the 
merciless  Doctor,  "  for  our  friend  is  not  used  to  travel  in  the 
•lark  on  such  roads  as  these."  Soon  most  unearthly  howls  and 
yells  came  back  on  the  air.  "Wolves!  Wolves,  man!"  ciied 
Dimlop ;  "  ride  for  your  life !"  It  was  easy  to  outstrip  Vab 
Accountant,  and  soon,  in  response  to  his  agonized  supplications, 
came  back  howls,  set  in  the  same  key  as  before,  but  gathering 
terror  from  the  strength  of  the  Doctor's  lungs.  The  dismal 
concert  went  on,  and,  losing  his  presence  of  mind,  the  unfortu- 
nate man  wheeled  into  the  woods,  where  he  was  soon  swept  off 
the  roan  by  the  branches.  They  heard  him  roaring  for  help, 
which  the  Doctor  administered,  while  the  other  two  presspcl  on 
to  Springer's.  It  took  three  glasses  of  whiskey  punch  to  work 
a  restoration,  and  they  gave  up  the  only  bed  as  a  slight  com- 
pensation. The  Doctor  and  the  ^lajor  slept  in  a  hayloft, 
soundly,  with  v.o  compunction,  until,  as  the  former  said,  they 
were  awakened  by  an  "  unmusical  ornithological  set  c,  fiends,' 
his  name  for  cock-crow. 

Across  the  Nith  some  foi'mer  traveller  had  felled  a  tree.  On 
tl'"  middle  of  this  bridge  next  moniing  out  came  the  Doctor's 
simff-liox,  "the  Coffin,"  choosing  that  of  all  places  to  regale 
himself  with  a  pinch  of  his  best  Irish.  Jheir  horses  had  been 
left  at  Plum  Creek,  iind  they  were  now  on  loot  for  four  miles. 
The  "  Coffin  "  slipped  and  fell  with  a  splash.  Dunlop  was  ever 
a  man  of  decision.  W^ithout  a  second  thought,  nor  waiting  to 
cast  a  thread,  in  he  pitched  headlong  after  it.  He  quickly 
oame  up  with  his  rescued  treasure  ;  and  then  there  was  a  fire 
to  make,  and  the  brandy  flask  came  out. 

They  Were  not  yet  done  with  the  Account»int.  Part  of  the 
"ojcct  of  the  journey  was  to  see  about  making  a  bridge  over 
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the  Nith.  The  stream  ran  in  the  centre  of  a  narrow  valley 
below  the  level  of  the  surrounding  country,  bordered  by  trees 
which  held,  hung  from  stem  to  stem,  great  trailers  of  wild 
grape — all  pure  wilderness,  not  yet  broken  by  a  single  farm. 
When  time  came  to  prepare  camp  they  found  poles  and  bark 
left  by  the  Huron  road-makei*s.  Hinds  carried  that  universal 
implement,  the  axe,  and  produced  a  good  supply  of  blankets. 
Strickland,  who,  like  Dalgetty,  was  never  far  from  the  proven- 
der, made  it  his  especial  care.  Hinds  cooked  the  supper ;  and 
Strickland  did  house-maid  by  first  laying  a  fine  lot  of  hendock 
bouglis  to  ward  off"  the  damp ;  topped  by  blankets,  never  was 
there  a  drier  nor  a  better  bed.  The  hemlock  came  in  for  tea  as 
well ;  a  dash  of  whiskey  in  it  improved  the  flavour,  and  <lrunk 
hot  it  was  a  sure  specific  against  cold.  Supper  over,  the  Doctor 
kept  them  in  fits  of  laughter  over  his  stories,  while  Hinds 
brewed  the  punch.  Then  the  former  engaged  the  imfortunate 
Accountant  in  some  learned  di.scussioii,  and  jilied  him  with  the 
punch,  all  too  succeHsfuUy.  The  others  HJopt:  but  these  tw(j 
did  not  until  either  the  Accountant's  capacity  or  the  impro- 
vised punch-bowl  gave  out.  The  spot  where  that  bivouac  was 
held  is  now  a  smiling  landsciipe,  which  takes  in  mills  village, 
farm,  and  church  spire. 

The  expv;ditions  through  the  vroods  from  when*  the  first 
blaze  was  cut  until  the  second  roadway — altered  in  coui'se  and 
improved  upon  the  fii*st — was  fiiiishe<l.  were  numerous,  and  took 
place  at  all  seasons.  By  April,  tho.se  in  charge  with  voyageurs, 
Indians  and  surveyors,  were  filing  as  best  they  might  over 
fallen  trunks  and  sprouting  underbrush,  'inhere  the  wild  grape 
hung  in  festoons  ready  to  catch  unwary  feet.  The  grand  sum 
n  ir  concert  of  the  woods  was  in  preparation.  All  damp  and 
swampj'^  places  were  alive  with  frogs,  ranging  from  five  pounds 
in  weight  to  those  the  size  of  a  wren's  egg.  The  silence  of 
winter  was  broken  by  the  fii*st  running  water:  and  howling, 
(juacking,  groaning  and  piping  bt^low,  with  the  greetings  of 
robin,  blackbird,  crow  and  bluejay  above,  was  not  unlike 
the  tuning  of  an  orchestra.     Summer  came,  and  the  festoons 
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were  bowers  of  green  :  the  oaks,  maples  and  Ijeeches,  all  so 
many  tokens  of  riches,  spread  into  leaf.  In  sunny  places 
the  wild  plum  burst  into  snow-drifts,  white  as  those  just  gone  ; 
and  from  its  hiding-place  the  Canadian  rossignol  sang  to  the 
exploring  party,  "  Ha-ard  times  in  Kennedy,  Kennedy,  Ken- 
nedy ; "  and  at  night  all  the  forests  swarmed  with  myriads  of 
scattered  lights,  fireHies,  with  which  the  glow-worms  and  Hies 
of  Europe  could  not  compare. 

The  workers  were  as  adventurous  as  their  leaders.  There 
were  John  Cameron  and  Captain  Jacob,  Indians  after  the  style 
of  Cooper,  with  tomahawks  and  scalps  at  belt,  and  John  Brant, 
son  of  the  famous  warrior,  a  man  who  ha<l  many  of  the  charac- 
teristics and  more  of  the  manners  of  an  English  gentleman  than 
of  those  of  his  own  race.  There  were  some  half-dozen  of  those 
iuippy  creatures,  French-Canadian  voyagours,  "always  drunk 
an<l  always  gay,"  careless  as  to  whether  they  poled  up  a  stream 
ur  siiot  down  a  rapid,  so  that  the  drink  was  unfailing  and  the 
"  pipes  "  not  too  long.  So  they  measured  their  tale  of  time  and 
work  when  on  water:  a  certain  distance,  and  they  lit  their 
pipts  for  about  five  minutes:  then  out  shot  th«  paddles  merrily 
apiin,  at  fifty  strokes  to  the  mimite.  "  Trois  pipe** "  meant 
alMHit  twelve  miles.  The  connnon  paddle,  Canadian  arlrou, 
Indian  fi<lmf!e,\viiH  alx)ut  two  and  one-half  feet  long,  the  steers- 
man having  one  double  in  length.  All  had  untiring  arms,  and 
still  more  untiring  lung.s  and  spirits.  On  lat  •  the  voyageur, 
like  haiulsome  Louis  Ca<lotte,  then  the  A<lonis  of  the  wilderness, 
WrtH  })icturcs<jue  enough  :  but  ox\  the  wat«'r  liis  ban'd  arms,  red- 
saslu'il  waist  an«l  long  black  hair,  as  he  took  his  place  at  the 
stern  of  tlu  canoe,  now  twisting  and  turning  with  the  lithe 
agility  of  a  snake,  striking  the  water  first  on  one  side  uml  then 
on  the  other.  ma<le  him  equal  in  interest  with  the  ro;* -nitic 
•  nvironment. 

A  Judicious  mixture  of  Indian  and  lioin  liride  was  attempted 
in  Forming  a  party.  Very  different  in  character,  they  were 
g<HHl  friends,  the  Frencluiian  l»eing  the  l>est  voyageur  and  the 
l»est  drudge:    but   as   pilot   the    Indian    was   superior.      The 
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Canadian  excelled  at  a  portage ;  the  Indian  was  best  in  a  rapid. 
Both  could  endure  extraordinary  fatigue.  The  Indian  was  the 
most  wakeful,  but  serious,  and  by  his  grave  countenance  kept 
the  stranger  at  a  distance ;  while  Baptiste  slept  well,  and  when 
awake  made  the  life  and  merriment  of  the  party.  The  heavy- 
framed  Scotchmen,  with  all  their  look  of  strength,  were 
scarcely  a  match  for  these  when  the  length  of  strain  and  hard- 
ship from  deprivation  began  to  tell  upon  the  party.  Yet,  as 
had  happened  in  Hudson's  Bay  history,  in  the  end  the  staying 
power  of  the  Indian  was  rivalled  and  outdone  by  what  is  known 
as  "Scotch  pluck."  Van  Egniond  and  his  men,  Dutch  and 
Irish,  were  the  road-builders;  and  a  fusion  of  inharmonious 
sounds,  which  Babel  itself  could  not  have  surpassed,  was  heard 
roun<l  these  camp-fires,  where  all,  scattered  in  work,  gathered 
for  food  and  rest. 

Three  went  as  axemen,  a  couple  more  carried  provisions,  and 
another,  understanding  the  methods  of  an  engineer,  carried  the 
instruments.  The  axemen  cut  continuously  down  a  line  througli 
the  underwoo<l,  and  a  flying  level  was  taken.  Sometimes  to 
get  their  bearings  they  selected  the  highest  ground,  found  a  tall 
pine,  piled  the  trunk  high  with  dry  brush,  and  as  night  came, 
applied  the  torch.  Up  flamed  the  pyramid  of  fire,  by  which 
these  modern  Israelites  spied  out  their  promised  land.  For 
days  the  fagging  work  went  on,  with  occasional  detours  made 
by  one  or  more  of  the  party  to  gather  information  concerning 
this  seemingly  inaccessible  Canaan.  It  was  groping  for  clues. 
Not  only  was  there  a  course  to  be  kept,  but  a  course  to  be  dis- 
covered. As  night  drew  on,  a  couple  of  axemen  were  sent  on 
ahead  to  prepare  camp.  The  shanty  was  built  near  a  swampy 
spot,  because  water  was  to  be  found  there  and  the  boughs  of 
the  hemlock  grew  more  thickly  for  the  beds ;  and  there  was 
plenty  of  dry  cedar  for  firewood  in  such  places.  The  axemen 
were  capital  purveyors  of  forest  comfort.  There  was  an  invit- 
ing fire  blazing  against  a  maple  back-log  twenty  feet  in  length, 
where  fish  and  partridge  and  pork  were  roasted  on  wooden 
prongs,  where  the  kettle  hissed  and  sung,  sending  forth  savoury 
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odours  from  the  tea  plentifully  strewn  upon  its  troubled  waters. 
Every  man  roasted  for  himself,  and  took  his  turn  at  the  tin 
mug ;  each  bush  knife  cut  up  its  own  roasted  pork  on  slices  of 
bread;  each  thumb  was  used  against  a  "pushbit"  to  prevent 
the  burning  of  that  member ;  and  as  a  last  dainty,  a  crown 
to  good-fellowship,  came  the  grog.  Then,  with  feet  turned 
to  the  fire,  the  Huron  road-makers,  following  a  fashion  of  the 
<lay,  reclined  like  a  parcel  of  spoons,  sound  in  sleep,  till  the 
tiret  to  wake  cried  "  Spoon,"  and  over,  like  automatons,  they 
turned  in  a  bunch. 

The  strong  constitution  and  extensive  knowledge  of  the 
Warden  of  the  Company's  Forests  stood  the  party  and  himself 
in  good  stead,  for  they  traversed  thousands  of  acres,  wandered 
out  of  the  game  region,  and  came  near  perishing  from  want. 
The  gro'.vth  became  denser,  and  they  could  walk  upon  the  tops 
of  the  juniper  as  they  neared  the  lake,  its  even,  interlaced 
surface  making  a  yielding  but  firm  surface.  The  two  voy- 
agours  who  bore  the  canoe,  bottom  upwards,  their  heads  under 
cover,  let  their  half-run  dog-trot  (like  the  bearers  of  a  sedan 
cliair)  grow  quicker  as  hope  came  to  them  on  breezes  fresh 
from  the  waters  they  sought.  Thus  would  they  go  for  hours 
together,  winding  in  and  out  of  the  close  passages  without  a 
Hcratch.  The  Doctor  wore,  and  always  recommended,  a  large- 
pocketed  shooting-jacket,  stout  boots  and  coarse  canvas  trousers, 
with  the  inevitable  plaid.  Once,  when  off  on  a  solitary  jaunt 
on  the  confines  of  comparative  civilization,  he  came  across  a 
Htranger,  alone,  like  himself,  in  the  woods,  whom  he  recognized 
as  an  Edinboro'  man  he  had  met  at  a  dinner  party  in  Scotland. 
Dunlop  was  dressed  as  we  have  described,  and  unkempt  from 
long  outing.  He  had  an  immense  logging-chain  wound  round 
his  body,  and  in  his  hand  a  large  chunk  of  meat,  which  he 
ate  with  gi*eat  gusto.  He  hailed  hi&  friend,  unrecognized  in 
return,  spite  of  the  dinner  party,  and  asked  after  his  Scotch 
friends.  After  a  long  talk  and  tendering  the  stranger  an 
invitation  to  visit  him  at  the  "Castie,"  they  parted,  Dunlop 
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bidding  him  tell  them  at  home  that  he  had  been  found  "in 
chains,"  but  well  and  happy. 

Once,  when  near  the  St.  Clair,  he  met  Bishop  McDonell,  wlio, 
though  knowing  him  well,  failed  to  recognize  a  face  whose 
growth  of  hair  had  remained  undisturbed  for  months ;  clothes 
almost  torn  off  the  back  of  the  wearer,  and  good  London  boots 
with  morocco  bindings  having  arrived  at  a  cross  between  moc- 
casin and  sandal.  The  Bishop's  companions,  "  some  genteel 
Americans,"  stared  wLen  they  saw  him  speaking  to  this  wild 
man  of  the  woods ;  but  when  they  heard  the  latter's  voice  and 
his  scientific  language  they  forgot  he  was  unshaved,  and 
gathered  round  to  hear  of  his  last  wild  adventures.  Some  time 
before  this.  Brougham  had  told  the  Doctor's  friend,  Jeffrey, 
that  he  had  "  emigrated  "  when  he  left  Edinburgh  for  London. 
The  Doctor's  ideas  were  built  upon  a  more  liberal  plan.  Had 
he  agreed  with  another  contemporary  opinion  that  "gaslight 
and  macadamization  led  to  all  the  evils  of  the  times,"  his  life 
must  have  been  virtue  itself. 

"  About  the  middle  of  the  Huron  Block  they  came  upon 
an  extensive  swamp  of  nearly  twelve  miles  st^uare,  in  which 
many  streams  had  their  origin,  some  running  by  Lake  Erie, 
others  by  Lake  Huron,  presenting  a  summit  level  of  a  most 
remarkable  kind,  but  in  the  present  state  of  comparatively 
little  value,  as  settlers  will  never  locate  themselves  in  swamps, 
so  long  as  they  can  keep  out  of  them  ;  so  although  the  swamp 
be  fat,  strong  land,  as  all  swamps  generally  are,  yet  until  all 
the  rest  of  the  block  be  cleared,  it  has  little  chance  of  finding  a 
market." 

In  coasting  about  the  lake  they  reported  slate  and  granite 
and  sa  It ;  and  last,  but  not  least,  a  volcano ! 

It  was  now  that  the  report  went  abroad  that  Dunlop  and  his 
party  were  murdered,  and  would  be  heard  of  no  more. 

"  Not  being  restricted  in  any  means  which  could  be  employed 
in  the  country,"  says  Gait,  "  I  certainly  did  indulge  myself  in 
the  rapidity  of  creation."     It  was  but  fifty  years  afterwards 
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that  the  land  of  "  comparatively  little  value  "  was  broken  up 
into  farms  which  have  not  yet  fulfilled  half  their  possibilitieN 
— one,  now,  with  a  pasture  field  upon  it  of  twenty  acres. 

But  as  Strickland  tells  us,  his  first  journey  through  this 
"  bridle  path  "  came  to  a  happy  ending.  The  lengths  of  woo«l 
passed,  the  rapids  of  the  Minnesetung  were  heard ;  and  soon 
Huron — the  Mer  Douce — the  Ultima  Thule  of  these  wanderers, 
.stretched  across  the  horizon  like  an  ocean  waste — an  ocean 
waste  unshadowed  by  a  sail.  The  ever-moving  paddle  and 
incessant  boat-song  came  as  a  blissful  rest  after  the  torment 
of  the  almost  invisible  sand-fly  and  the  mosquito  and  blood- 
thirsty black-fly  left  behind  them  in  the  woods. 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  moment  when  that  inland  ocean 
met  my  sight  ...  I  thought  Canada  then — and  I  have 
never  changed  my  opinion — the  most  beautiful  country  in  the 
world." 


CHAPTER   V. 
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When  as  yet  the  Castle  was  not  comfortable  for  winter  resi- 
dence, Dunlop  spent  the  coldest  days  with  his  friends  the  Van 
Egmonds.  With  them  he  would  remain  a  week  at  a  tim€>, 
<lrinking  great  quantities  of  milk  and  enjoying  himself  im- 
mensely. "  The  pigs,  Madame  Van  Egmond,  will  be  glad  when 
I'm  away  back  to  the  Castle,"  he  would  say,  with  his  usual 
diapason  of  "  Ho !  ho !  ho ! " 

Van  Egmond  had  early  proved  his  thrift ;  for,  foreseeing  the 
great  rush  of  emigration,  he  had  laid  in  a  stock  of  five  hundred 
barrels  of  flour,  and  after  1832  he  had  twenty  four-horse  teams 
<m  the  road  to  bring  settlers  and  their  goods  from  Toronto  to 
Ooderich. 

Dunlop  and  his  Indian  friends  carried  the  logs  upon  thoir 
backs  for  the  shanties  intended  for  the  trader  Gooding's  stores. 
Gooding  then  was  the  only  citizen,  and  his  was  the  honour  of 
having  been  the  iirst  Anglo-Saxon  resident  in  a  place  whoso 
first  white  visitor  had  been  no  less  a  personage  than  the  great 
Samuel  de  Champlain.  It  was  Champlain  who  bestowed  upon 
the  lake  its  name  Mer  Douce.  It  is  supposed  that  on  this 
journey  he  lost  his  astrolabe,  the  instrument  having  been  found 
as  recently  in  1867  in  a  resting-place  made  more  secure  by 
rust,  decayed  vegetable  matter  and  soil.  This,  as  a  learned 
archaeologist  tells  us,  may  account  for  the  journal  showing  less 
precision  in  the  entries  subsequent  to  the  date  of  the  loss — 
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surely  conclusive  evidence  that  the  instrument  was  the 
explorer's  own. 

Carver  had  voyaged  in  Huron  wat 
in  the  schooner  Oladwyn,  and  UonjfJ^'ltf^fll^'MD&t  except  from  a         '^^ 
kind  of  internal  evidence  derived  Ijfoi^^RlB^rticularizipgtfhuA^VtV  \  ^  ' 
rivers  he  found  with  wooded  JBank8^Vith  >}i^bour§^^irVitn 
impassable  sandbars,  one  canndl^ceri^l^Vl^tk  the  last-named 
anchored  near  the  Minnesetnnol  jT^*^  legend  i^  that  Champlain 
landed  at  the  mouth  uf  that  ri^^n*  in  1618,  wlien  no  doubt  tho^ 
iHlands  and  glades  were  the  homoe^^the  fUyS^  Huron^^  .But 
1 640  saw  Huron  scalps  hanging  at  thoHMto  of  the  ancestors  of 
these  same  Mohawks  who  were  now  toiling  along  the  lake  bank 
and  up  the  Castle  hill  laden  with  logs.     The  country  to  the 
west  was  the  Chippewa  hunting-ground,  and  the  wide-spreading 
flats  and  woods  about  the  Red  River  their  camping-ground. 
Wawanosh,  the  name  of  a  famous  chief,  perpetuates  another 
memory  in  a  township. 

'I'hoir  mode  of  counting  money  was  by  cops ;  one  cop,  two 
cop,  three  cop,  and  so  on  up  to  twenty,  when  Chippewa  arith- 
metic failed,  and  they  began  again.* 

"  Bqjoo,"  said  they  to  these  newcomers,  when  they  met ;  and 
HH  friendships  were  formed  between  white  and  red,  after  an 
absence  the  dusky  hands  were  extended,  with  the  significant 
j^eoting,  "  We  see  each  other." 

Of  course  whiskey  was  a  commodity  in  the  log  storehouse. 
.\fl  Dunlop's  followers  were  chiefly  Mohawk  and  half-breed,  so 
were  those  of  Engineer  MacDonald  mostly  Highland.  These 
livst  gave  freely  to  the  Chippewas  that  which  they  appreciated 
highly  themselves ;  and  therefrom  arose  a  night  of  terror  to  the 
small  community. 

*  It  appears  that  such  a  method  of  computation  is  still  in  uss.  In  a  settle- 
rnunt  not  far  from  the  line  of  railway  in  our  North- West  Territories,  one  rancher 
ndopts  a  simple,  if  somewhat  tedious,  device  to  count  cattle  for  sale.  A  num- 
ber of  beasts,  estimated  at  ten,  is  driven  into  a  corral.  If  the  number  exceedH 
ten,  the  surplus  is  "  thrown  back  into  the  bunch,"  the  special  ten  being  specially 
•vrralled.  This  is  repeated  until  enough  tens  have  been  checked  off  as  having 
hoen  separated  from  the  bunch,  and  the  seller  renders  his  bill  to  the  purcihaser 
aooordingly. 
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When  the  Castle's  four  walls,  compactly  put  together  by 
Dunlop,  Brewster  and  Pryor,  stoo<l  ready  for  furnishings,  it 
became  a  question  how  the  flour  and  pork,  waiting  in  barrels 
below  at  Gooding's,  should  be  brought  up  the  steep  little  hill 
upon  whose  crest  the  Castle  stood.  "  Ach !"  quoth  MacDonald, 
"  a'  ken  tek  one  up";  and  he  did,  not  one  but  all,  on  his  brawny 
back.  Dotish,  one  of  Dunlop's  Indians,  equally  big  and  strong, 
performed  marvels  of  strength  with  logs  and  utorea  But  strong, 
active  and  hardy  as  they  were,  they  were  but  thirty  souls,  whitf 
and  red,  and  on  the  Flats  below  the  Chippewas  numbered  fivf 
hundred.  The  former  had  no  weapons  but  that  convertible 
implement,  the  axe.  They  saw  with  dismay  the  small  fireK 
dotted  all  about,  and  heard  night  made  hideous  with  drunken 
cries  and  blood-curdling  warwhoops.  War  was  declared  ;  and 
the  settlers  watched  through  the  darkness,  not  knowing  what 
the  dawn,  that  favourite  time  of  Indian  attack,  might  bring 
them.  At  length  faint  streaks  of  daylight  began  to  show,  thv 
atmosphere  kindled  with  gradual  light,  the  purple  fringes  of 
the  shore  paled  to  green,  and  the  blue  of  the  water  flowed 
into  the  full  radiance  of  morning.  Dunlop,  Dofish,  John 
Cameron,  Brewster,  MacDonald  and  his  Highlanders  looked  out 
from  their  eyrie  with  anxious  faces  ;  and  Gooding,  in  his  oHice 
of  trader,  sent  two  of  his  subordinates  with  oflerings  to  th«' 
chief,  and  instructions  to  sue  for  peace.  The  haughty  chief  sent 
back  demands  for  a  goodly  amount  of  the  stores,  flour  and  pork . 
which  was  gladly  given  ;  but  still  the  watchers  were  anxiou.s. 
for  the  moral  atmosphere  was  not  all  peace. 

One  night,  not  long  after,  an  old  warrior,  very  excited,  paddled 
out  into  the  middle  of  the  river  and  delivered  a  lengthy  oration. 
He  knelt  in  his  canoe,  praying  to  the  Great  Manitou  for  an 
abundance  of  meat  and  game,  and  made  him  oflering  of  that 
which  was  most  precious  to  the  white  man,  and  therefore  most 
likely  to  be  acceptable  to  the  white  man's  God — rum  and 
tobacco. 

Gooding  was  trading  in  the  good  old  ways  described  by 
Carver  and  Henry.  The  Hudson's  Bay  Company  then  sold  small 
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jxickagus  of  tea,  lump  sugar,  cinnamon  and  pepper,  as  specifics 
a(^in8t  danger,  physical  and  spiritual ;  also,  small  pictures  such 
Hs  children  use  in  decalcomanie.  The  last  were  talismans; 
that  of  a  sailor  kissing  his  sweetheart  on  his  return  from  sea. 
vshen  worn  by  a  brave,  ensured  safe  return  and  a  kindly 
welcome  ;  the  picture  of  a  soldier  under  arms  poured  into  the 
lioari  of  the  wearer  sentiments  of  valour  and  the  strength  of 
t\  giant. 

At  St.  Anne's,  "  scene  of  our  parting  hyum,  right  gallons  of 
mm  and  much  prayer  were  dispensed,  with  a  scene  of  revel 
Aiid  drunkenness  to  follow."  However,  Henry's  writings  have 
A  good,  wholesome  "  Protestant "  smack,  which  forbids  entire 
Iwlicf  when  missionary  work  is  under  consideration.  Certain 
it  is  that  in  the  two  hundred  and  ten  years  elapsing  between 
Champlain  and  Gooding,  the  Minnesetung  was  a  frequent  calling 
place  for  the  Jesuits  on  their  way  from  Georgian  Bay  to  Detroit. 
The  fur-traders,  too,  made  it  a  stopping  place,  and  it  was  through 
the  Hudson's  Bay  service  that  the  site  had  upon  it  the  huts  of 
ii  few  half-breeds,  as  well  as  Chippewa  wigwams,  when  Gait 
and  Dunlop  took  it.  These  employt^s,  when  discharged — for 
the  term  of  service  was  short — happened  to  settle  there  on 
their  course  downward  to  Montreal,  the  point  of  return. 

(looding  himself,  after  1826,  often  brought  a  priest  with 
liini  from  Windsor.  In  that  year,  accompanied  by  Frank 
Tranch,  ho  had  come  from  the  mouth  of  the  Grand  River  in  a 
small  vessel  laden  with  stores  for  the  Indian  trade.  He  threaded 
the  water-chain,  whereof  the  links  were  Erie,  Detroit,  St.  Clair 
lake  and  river,  and  Huron.  Gooding  came  originally  from 
Onondaga,  N.Y.,  a  British  subject  and  a  U.  E.  Loyalist.  His 
three  sons,  William,  Jasper  and  Edwin,  joined  him  later  in  his 
hunineas ;  while  Ronald  Goode,  an  emigrant  from  Ayrshire  and 
one  of  the  first  comers  to  the  Tract,  came  with  four  daughters. 
Young  William  married  Jane  Goode ;  Jasper  won  Mary ; 
and  Edwin,  Nannie.  Two  of  the  brides  were  in  Detroit,  and 
the  grooms,  at  different  times,  made  their  way  there  along 
the  shore  in  a  log  canoe.     Two  of  the  sons  were  afterwards 
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drowned  from  the  same  canoe,  the  distracted  father  walking- 
up  and  down  the  beach  wringing  his  hands.  All  labour  wa8 
stopped,  and  watch  was  kept  for  any  signs  of  the  missing  men. 
The  excitement  lasted  for  some  days,  but  no  return  rewarded 
the  watch. 

The  first  death  in  the  settlement  was  by  drowning,  the  vic- 
tim Jim  Hales,  who,  when  skating  on  the  river,  fell  through 
the  ice.  He  was  one  of  two  brothers — Benjamin  and  James 
Hales — belonging  to  an  English  family  who  arrived  before 
1833. 

John  Cameron,  the  Mohawk  chief,  was  also  a  trader.  He  is 
remembered  as  an  extremely  handsome  man,  not  of  the  ordinary 
sipewy  Indian  type,  but  portly  and  with  a  "presence."  He 
was  Dunlop's  chosen  friend  and  companion,  never  away  from 
him  when  canoe,  wood  or  hunting  expeditions  were  on  hand. 
He  and  his  dogs,  with  the  laden  sleds  of  goods,  passed  regularly 
on  the  ice  every  winter  between  Saugeen  and  the  Minnesetung. 
He  had  come  originally  from  what  is  now  Winnipeg,  and  with 
his  party  and  their  boats  took  six  weeks  to  make  the  journey. 

Another  trading  memory  is  preserved  in  tales  of  the  dual 
role  ^f  smuggler  and  bailil}'. 

Down  the  river,  near  to  Ben  Miller  and  his  mill,  there  was  a 
settlement  of  the  Fisher  family,  well-to-do  Dutch  people,  who 
were  rewarded  for  revolutionary  services  with  five  thousand 
acres  to  each  of  the  seniors,  John,  Michael  and  Valentine,  the 
last  best  known  as  Feltie.  Michael  rejoiced  in  a  numerous 
family  with  Biblical  names ;  and  their  Dutch  mother  of  a 
morning  could  be  heard  crying  to  her  boys,  busy  felling  "  the 
clearing,"  "  Shacop,  Shoseph,  Michael,  Feltie,  Seth  and  Enoch, 
come  in  to  brakfasht."  A  pioneer  with  a  large  family  of  boys 
was  a  rich  man. 

Michael  Fisher  discovered  the  creek  which  traverses  the 
Colbome  lands,  and  was  guided  in  his  choice  by  it ;  for,  owing 
to  the  many  windings  of  the  Maitland,  the  edges  of  the  town- 
ship were  very  ragged.  Some  five  years  afterwards  he  built  a 
stone  house  which  still  stands,  his  mechanics  and  much  of  his 
material  having  been  brought  from  York. 
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Feltie  Fisher's  log  inn,  at  the  harbour,  was  an  historical  place, 
an  hostelry  where  political  meetings,  dinners  and  routs  were  to 
be  held ;  where  shipwrecked  settlers,  who  chose  the  uncertain 
terrors  of  the  lake  in  preference  to  the  certain  terrors  of  cordu- 
roy, took  shelter ;  and  where  handsome  John  Cameron  was  to 
break  his  neck,  by  falling  over  the  stairway,  which  waa  un- 
guarded by  rail  or  balustrade.  "  Tippling  and  shooting  were  of 
one  family,"  says  an  old  chronicle ;  and  poor  Cameron,  guide, 
hunter  and  scout,  was  a  prey,  like  the  majority  of  his  contem- 
poraries, to  the  former. 

Feltie  was  a  character.  He  boasted  that  he  had  taken  the 
oath  of  allegiance  three  times,  and  was  about  to  take  it  for  the ' 
fourth.  When  remonstrated  with,  he  replied  that  this  was 
hardly  an  oath  at  all — "  only  one  schmall  damn."  His  English 
wife  was  as  clean  and  tidy  as  the  Dutchman  was  careless.  She 
tried  to  give  her  guests  all  the  rude  comforts  possible,  and  went 
the  length  of  providing  wash-basins  and  ewers.  Feltie  pitched 
them  out  of  window,  as  innovations  unbecoming  hardy  times, 
pioneers  and  wilderness.  In  the  breakneck  road  which  was 
cut  down  the  harbour  hill  there  was  a  spring,  which  had  worn 
for  itself  a  basin  just  below  its  vant.    By  this  was  a  trough. 

"  You  vant  to  vash,"  said  Feltie  to  a  party  of  travellers — 
English  gentlemen,  who  had  left  York  on  a  fishing  tour,  bound 
up  the  lakes — who  saw  nothing  nearer  than  the  lake  for  their 
purpose.  "  You  vant  to  vash  ?  Veil,  I  show  you  goot  pure 
vater,  straight  from  heaven.  The  longer  it  runs  the  purer  it  is, 
and  the  longer  you  vash  the  purer  you  gets." 

He  bestowed  a  towel  upon  them,  and  left  them  to  wash  in 
public  as  best  they  might. 

Meantime,  while  these  oddly  gathered  inhabitants  were  form- 
ing themselves  into  a  settled  community,  Gait,  at  York,  was 
giving  an  entertainment  known  as  the  Canada  Company's 
Fancy  Dress  Ball.  The  social  stream  there  had  been  much 
disturbed  by  the  rivalry  of  Lady  Mary  Willis  with  Lady  Sarah 
Maitland  on  questions  of  precedence.  The  former  and  her  hus- 
band were  the  Commissioner's  close  friends,  and  he  asked  Lady 
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Mary  to  be  his  hostess ;  for  the  ball  took  place  on  New  Year's 
eve  of  1827,  and  his  wife  and  family  did  not  arrive  in  Canada 
until  the  spring  of  1828.  The  sober  masculine  dress  of  modern 
times  makes  the  day  costume  then  seem  fit  for  f^te  more  than 
for  the  extraordinary  wear  and  tear  of  colonial  life ;  but  eveh 
in  the  bush,  though  it  pleased  those  who  played  the  backwoods- 
man to  adopt  the  red  shirt,  costume  was  a  thing  of  moment  on 
occasion.  Sir  Peregrine  Maitland,  in  his  square-cut,  olive- 
coloured  velveteen  jacket  and  waistcoat,  and  Judge  Willis,  in 
black  velvet,  were  imposing  figures  on  the  promenade. 

Mr.  Thompson,  a  clerk  in  the  York  office,  was  given  commis- 
sion to  issue  invitations,  and  the  general  management  of  the 
ball  was  his.  Such  things  were  not  to  the  taste  and  cult  of  the 
novelist  Commissioner,  and  were  undertaken  on  the  score  of 
noblesse  oblige.  The  event  took  place  at  Franks',  one  of  the 
inns  whose  comfort  is  so  criticized  in  the  "  Autobiography." 
Like  all  places  of  the  kind,  it  had  its  large  assembly  room.  The 
decorations  were  elaborations  of  the  Company's  Arms ;  the  floor 
had  an  immense  representation  of  them  in  coloured  chalks  or 
water-colours  ;  "  the  supporters  of  the  shields  were  of  colossal 
dimensions,  two  lions  rampant  bearing  flags  turned  opposite 
ways  ;  below,  on  the  riband,  in  characters  proportionately  large, 
was  the  motto  of  the  Company,  '  Nan  mutat  genua  solum! 
The  sides  and  ceiling  of  the  room  and  passages  leading  to  it 
were  made  bowel's  of  green  with  hemlock  and  spruce,  lit  with 
innumerable  coloured  lamps  bearing  floating  lights."  Lady 
Mary  appeared  as  the  Queen  of  Scots,  but  history  does  not  say 
how  the  Commissioner  disguised  himself.  Judge  Willis  was  the 
famous  old  Countess  of  Desmond  in  her  hundredth  year ;  and 
Mr.  Thompson,  who  was  doubtless  delighted  at  the  success  of 
his  efforts,  played  Rizzio  to  Lady  Mary.  Miss  Willis,  sister  of 
the  Judge,  was  a  marked  figure  in  York  society  at  that  time, 
a  very  Diana  Vernon,  who  lived  in  her  habit.  She  was  Folly, 
with  cap  and  bells. 

After  this,  the  Commissioner's  troubles  came  not  as  spies  but 
in  battalions.     He  resolved  to  leave  the  Company,  but  wished 
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first  to  make  a  journey  along  the  Huron  Road  and  re-visit 
Ooderich.  "  Accordingly,  ...  I  took  my  departure  from 
Guelph  in  a  sleigh.  In  the  journey  itself  there  was  nothing  to 
render  it  different  from  ordinary  travelling  in  the  woods,  for  at 
convenient  distances  a  species  of  log  taverns  were  erected,  and 
the  accommodation,  though  rude,  was  still  such  as  took  the 
chill  ...  off  the  wildnerness.  ...  In  the  course  of  the 
journey  a  heavy  fall  of  snow,  which  often  wreathed  itself  to 
impassable  heights  in  the  forest  glade  of  the  new  road,  obliged 
the  sleigh  to  deviate  into  the  woods,  and  we  lost,  in  consequence, 
our  way  for  some  time.  It  was  then  near  midnight,  and  the 
situation  gave  '  ample  room  and  verge  enough '  to  the  necro- 
mancy of  imagination.  We  were  about  sixty  miles  within  the 
depth  of  the  primeval  forest.  The  moonlight  only  served  to 
show  the  falling  flakes  of  snow.  All  around  was  silence,  and 
the  wind  slept  even  in  the  branches.  We  halted  where,  by  a 
strange  glare  reflected  from  the  ground,  we  seemed  to  be  in  the 
spacious  court  of  a  college,  solemn  with  overshadowing  trees. 
To  proceed  or  remain  till  daylight  was  about  to  be  discussed, 
when  the  noise  as  of  some  huge  wading  animal  arose,  coming 
towards  us.  We  had  no  arms.  Presently  a  hoarse  voice,  utter- 
ing maledictions  becoming  an  Italian  bandit,  was  heard.  .  .  . 
The  sounds  proceeded  from  teams  with  provisions  going  our 
way  [yan  Egmond's  waggons],  and  fortunately  they  had  not 
wandered  ;  but  the  incident,  which  no  telling  can  make  awful, 
was  truly  sublime.  We  soon  reached  one  of  the  receiving 
houses,  where  we  slept  for  the  remainder  of  the  night.  When 
we  reached  Goderich,  I  took  up  my  abode  in  the  same  log  house 
where  I  had  stayed  with  Dr.  Dunlop  when  formerly  there,  in 
the  course  of  the  exploring  expedition  of  the  Bee.  The  land- 
scape was  now  covered  with  snow  and  Lake  Huron  with  ice 
fts  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  ;  but  the  scene  had  undergone  a 
greater  change  than  even  that  produced  by  the  procession  of 
the  seasons.  A  large  portion  of  the  spot  allotted  for  the  town 
was  cleared  of  the  trees,  several  houses  were  built,  and  the  whole 
aspect  of  the  place,  owing  to  these  social  circumstances  and  the 
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beautiful  cheerfulness  of  the  situation,  was  uncommonly  in- 
viting. Next  day  the  wind  blew  so  violently  that  I  was  obliged 
to  keep  within  doors — the  snow,  dry  and  penetrating,  drifted 
with  af9icting  acerbity ;  but,  since  I  had  been  there  before., 
news  were  to  be  collected,  if  those  can  be  called  such  which 
related  to  merely  better  acquaintance  with  the  neighbourhood. 
The  following  morning,  bright  and  calm,  was  spent  in  viewing^ 
the  localitier  and  progress  made  in  the  settlement.  .  .  .  My 
adieu  to  Lake  Huron  was  a  final  farewell ;  for  from  the  moment 
I  lost  sight  of  its  waters  I  considered  my  commission  with  the 
Company  as  closed." 

" .  .  .  Brought  up  near  a  seaport  town  in  England,  and 
within  sight  and  sound  of  the  German  Ocean,"  Major  Strick- 
land now  found  himself  in  a  congenial  scene  In  June,  1828,  in 
company  with  Mr.  Pryor,  he  took  his  journey  there  to  settle, 
along  the  seventy-mile  road,  a  straight  line  from  Wilmot  to 
the  lake.  The  road  was  a  mere  sleigh-track,  twelve  feet  in 
width,  newly  cut.  With  the  road  were  built  small  log  huts,, 
provided  with  hosts,  Dutch  emigrants,  and  a  primitive  furnish- 
ing, chiefly  of  bottles  and  glasses.  Tea,  fried  pork  and  bread 
and  butter  were  great  luxuries ;  but  a  tramp  through  the  woods 
of  seventy  miles,  in  the  invigorating  air  which  soughed  above 
in  the  hardwood  branches,  cultivated  appetites  which  looked 
askance  at  nothing.  Crust  coffee  without  milk  or  sugar,  heavy 
Indian  meal  bread,  wild  chocolate,  beef  tallow,  made  their 
appearance  on  the  menu  cards  of  1828  at  these  primeval  inns. 
Van  Egmond,  with  his  ox  teams,  kept  them  supplied  as  regu- 
larly as  the  distance  and  the  difliculties  permitted.  The 
Canada  Company  gave  a  cash  bonus  of  £40,  £50  and  £60, 
respectively,  for  the  three  kept  by  Helmer,  Fryfogle  and  Sse- 
bach,  with  the  stipulation  that  travellers  should  be  entertained 
therein  at  prices  usual  in  the  older  settlements. 

The  Easthopes,  Ellice,  Logan,  McKillop,  Hullett,  names  com- 
memorative of  the  Directorate,  were  each  side  of  them.  They 
crossed  several  streams,  the  Little  Thames,  the  Big  Thames,  the 
Black  Water,  and  in  the  hardwood  forest  stopped  to  measure 
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some  of  the  giant  black-cherry  trees.  One  of  these  grew  close 
to  the  narrow  roadside  and  not  far  from  the  banks  of  the  Big 
Thames.  Its  girth,  as  high  as  could  be  reached,  was  ten  feet 
seven  inches ;  and  the  height  of  the  trunk  where  the  branchen 
began  to  spread  could  not  have  been  less  than  fifty  feet.  This 
wood,  when  dressed,  took  a  polish  which  rivalled  mahogany ; 
and  yet  its  destiny  was  to  furnish  a  certain  quantity  of  fence - 
mis. 

This  was  a  baby  in  comparison  with  the  Beverley  oak,  which 
Qalt  records  as  the  "  most  stupendous  "  he  had  ever  seen.  The 
trunk  reminded  him  of  a  London  monument ;  its  girth  at  u 
man's  height  was  thirty-three  feet,  above  which  the  trunk  rose 
without  a  break  to  at  least  eighty  feet  more ;  then  came  its 
crown  of  vast  branches.  This  patriarch  of  the  woods  made 
those  about  it — large  in  any  other  forest — appear  pigmies ;  and 
Gait  supposes  it  to  have  been  the  scion  of  a  growth  which  had 
passed  away,  the  ancestral  predecessors  of  the  Canadian  "  bush." 
His  wish  was  to  have  it  cut  into  planks  and  sent  home  to 
Windsor  Castle  ;  and  even  this  he  deemed  a  profanation.  But 
destiny  had  in  store  for  this  Goliath  of  oaks  the  ordinary  fate 
of  conversion  into  fence-rails.  Major  Strickland  had  called  the 
owner  a  Goth.  "  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  a  Goth," 
replied  the  man,  "  but  I  do  know  that  if  I  could  get  a  cross-cut 
saw  long  enough  to  cut  that  tree  I  would  not  let  it  stand  there 
long ;  for  you  see  it  is  mighty  straight  in  the  grain,  and  would 
split  like  a  ribbon."  Evidently  the  saw  of  requisite  size  came 
in  time. 

The  Castle  and  some  half-dozen  log  cabins  constituted 
Goderich.  French  and  half-breeds,  Indians,  and  the  few 
Europeans  belonging  to  the  Company,  made  up  the  inhabitants. 
Louis  Belmore,  Frank  Tranch,  Frank  Kneshaw,  Peter  Andrews, 
Feltie  Fisher,  Jasper  Gooding,  were  some  of  the  early  names. 
Gooding's  big  canoe  was  in  the  harbour,  and  Crabbe's  schooner, 
the  Mary  Anne,  rode  at  anchor  there.  Read,  a  jolly,  handsome 
Englishman,  had  the  year  previous  opened  a  tavern  in  one  wing 
of  the  Priory  at  Guelph.     He  now  came  up  to  Goderich  with 
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Major  Strickland,  and  built  the  first  inn,  down  by  the  harbour. 
Afterwards  the  Harbour  Inn  was  kept  by  Feltie  Fisher,  and 
Read — by  that  time  known  as  Judge  Read,  a  name  which  he 
kept  until  his  death — had  made  a  clearing  farther  over  on  the 
bluff  above  the  lake,  and  built  himself  there  an  hostelry,  in 
which  many  Goderich  doings,  famous  in  their  day,  and  some 
brought  into  this  history,  took  place. 

Major  Strickland  had  found  by  experience  elsewhere  that  all 
the  description  in  the  world  could  not  teach  a  man  how  to 
swing  an  axe  or  build  a  shanty.  He  was  now  an  experienced 
immigrant.  He  bought  a  plot  on  the  plateau  at  once,  near  what 
soon  became  known  as  Lighthouse  Point.  The  lot  had  upon 
it  a  log  house,  built  by  the  Frenchman  from  whom  he  bouglit 
it ;  and  as  he  had  left  Mrs.  Strickland  and  their  child  behind 
him  in  Guelph,  he  set  about  adding  to  it  and  making  a  home 
for  them.  He  found  his  place  also  contained  the  remains  of  a 
sugar  camp ;  the  hooked  sticks,  which  had  supported  the  pots 
and  kettles,  still  hung  from  a  pole  above  the  hearth,  and  there 
were  the  remains  of  bed-berths,  made  with  poles,  covered  with 
bark,  and  raised  about  fifteen  inches  from  the  ground ;  these 
had  evidently  served  as  seats  as  well  as  beds.  The  dimensions 
of  the  camp  had  been  30x16  feet.  Below  this  bluflf  the  land 
was  clear  of  trees  and  shrubs,  having  been  tilled  by  the  Indians 
in  fields  of  corn,  and  still  covered  with  their  huts. 

This  flat  was  at  once  ploughed  up  by  the  Company  and  sowed 
■with  oats  in  the  spring  of  1829,  being  the  first  ploughing  after 
new  principles  in  the  Huron  Tract,  and  the  first  oat  crop.  Four 
acres  around  the  Castle  were  also  broken  np  for  wheat,  and  had 
a  yield  of  forty  bushels  to  the  acre — a  good  yield  when  about 
one-tenth  of  the  ground  was  cumbered  with  stumps  and  stones. 
A  lumber  mill  was  already  working ,  up  the  river,  in  a  particu- 
larly picturesque  spot  even  in  this  country  of  lovely  situations, 
by  Ben  Miller,  whose  name  was  thereafter  to  be  given  to  the 
place.  The  mill  was  close  to  a  fine  pine  grove,  which  grew 
near  the  mouth  of  a  troubled  little  stream  that  tumbled  and 
frothed  into  the  larger  Minnesetung.     Strickland  and  his  man- 
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Hervant  went  by  the  pathway,  that  being  a  short  cut  of  seven 
miles.  They  came  out  opposite  the  mill  and  waded  across,  not 
without  some  danger,  for  though  the  spring  floods  were  abated 
the  stream  was  swift,  and  in  some  places  reached  to  the  waist. 
"  Setting  poles  and  pluck  "  got  them  across.  The  purchase  was 
made  and  the  lumber  put  into  raft  shape — three  cribs  con- 
nected by  abort  pieces  of  scantling,  and  an  oar  Rxed  at  cither 
end.  The  upper  fall  was  six  feet,  and  the  lower  one  three  feet 
in  depth.  Down  the  rapids  they  went,  soused,  but  coming  to 
the  surface  safely,  and  making  the  run  of  nine  miles  in  an  hour. 
The  new  part  of  his  house  was  made  of  cherry  logs,  counter- 
hewed,  inside  and  out,  and  pointed  with  mortar.  It  was  but 
one  story,  with  a  loft  for  storage  purposes.  The  flat  was 
divided  into  parlour,  kitchen  and  three  bed-rooms.  As  a  boy 
the  Major  had  been  rather  a  torment,  owing  to  his  carpentering 
tastes,  but  now  the  benefit  of  his  experience  in  that  lino  came 
in.  He  set  up  his  bench  and  did  the  doors  and  nearly  all  the 
woodwork.  A  man  who  was  Jack -of -all-trades  had  best  chance 
as  pioneer.  The  new  house  was  scarcely  finished,  when  one 
day,  on  returning  from  the  Company's  storehouses,  which  stood 
near  the  top  of  the  harbour  hill,  he  saw  the  door  of  his  log- 
cabin  open,  and  a  golden-haired  lassie  sitting  on  the  step.  A 
.second  glance  told  him  it  was  his  own  child.  Inside  the  door 
sat  his  wife,  surrounded  by  the  boxes  and  packages  containing 
her  household  gods,  busy  looking  into  what  corners  this  or 
that,  not  yet  unpacked,  might  be  put.  The  intention  had  been 
to  delay  their  coming  until  such  time  as  the  snow  would  make 
an  easy  transit ;  but  loneliness,  and  a  letter  which  announced 
the  completion  of  the  log  house,  decided  her  upon  an  attempt 
to  join  her  husband  without  further  instructions.  She  engaged 
a  settler  who  owned  a  waggon  and  yoke  of  oxen,  and  she, 
her  nursemaid  and  child,  all  seated  on  top  of  the  bedding, 
boxes  and  furniture,  set  out.  Into  the  second  day  the  journey 
went  smoothly  enough,  for  the  route  lay  through  the  settle- 
ment ;  but  the  new-cut  Huron  Road  tried  the  possibilities  of 
strength,   in  waggon   and  dispositions,  to  the  utmost.    The 
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former  waa  upset  twice,  and  fears  for  her  baby  prevented  Mrs. 
Strickland  mounting  it  a  third  time.  There  were  sixty  miles 
yet  to  cover ;  these  she  walked  and  carried  her  child.  The  man 
had  all  he  could  do  to  manage  his  load,  and  the  nursemaid 
more  than  she  could  do  to  manage  herself.  Fifteen  miles  a  day 
was  the  utmost  of  which  the  oxen  were  capable ;  so  there  was 
camping  in  the  open  for  nights.  Httppily  the  weather  was  dry 
and  warm;  but  the  mosquitoes  made  dreadful  havoc  on  the 
tender  flesh  of  the  baby.  When  they  were  within  six  miles  of 
Fry fogle's  they  were  overtaken  by  a  man  going  in  their  direction. 
He  very  politely  and  good-naturedly  offered  to  relieve  Mrs. 
Strickland  of  her  charge ;  but  when  too  late  she  saw  he  was 
quite  tipsy.  She  asked  to  have  her  baby  back ;  but  the  new- 
made  nurse  liked  his  work,  and  went  on  unheeding.  The  baby 
At  once  made  friends  with  him,  evidently  liking  the  change 
from  tired  arms  to  strong  ones.  When  within  a  mile  of  Fry- 
fogle's  inn  he  disappeared  from  sight.  Her  sobs  and  cries  had 
failed  to  stop  him.  She  was  midway  'twixt  the  inn  and  the  van, 
and  in  the  fast  growing  twilight  had  hard  work  to  keep  upon 
the  road.  When  the  log  inn  was  reached,  she  found  the  man 
with  the  child  seated  upon  his  knee.  He  restored  her,  with  the 
remark  that  he  hoped  she  would  give  him  the  price  of  a  quart 
of  whiskey  for  his  trouble,  "  for  the  child  was  main  heavy,  God 
bless  her."  The  price  was  willingly  paid,  and  the  tired  arms 
could  not  have  been  urged  into  giving  up  their  burden  for  the 
remainder  of  that  journey.  The  end  of  the  last  day  saw  the 
faithful  woman  down-hearted  and  weary  ;  but  when,  the  South 
Boundary  passed,  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  Huron,  she  knew  her 
troubles  were  well  over  and  the  log  cabin  somewhere  near. 

When  winter  came,  the  harbour  hill  proved  a  fine  place  for 
coasting.  In  the  smooth  and  icy  side  Strickland  made  a 
course,  and  down  it  he  never  wearied  of  sliding  with  his  friends. 
Sleds  were  the  chief  vehicles,  summer  or  winter,  but  for  such 
work  as  this,  those  of  Indian  make  came  in.  The  ordinary 
Canadian  summer  sled  used  for  heavy  work  was  easy  enough 
to  make.     A  crooked  stick  found  in  the  bush  was  quickly 
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turned  into  broad,  flat,  low  runners ;  cross-pieces  were  fitted 
into  grooves ;  the  pole  was  a  straight  young  ash  with  the  butt 
>sawn  down  the  middle  for  about  a  foot,  and  spread  for  the 
insertion  of  the  wooden  tongue,  which  was  fastened  by  a  pin. 
When  complete  it  was  almost  as  high  as  a  modern  winter 
sleigh. 

With  summer  the  mania  for  exploration  broke  out  again,  and 
these  old  records  and  diaries  are  a  daily  chronicle  of  all  things 
new,  the  temperature,  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  lake,  the  blocking 
of  the  ice,  a  fleet  of  Pottowattomies,  the  unusual  wild  flowers, 
and  the  habits  of  the  birda  There  was  the  carrier  pigeon,  with 
its  long  forked  tail  and  lovely  pink  breast,  incredible  in 
number.  The  beech  trees  swung  low  with  their  weight,  and 
the  bright  sky  was  clouded  by  their  flight.  Their  breeding 
grounds  lay  all  along  the  upper  lake  shore,  where  the  small 
trees  were  covered  with  the  nests.  The  flights  began  in  the 
early  morning  and  continued,  flock  after  flock,  until  sun- 
down. They  sometimes  flew  so  low  that  a  long  pole  would 
bring  down  all  that  a  pot-hunter  required.  From  twenty  to 
thirty  were  thought  a  good  addition  to  the  larder.  Once,  when 
they  were  not  so  conveniently  low,  and  being  out  of  shot, 
the  Major  loaded  his  gun  with  shingle  from  the  beach 
and  brought  down  his  usual  marketing.  But  as  the  wheat  on 
Pryor's  Point,  or,  as  it  was  more  often  called,  the  Baron's  Hill, 
ripened,  they  could  be  found  and  bagged  without  either  gun  or 
pole,  and  such  leisure  taken  as  to  secure  only  the  youngest  and 
most  tender. 

Once,  when  off"  on  an  exploration,  the  Major  and  Dunlop 
came  upon  such  a  rookery.  Sleep  there  was  none,  for  besides 
the  usual  song,  one  not  calculated  for  a  lullaby,  the  breaking 
branches  and  the  constant  flutter  of  wings  made  an  incessant 
noise.  Near  daybreak  they  made  off"  to  their  feeding-grounds, 
the  sound  of  their  wings  like  that  of  thunder.  Flock  after 
flock  took  its  departure  eastwards,  keeping  up  an  incessant 
roar.  One  single  wedge  was  observed  at  least  one  mile  in 
breadth.    It  took  four  hours  in  passing,  which,  at  the  rate  of 
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one  mile  per  minute,  gives  2,040  miles.  With  three  pigeons 
to  each  square  yard,  a  moderate  allowance  of  room,  the  number 
in  all  was  calculated  to  have  been  2,230,272,000  in  that  single 
flock. 

One  good  point  about  the  carrier  pigeon  was  that  he  spared 
the  standing  grain.  Not  so  the  blackbird,  especially  if  decor- 
ated with  an  orange  bar  across  his  wing.  Indian  com  or  oats, 
all  was  palatable  to  him.  The  smaller  blackbird,  much  like  a 
starling,  and  a  frequenter  of  reeds  and  marshes,  was  equally 
destructive  to  the  first  wheat  fields,  and  his  black  brother  with 
the  cawing  rook-like  voice,  little  better.  The  woodpecker,  with 
his  black  head,  white  breast  and  scarlet  wings  and  back,  was 
called  the  Field  Officer,  and  amused  the  people  greatly.  The 
cock  of  the  woods,  or,  as  one  traveller  puts  it,  the  coxcomb  of 
the  woods,  would  have  suited  him  better. 

These  pioneers  preferred  the  canoe  called  a  dug-out.  There 
were  three  kinds  of  these  vessels  made  by  the  Chippewas  on 
the  Flats,  the  birch- bark,  the  dug-out  and  the  elm  canoe.  The 
second  was  used  for  all  practical  purposes  by  the  settler ;  but 
the  Indian,  and  the  newly-arrived  who  "  posed,"  preferred  the 
birch-bark.  One  famous  dug-out  was  a  pine  tree  twenty-six 
feet  long  and  three  feet  nine  inches  in  the  beam.  It  could 
easily  carry  nine  barrels  of  pork  and  four  or  five  men  to  paddle. 
Pine,  black  walnut,  bass  wood,  and  a  tree  for  which  the  Flats 
were  famous,  the  buttonwood,  were  all  esteemed  good,  the  two 
last  named  especially,  as  they  were  the  lightest  and  not  likely 
to  split  from  exposure  to  the  sun.  They  were  also  the  best  in 
the  rice  and  weeds,  as  there  was  no  swish  against  their  sides, 
as  with  the  birch.  The  Chippewas  often  made  theirs  from  one 
roll  of  elm,  sewn  up  at  both  ends  and  gummed,  the  thwarts 
keeping  it  spread.  But  the  Minnesetung  was  too  rapid  for 
ascent,  and  when  on  the  hunt  or  in  the  sugar  season  they  went 
unencumbered,  made  these  temporary  elm- bark  afiairs,  and 
came  back  from  headquarters  laden  with  sugar  and  game, 
afraid  of  neither  rapid  nor  current.  The  squaw  invariably 
steered,  and  did  her  duty  admirably.     One  enormous  Indian 
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canoe  emerged  from  the  fog  one  morning  and  made  for  the 
harbour,  the  people  ashore  mistaking  it  for  a  schooner.     It  had 
crossed  from  Saginaw  Bay  with  twenty-five  Indians  aboard, 
and  a  load  of  bales  of  furs.     There  were  main  and  top  sails! 
with  an  ingenious  contrivance  for  hoisting  them  and  lowering 
them  instantaneo!isly,  a  good  precaution  for  squally  weather.  On 
dark  nights  they  tlxed  a  bark  torch  in  a  cleft  stick  in  the  bow. 
The  squaws  were  most  industrious  fancy  workers  in  beads 
coloured  porcupine  quills,  and  bark.    They  traced  their  patterns 
upon  the  last  with  their  teeth,  after  folding  it  many  times  with 
fancy  angles;  the  comers,  once  bitten,  when  opened  formed  a 
regular  design.     Their  dyes  were  the  hemlock  for  red,  the  root 
of  the  white  ash  for  yellow,  and  indigo  for  blue,  or  mixed  with 
yellow  for  green.     Like  the  blind  they  worked;  daylight  and 
dark  were  one  to  them.     On  the  north  side  of  the  Colborne 
boundary,  upon  a  high  cliff  overhanging  the  lake,  there  was  an 
ancient  Chippewa  burying  ground.      The  waves  had  under- 
mined the  cliff,  and  the  ends  of  several  rude  coffins  stuck  out  of 
the  crumbling  sand  and  clay.     Coffins  were  modern,  the  originals 
of  these  having  been  sheets  of  cedar  bark  above  and  under- 
neath the  bodies. 

Some  nine  miles  up  the  same  shore  a  bright  little  stream 
bustled  into  the  lake.  This  was  the  destination  of  an  exploring 
party,  and  a  day  was  fixed  for  the  expedition.  They  made  the 
mistake  of  only  taking  rations  and  accommodation  for  one  day 
and  night.  Gooding's  big  canoe,  the  De  Witt  Clinton,  with 
himself  and  eight  others  in  it,  set  out;  Mr.  Fullarton  was 
captain,  and  Brewster,  known  as  "  the  Professor,"  because  he 
was  a  cousin  of  the  famous  Sir  David,  was  of  the  party.  With 
daylight  one  fine  sunny  morning  in  June,  they  set  out  of  the 
harbour  with  a  light  wind,  having  rigged  up  tw..  blankets  as 
sprit-sails.  These  answered  as  long  as  the  breeze  endured,  but 
that  soon  died  away. 

"  Come,  boys,"  said  the  captain,  "  we  must  raise  a  white  ash 
breeze,  or  we  shall  not  see  Nine-mile  Creek  to-night." 

Eight  paddles  in  vigorous  hands  made  the  canoe  fly  through 
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the  water,  which  by  this  time  was  placid  as  a  mirror.  With 
the  fallen  wind  came  intense  heat,  and  by  noon  huge  double- 
headed  thunder  clouds  came  out  of  the  still  north-west.  This 
meant  a  change  of  wind,  as  well  as  storm.  A  narrow  channel, 
some  ten  feet  wide,  let  them  into  the  creek  through  the  mass 
of  sand  and  gravel  which  choked  the  entrance.  Across  the  bar 
they  found  a  snug  basin,  and  landing  on  the  little  peninsula 
began  to  prepare  camp.  They  dined,  and  explored ;  found  a 
beautiful  waterfall,  and  then,  warned  by  the  thunder,  made 
preparations  for  the  night.  The  Professor  brought  out  a  small 
tent-cloth,  and  the  canoe,  turned  bottom  upwards  and  supported 
on  forked  sticks,  made  a  second  shelter.  Then  came  a  warm 
discussion  as  to  the  disposal  of  the  party  in  them.  Delicious 
beds  of  hemlock-brush  and  fern  invited  them  to  recline,  divan 
fashion  ;  and  here  they  drank  whiskey -punch  and  told  stories 
far  into  the  night.  The  lightning  became  incessant,  illuminating 
their  tiny  harbour  till  every  bit  of  shore  and  dipping  branch 
stood  out ;  and  above,  dark  masses  of  piled-up  clouds  made  a 
spectacle  grand  to  look  upon,  but  unwelcome.  An  hour's  anxious 
expectancy  and  a  few  large  drops  of  rain  made  them  secure  the 
rag  of  tent  and  upturned  boat  as  well  as  might  be.  Just  then 
the  Skipper,  to  keep  their  spirits  up,  appeared  with  a  fresh  brew 
of  lemon  punch  ;  but  in  a  deafening  roar  and  one  blinding  flash 
the  tent  was  whisked  across  the  harbour,  and  the  boat  become 
their  only  refuge.  Adjust  themselves  as  they  might,  three  had 
to  be  left  outside ;  and  there  they  remained,  pelted  upon  by  a 
pitiless  wind  and  storm  of  rain  till  daylight  came.  The  prospect 
then  showed  an  angry  lake,  white  with  breakers,  and  no  chance 
of  the  possibility  of  a  launch,  barely  enough  provisions  for 
breakfast,  and,  as  the  Professor  said,  "  worst  luck  of  all,  not  a 
single  horn  of  whiskey  left  in  the  jar." 

Gooding  and  three  others  took  to  the  woods  to  try  to  reach 
Goderich  by  the  shore,  leaving  Strickland  and  the  others  to 
follow  by  the  canoe  when  possible.  Their  larder  contained  but 
half  a  loaf  of  bread  and  a  few  lumps  of  sugar.  They  had 
neither  line  nor  hook  ;  no  one  had  a  gun,  and  they  were  five 
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hungry  men  with  one  spear  for  weapon.    It  was  too  windy  to 
use  the  last  in  the  little  harbour,  but  up  the  stream  they  speared 
a  few  suckers.     Suckers  in  June !    But  they  were  better  than 
starvation ;  so  boiled  suckers  for  dinner,  with  a  little  bread 
and  a  cup  of  hemlock  tea,  boiled  suckers  for  supper,  with  no 
bread,  and  tea  without  sugar,  and  another  night  was  upon  them. 
But  their  camp  was  luxurious ;  for  they  had  spent  a  long  day 
preparing  it,  and  they  were  a  merry  party,  ready  with  new 
stories  for  the  dark  hours,  despite  the  absence  of  punch.    The 
second  morning  bore  no  better  promise,  and  the  sight  of  more 
suckers  to  boil  for  breakfast  decided  them  upon  following 
Gooding  and  his  party  through  the  bush.    After  crossing  the 
harbour,  they  hid  their  canoe  in  the  shrubs  and  began  their 
land  journey.      They  travelled  for  the  most  part  along  the 
natural  terraces  overhanging  the  water,  sometimes  one  hundred 
feet  above  its  level,  sometimes  so  low  that  they  had  to  climb 
to  avoid   the  breakers.      Along  the  banks  were  patches  of 
luscious  strawberries,  large  and  delicious,  a  most  seasonable 
change  from  the  day  before.     The  prospect  before  and  around 
them  was  m        ficent;  they  rested  now  and  then  upon  the 
slopes,  enjc      ig  their  fruit  and  gazing  their  fill  across  the  blue 
expanse.     About  four  in  the  afternoon,  the  white  cabins  dotted 
about  the  Goderich  cliff  were  welcome  to  the  sight,  and  the 
travel-stained,  half-starved  explorers  found  hearty  welcomes 
therein. 

There  was  now  a  grand  encampment  of  Chippewas  upon 
the  Flats ;  and  pending  the  arrival  of  white  missionaries,  one 
■  of  their  own  blood,  the  famous  Peter  Jones,  from  the  Credit, 
came  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  them.  He  was  Strickland's  visitor, 
and  seems  to  have  left  agreeable  impressions  on  the  minds  of 
his  hosts.  On  the  Sunday  morning  he  met  his  congregation, 
all  the  community,  red  and  white,  and  gave  them  a  most  power- 
ful and  eloquent  sermon,  first  in  English  and  then  in  the  native 
tongue.  The  Indians  listened  with  the  deepest  attention  to  a 
forcible  setting  forth  of  the  sins  of  drunkenness.  He  told  them 
that  Christ  had  come  upon  earth  to  save  the  red  man's  soul  as 
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well  as  that  of  the  white ;  he  entreated  them  to  repent  of  their 
sins  and  be  "  saved  through  Him."  His  similes  were  beautiful 
and  well  chosen,  and  his  language  impressive.  Then  he  gave 
out  a  hymn  in  the  Chippewa  tongue,  and  the  squaws,  who  sang^ 
very  sweetly,  led  a  melody  wherein  all  joined.  At  the  giv- 
ing of  another  sermon  elsewhere  on  the  same  sin  and  its 
consequences,  a  chief  gravely  rose  and  said :  "  My  father,  be- 
fore the  white  man  came,  we  could  hunt  and  fish,  and  raise 
com  enough  for  our  families ;  we  knew  nothing  of  your  fire- 
water. If  it  is  so  bad,  why  did  the  white  man  bring  it  here  ? 
We  did  not  want  it ! " 

About  this  time  Dunlop  writes  his  sister,  the  same  "dear  Nell," 
but  in  the  meantime  transformed  into  the  mistress  of  Roseneath 
Manse,  Dumbartonshire  :  "  I  have  written  divers  letters  touch- 
ing ministers  and  schoolmasters  to  David  Welch  and  Dr.  McGilL 
I  wish  you  would  ask  your  husband  or  Sandy  to  enquire  about 
them,  as  Sir  John  Colbome  is  education  mad,  and  is  collecting- 
the  scattered  tribes  of  Indians  into  villages  for  the  purpose  of 
civilizing  them,  and  as  I  promised  to  get  him  schoolmasters,  I 
may  look  for  a  wigging  on  my  return  to  York  if  I  can  tell  him 
nothing  about  them. 

"  I  had  intended,"  the  letter  continues,  "  to  go  home  for  a 
couple  of  months,  but  as  Mr.  Jones,  one  of  the  Commissioners, 
goes  home,  I  must  stay  while  he  is  gone ;  ]^esides,  I  do  not  wish 
to  go  until  I  have  a  most  accurate  and  minute  acquaintance 
with  every  acre  of  the  colony,  and  in  the  winter  I  shall  prob- 
ably arrange  the  notes  I  have  made  for  the  purpose  of  publica- 
tion, tho*  that  is  probably  remote.  I  have  also  promised  Dr. 
Buck,  of  Albany,  to  write  the  surgical  part  of  his  book  on 
medical  jurisprudence,  so  that  I  shall  Vave  enough  to  do  to 
keep  me  from  hanging  myself  from  ennui." 

The  surgical  part  of  the  book  was  written,  and  also  the  notes 
compiled  into  that  little  book  known  as  "  The  Backwoodsman," 
the  latter  giving  Dunlop  a  Canadian  title  by  which  he  was  as 
often  described  as  by  his  East  Indian  one  of  "  The  Tiger." 

'  Tiger "  Dunlop,  the  "  Backwoodsman,"  and  "  The  Doctor," 
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were  names  familiar  in  this  part  of  the  country  during  the 
first  half  of  the  century. 

The  little  book  did  great  work  in  its  day,  and  was  instru- 
mental in  bringing  out  settlers  of  a  different  stamp  from  those 
then  on  the  way  or  in  the  humour  for  emigrating.  It  had  been 
said  that  no  man  had  a  greater  talent  for  throwing  an  air  of 
romance  over  the  stem  realities  of  settlement-founding  than 
had  Gait ;  that  with  his  genius  and  spirit  the  reality  seemed  a 
romance.  But  it  was  reserved  for  the  pen  of  the  "  Backwoods- 
man "  to  put  upon  paper  an  accurate,  even  if  sometimes  a  highly 
coloured,  account  of  life  as  he  had  found  it,  a  tabulated  state- 
ment of  the  resources  and  appearance  of  the  Tract,  and  a  list 
of  minute  directions  as  to  the  modus  operandi  necessary  in 
transferring  families,  capital  and  brains,  energy  and  industry, 
from  one  hemisphere  to  the  other. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 
THE  KINGS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 

"  Ooderich,  where  the  Canada  Company  have  shown  how  much  can  be  done 

by  enterpriae." 

Pleasant  Judge  Read  early  established  himself  as  postman  to 
the  community.  This  meant  that  he  kept  a  leather  bag,  in 
which  to  carry  letters  to  and  from  Goderich.  When  it  was 
reasonably  full,  he  mounted  his  horse  and  made  his  way  to 
Gait,  thence  to  Hamilton.  The  "office"  in  time  came  to  be 
located  on  Read's  twenty-acre  lot.  Perhaps  letters  did  not 
give  as  much  pleasure,  at  any  rate  did  not  furnish  the  same 
general  excitement,  as  a  well-chosen  bundle  of  Old  Country 
newspapers.  To  be  sure,  the  news  in  them  was  at  least  eight 
weeks  old  ;  but  receiving  and  reading  them  did  not  leave  these 
inhabitants  like  Colonel  Talbot  in  his  chosen  fastness,  the 
Talbot  country.  No  post,  no  newspaper,  brought  him  tidings 
of  victory  or  defeat,  of  revolutions  or  of  wars  in  contemplation. 
When  he  took  to  the  bush.  Napoleon  was  Consul ;  when  he 
heard  of  him  again  the  game  had  been  played  out,  and  Napoleon 
with  his  panorama  of  djmasties  was  a  thing  of  the  past.  So 
that,  comparatively  speaking.  Judge  Read  kept  Goderich  up  to 
date. 

One  morning  as  Major  Strickland  was  busy  in  the  storehouse, 
Mr.  Pryor  entered  with  a  newspaper  in  his  hand.  It  had  just 
arrived.  George  the  Fourth  was  dead,  and  this  was  their  first 
intimation  that  they  were  eight  weeks  old  in  a  new  reign. 
Gait's  opinion  had  been  that  "  it  required  not  the  wisdom  of 
Solomon  to  see  that  occasional  amusements  were  necessary  to 
promote  content."    Pryor  and  Strickland  thought  the  same. 
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"  I  think  we  must  give  the  workmen  a  holiday  on  this  mem- 
orable occasion,"  said  the  former.  "  I  have  been  thinking  of 
inaking  a  little  file,  and  inviting  all  the  settlers  within  reach 
to  the  Buttonwood  Flats.  We  shall  have  refreshments  ;  and  if 
the  day  is  fine,  I  have  no  doubt  we'll  enjoy  ourselves." 

The  Buttonwood  Flats  was  a  part  of  the  ground  about  a 
mile  from  the  mouth  of  the  river,  and  on  it  grew  some  immense 
buttonwood  trees.  One  in  particular,  near  a  welling  spring, 
had  left  a  shell  trunk  so  large  that  Dunlop  and  eleven  of 
his  cronies  tested  it  by  standing  in  it  at  one  time,  and  drank 
a  quart  of  whiskey  in  honour  of  its  size.  Doubtless  they  would 
have  been  willing  to  celebrate  a  larch  as  readily.  Thiis  tree 
had  an  arched  doorway  high  enough  to  admit  a  tall  man.  In 
it,  not  long  after,  a  little  lad,  Murray  MacGregor,  and  his  friends 
crowded  when  tired  of  playing  shinty.  On  top  of  one  button- 
wood  still  swung  securely  an  eagle's  nest.  Another  trunk  had 
been  sawn  off,  and  its  goodly  circumference  was  the  pulpit  from 
which  Dunlop  and  others  gave  forth  their  oratory  to  the  loyal 
assemblage. 

Due  notice  having  been  given,  upon  the  appointed  day  every- 
one within  a  radius  of  ten  miles  gathered  to  do  honour  to  the 
new  King  and  to  show  their  loyalty  in  any  way  Mr.  Pryor  might 
dictate.  He  ascended  the  buttonwood  rostrum  and  gave  a  loyal 
and  patriotic  speech.  He  then  read  a  proclamation,  which  was 
received  with  nine  rounds  of  British  cheers.  The  party  formed 
a  circle  by  joining  hands,  and  sang  "God  Save  the  King," 
accompanied  by  the  Goderich  band,  which  was  composed  of 
two  fiddles  and  a  tambourine, 

"  Rule  Britannia  "  followed,  as  appropriate  to  the  sailor  King, 
loyalty  and  enthusiasm  making  up  for  any  lack  in  the  parts. 
Then  came  a  pail  of  whiskey  with  a  teacup  floating  in  it ;  and 
another  pail  filled  with  water,  for  those  "  weaker  brethren  "  who 
diluted  their  toasts  if  not  their  loyalty.  All  present  drank  to 
His  Majesty's  health  before  attacking  the  heavier  part  of  the 
refreshment.  They  seated  themselves  on  the  grass  under  the 
grateful  buttonwood  shade,  while  the  Union  Jack  floated  in  the 
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warm  summer  breeze  and  gave  a  glint  of  bright  colour  to  the 
picture.  The  day  was  perfect,  even  in  the  perfection  of  a 
Canadian  June ;  the  spot  chosen,  lo\  ely  at  all  times,  was  a 
smooth,  green  semi-circular  meadow,  ornamented  with  the 
groups  of  giant  trees ;  the  steep  bank  rising  like  an  amphi- 
theatre, thickly  wooded,  tier  above  tier,  from  base  to  crown ; 
the  rapid  waters  of  the  Minnesetung — a  name  changed  by  1830 
to  the  Maitland — within  sight  and  sound,  all  formed  a  prospect 
to  make  the  colonist  happy  and  loyal. 

A  Yankee  millwright,  employed  at  that  time  by  the  Company 
to  erect  a  mill,  contributed  to  the  fun  by  his  quaint  remarks. 
•'  I  declare,"  said  he, "  if  this  don't  altnoHt  put  me  in  mind  of  the 
Fourth  of  July.  Why,  you  Britishers  make  as  much  fuss  pro- 
claiming your  King  as  we  do  celebrating  our  Anniversary  of 
Independence  !  Wal,  it  does  me  good  to  look  at  you.  I  vow 
if  I  don't  feel  quite  loyal  myself.  Come,  let's  drink  the  old 
gentleman's  health  again  ;  I  guess  I  feel  as  dry  as  a  sandbank, 
after  so  much  hollerin'." 

His  toasts  to  the  good  King's  health  must  indeed  have  put 
him  in  good  humour ;  for  although  a  man  of  much  travel,  he 
told  them  he  had  never  seen  a  section  of  country  which  pleased 
him  like  the  Huron  Tract.  "  I  guess  when  this  country  o' 
yourn  is  once  cleared  up,  and  roads  made  and  the  cricks  bridged, 
there  won't  be  such  another  place  in  all  creation."  As  a  reason 
for  this  last  broad  statement,  he  continued :  "  Wal,  just  look 
what  a  fine  frontage  you  have  on  that  'ere  big  pond  (Huron), 
and  good  harbour,  and  land  that  can't  be  beat  nohow.  All  you 
want  is  to  go  ahead  ;  and  you  may  take  my  word  for  it  that 
this  will  be  the  garden  of  Kennedy  yet." 

They  danced  that  day  under  the  shade, "  country  dances  "  and 
reels  to  "  The  Wind  that  Shakes  the  Barley  "  ;  there  were  good 
old  English  games  and  ball-play  for  those  who  did  not  care  to 
dance  the  old  King  out  and  the  new  King  in ;  and  all  went 
merrily  under  the  greenwood  tree  until  Charles'  wain  came  out, 
and  the  dew  under  foot  warned  the  revellers  that  it  was  time 
to  return  to  the  white  cabins  on  the  hill-top. 
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Mr.  Pryor  thanked  them  for  their  attendance  and  for  the 
43inooth  way  in  which  his  programme  had  been  carried  out, 
calling  upon  them  to  give  three  cheers  for  the  King,  three 
for  Queen  Adelaide,  three  for  the  Canada  Company  and  the 
Commissioners,  and  three  for  Doctor  Dunlop.  The  power  of 
lung  and  enthusiasm  spoke  volumes  for  the  floating  teacup. 

But  this  was  not  all.  A  ball  followed  at  Read's  hotel,  by 
now  removed  from  the  harbour  to  the  bluff.  Dancing  was 
kept  up  until  daylight,  and  there  was  no  halfheartedness  in 
ushering  the  new  reign  in  with  proper  spirit. 

Poor  Read's  hotel,  the  best  hostelry  in  the  place  and  scene  of 
most  of  the  revels  of  after  days ;  where  the  Clinton  people  and 
those  outside  of  the  town  "  put  up ; "  where  the  Commissioner 
and  his  charming  wife.  Dr.  Hamilton  and  the  Otters  and 
Bignalls,  the  Evans,  Gaits  and  Lizars,  beautiful  Jane  Long- 
worth,  the  lovely  Reids,  the  lovelier  Campbells  and  a  host  of 
others,  laughed  and  danced  and  sang  many  pleasant  hours 
away;  where  the  green  in  front  was  used  for  cricket  and  quoits 
by  the  Lysters  and  Dixie  Watson  and  genial  Charlie  Widder, 
Daw  Don,  and  others  of  the  beaux  who  missed  their  club  life  ; 
where  Judge  Read  and  WoodlifF  and  their  cronies  sat  on  the 
benches  and  sunned  themselves  of  bright  afternoons ;  where 
the  seats  along  the  bank  were  filled  evening  after  evening  with 
people  who  never  wearied  of  that  gorgeous  pageant — not  colour 
but  conflagration — which  the  sunsets  furnished.  These  sunsets 
were  so  famous  that  travellers  hearing  of  them  made  the  detour 
to  that  out-of-the-way  corner  of  the  world  on  purpose  to  enjoy 
them.  But  the  lap  and  the  boom  of  these  crimson-dyed  waters 
which  the  musical  Read  loved  to  hear,  as  in  the  pink  twilight 
he  sang  "  A  Rose  Tree  in  Full  Bearing "  and  crossed  their 
monotone  of  accompaniment  with  the  keener  edge  of  sound 
from  his  own  violin,  were  telling  of  a  time  when  all  these 
familiar  names,  which  made  the  life  of  that  day,  would  be  but 
memories ;  and  the  sward,  and  the  inn  itself,  undermined, 
would  crumble  and  disappear,  with  no  sign  of  life  remaining 
save   the  busy  sand  marten    burrowing  in  the   face  of  the 
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new-made  cliff.  Then,  and  for  Hoine  time  afterwards,  this  cliff' 
front  wan  one  thick  growth  of  juniper,  wild  raspberry  and 
gooseberry  and  other  shrubs,  the  roots  making  the  warp  and 
woof  of  the  matting  which  held  back  the  sliding  clay  and  sand> 
"  Clearing,"  and  the  action  of  the  water,  literally  changed  the 
face  of  this  part  of  the  land. 

Truly  the  Canada  Company  furnished  a  panorama  of  life 
never  seen  elsewhere  in  Canada,  and  impossible  under  any 
other  conditions.  On  the  slides  were  names  and  faces,  some 
famous  in  their  day  and  cjuickly  forgotten,  others  made  famous 
by  subsequent  history. 

To  illustrate  the  first ;  in  1827  an  old  Belgian  nobleman,  the 
Baron  de  Tuyle,  made  an  arrangement  with  the  Canada 
Company  whereby  he  was  to  have  a  choice  of  their  lands  in 
the  Huron  Tract.  To  ensure  a  right  judgment  he  brought  out 
Captain  (then  Lieutenant)  Bayfield,  R.N.,  whose  name, "  dear  to 
Canadian  science,"  is  known  still  as  an  authority  from  Huron 
to  Gaspd.  Bayfield  made  a  survey  of  the  lake  and  of  the  rivers 
running  into  it,  cruising  about  in  his  surveying  schooner,  the 
Oulnare,  and  under  pressure  of  difficulties  taking  to  canoo  and 
bateau,  making  his  way  m;ich  after  the  manner  of  Dunlop, 
with  Indians  and  half-breeds ;  and  as  a  result  of  his  labours 
made  charts  which  were  in  use  upon  the  lakes  until  1884,  and 
which  are  still  looked  upon  as  authorities.  In  his  count  of 
islands  he  persevered  to  the  number  of  thirty-six  hundred,  and 
then  gave  up  the  task.  His  minute  inspection  of  the  Company's 
coast  line  resulted  in  his  advice  to  the  Baron  to  purchase 
extensively  upon  the  lower  coast,  and  also  at  that  point  which 
thus  early  was  known  as  the  Ridge,  in  position  opposite  to 
Dunlop's  Castle  Hill,  upon  what  became  known  as  the  Colbome 
side  of  the  Minnesetung.  In  the  larger  tract  purchased,  choice 
of  a  town  site  was  made  at  the  mouth  of  a  river  smaller  than 
the  Red,  but  much  the  same  in  giving  situation  and  appearance, 
cliff  and  harbour,  in  miniature  of  Goderich.  The  river  and  town 
site  were  given  the  explorer's  name. 

The  little  hamlet  of  Bayfield  consisted  of  lumbermen's  shan- 
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tics,  log  huts  put  up  for  the  Baron's  men,  wliu  at  once  began 
taking  out  timber  from  the  estate.  But  the  work  seems  to  have 
been  ill-advised  ;  for  in  183G — the  year  of  the  fat,  dark  little 
Baron's  death — the  logs  were  lying  rotting,  the  buildings  con- 
sisted only  of  his  store  and  a  few  huts,  and  in  the  year 
following,  the  Rebellion  year,  but  fifteen  able-bo<lied  men 
could  be  found  for  the  defence  of  their  country.  At  the 
Ridge,  on  the  contrary,  a  commodious  log  cottage  was  put 
up,  the  rooms  in  it  large,  and  somewhat  resembling  Qalt's 
Priory  at  Guelph.  The  hall  was  square,  with  sliding  doors  on 
either  side,  which  opened  on  good  rooms  available  as  one  when 
so  required.  The  French  windows  admitted  to  a  broad  ver- 
andah, from  which  beautiful  views  up  the  river  were  always 
before  the  eye  ;  while  to  the  right  a  narrow  peninsula  of  sand 
and  gravel,  partly  wooded,  divided  from  or  gave  glimpses  of  the 
blue  and  white  of  the  lake.  The  estate  was  soon  put  into  new 
form,  all  in  the  German  style.  Felling,  burning,  oak  avenue- 
planting,  cottages,  a  house  for  the  Baron's  factor,  and  other 
things  novel  in  the  wilderness,  soon  made  the  Ridge  more  than 
a  rival  for  the  Castle  opposite.  The  latter  had  meanwhile 
developed  into  an  abode  of  trefoil  shape — three  square  log- 
houses  so  laced  together  with  porches,  vines  and  rustic  work 
that  the  separate  parts  of  the  clover-leaf  were  hard  to  dis- 
tinguish. Bachelor's  hall  was  kept  there  in  a  lively  manner. 
The  bachelors  were  served  well  in  kitchen  and  dining-room, 
and  had  gathered  about  them  good  appointments  and  not  a  few 
luxuries, 

Dunlop  had  taken  land  on  the  Colborne  side,  farther  up  the 
river  than  the  Baron,  and  was  preparing  Gairbraid  as  a  home 
for  himself  and  his  newly  arrived  brother.  There  the  under- 
brushing,  felling  and  burning  were  each  made  a  merry  piece  of 
work  by  the  workers  blackening  their  faces  to  equal  the  com- 
plexion of  a  coloured  fellow-labourer,  while  the  latter  was 
chalked  into  a  white  man.  -The  Castle  became  Pryor's  especial 
home,  and  was  planted  with  fruit  and  flowers,  which  throve 
in  the  rich  soil ;  gardening  in  every  form  was  his  hobby,  and 
the  little  point  soon  was  a  spot  of  cultivation  in  a  wild  setting 
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The  Baron  returned  to  Belgium  in  1836,  and  died  there  in  the 
same  year.  But  in  the  meantime  a  new  and  remarkable  figure 
was  added  to  the  social  pot  pourri  ;  an  odd  mixture  the  latter 
was,  contributed  to  from  both  Goderich  and  Colbome  sides. 
The  appearance  of  many  was  foreign  to  those  surrounding  them. 
Most  of  them  aped  the  backwoodsman  of  the  pamphlet,  and 
dressed  themselves  in  red  shirts  open  at  the  throat ;  swung  axes 
in  their  soft  and  blistered  hands,  and,  rumour  has  it,  wielded 
them  sometimes  standing  in  a  tub,  to  prevent  all  possibility  of 
cutting  a  shin  instead  of  a  tree  trunk.  Others  took  the  Indian 
of  Cooper's  tales  for  njodel :  adopted  a  hybrid  dress  of  fanciful 
cut  according  to  the  season,  blanket  coat  or  belted  shirt ;  turned 
in  their  toes  even  when  shod  in  London  boots,  and  replaced  the 
single  eye-glass,  which  dangled  from  most  necks.,  with  a  small 
compass  for  forest  guidance.  This  last  gawd  often  took  them 
to  spots  whence  it  seemed  powerless  to  effect  a  return. 

Many  stories  were  toM  of  the  most  striking  and  notable 
of  the  newcomers,  all  believed  at  the  time,  but  not  hanging 
together  in  an  after  ligljt.  "Rumour  with  its  coat  painted  full 
of  tongues  "  was  abroad,  and  tales  seemed  to  spring  as  rapidly 
from  this  strong  virgin  soil  as  did  the  roots  and  grains. 

Vincent  Guilderminster  de  Tuyle,  the  new  Baron,  had  been 
outlawed  for  debt ;  he  belonged  to  that  happy  class  whose  high 
estate  could  not  suffer  imprisonment  for  that  offence.  One  of 
the  many  stories  told  of  him  was  that  he  had  been  Ambassador 
to  the  court  of  England,  and  had  been  commanded  by  the  girl 
Queen  to  dance  with  her.  He  was  handsome,  charming,  tall 
and  dark,  the  very  type  of  a  hero  of  romance,  with  beautiful 
long-lashed  dark  eyes  and  a  head  of  curly  hair.  He  spoke 
English  well,  and  was  physically  very  active,  an  expert  in 
fencing  and  all  gymnastic  exercises.  No  better  sailor,  or  one 
more  conversant  with  all  appertaining  to  sea  affairs,  ever 
perhaps  came  to  this  country.  The  late  John  Beverley  Robin- 
son tells  that  he  planned  and  superintended  the  construction 
of  Captain  James  McGill  Strachan's  yacht,  the  Iroquois,  a 
vessel  famous  in  her  day ;  and  that  Charles  Widder  told  him 
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how,  once  in  the  Mackinaw  boats,  during  a  great  storm  on 
their  way  down  from  the  Fishing  Islands,  they  would  surely 
have  been  swamped  had  it  not  been  for  the  Baron's  great  skill 
in  seamanship.  He  was,  above  all,  remarkable  for  his  dis- 
tinguished bearing.  He  at  once  adopted  the  blanket  coat  and 
close  cap,  the  latter  adorned  with  a  squirrel's  tail,  and  heavy 
leathern  belt — naturally,  and  aided  by  costume,  a  picturesque 
figure. 

Doctor  Dunlop,  who  had  the  Scotch  fondness  for  nicknames, 
dubbed  E.  C.  Taylor,  the  Baron's  factor,  "  The  Jew."  Without 
being  a  Jew,  the  Baron  himself  had  all  the  methods  of  a  wily 
modern  speculator.  He  had  clearings  made  in  his  lands  of  a 
couple  of  acres  each,  put  huts  upon  them,  and  trusted  to  the 
tired  immigrant  greedily  taking  what  was  at  least  a  shelter. 
Inspection  might  prove  the  house  but  four  log  walls  without 
doors,  windows  or  chimney.  Sometimes  the  immigrant  saw 
the  clearing  green  in  grass,  or  a  crop  of  hay  awaiting  him. 
The  word  "  shelter  "  has  lost  its  force  ;  it  then  meant  much. 

E.  C.  Taylor  was  a  rather  good-looking,  blustering  English- 
man. He  had  a  house  provided  for  him  at  Bayfield,  but,  with 
his  wife,  lived  most  of  the  year  in  the  log  cottage  at  the  Ridge. 
They  were  both  remarkable  for  good  and  gay  clothing,  in  a 
community  where  broadcloth  was  relegated  to  the  cedar  chest. 
His  burnished  beaver  and  immaculate  linen,  and  her  rather 
mincing  gait  and  fashione^ble  attire,  shone  by  contrast  with 
their  setting.  Taylor  died,  and  his  funeral,  which  took  place 
from  the  Canada  Company's  office  and  residence,  was  made  a 
great  aflfair  by  his  seniors.  By  that  time  the  Rebellion  had 
converted  many  peaceable  citizens  into  colonels  and  majors.  He 
was  a  colonel,  and  by  virtue  of  his  title  received  military  burial 
and  honours.  "  Bill,"  a  horse  famous  in  its  day  and  a  very 
beautiful  animal,  borrowed  for  the  purpose,  followed  the  body, 
bearing  boots  reversed.  Uniforms  were  brought  out  and  worn 
by  his  friends,  and  a  pageant  made  which  the  school  children 
witnessed  with  awe.  A  volley  fired  over  the  grave  closed  the 
scene.  Motives  of  economy  prevented  the  destruction  of 
"  Bill." 


I  I' 


I 


110 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


Taylor,  who  was  sent  to  this  country  with  £17,000  by  the 
elder  Baron  for  investment,  at  first  began  business  as  a  mer- 
chant and  banker,  young  Griffin  acting  as  his  manager. 

After  his  factor's  death,  de  Tuyle  took  up  his  residence  at 
the  Ridge,  with  Mrs.  Taylor  to  keep  house  for  him.  Dinners 
and  many  gay  gatherings  followed.  "  Ah,"  says  an  old  inhabi- 
tant, "  the  Baron  played  high  and  flirted  strong.  I  mind  some 
of  his  pranks  well ;  and  there  was  the  time  when  he  and  his 
friends  paraded  the  town  in  outlandish  dress,  with  oxtails  in 
their  caps."  "  And  the  Baron  for  sure  was  a  nice  man ;  the 
kind,  of  course,  that  couldn't  do  anything ;  and  I  never  seen 
another  man  with  as  long  a  fut." 

Before  going  to  the  Ridge  he  lodged  with  Feltie  Fisher,  or 
spent  much  time  at  Colonel  Van  Egmond's  house  on  the  Huron 
Road.  Like  Dunlop  and  many  others,  he  varied  immigrant  life 
by  trips  abroad,  to  New  York  State,  where  he  visited  the  Van 
Buren  family;  and  to  Toronto,  where  he  was  a  prominent 
figure  in  society,  and  where  he  made  his  fellow  club-men  stare 
at  his  performances  on  parallel  bars. 

Colonel  Anthony  Van  Egmond  was  another  peculiar  pre- 
sence, his  history  bound  up  closely  with  the  hard  work  and 
material  progress  of  the  Tract ;  a  history  with  a  mournful 
ending.  His  career  prior  to  emigration  was  an  eventful  one, 
active  and  varied.  He  is  said  to  have  been  lineally  descended 
from  the  Count  Egmont  who  figured  conspicuously  in  the 
"  History  of  the  Fall  of  the  Dutch  Republic,"  who,  perhaps,  is 
better  remembered  through  Goethe's  tragedy  than  as  the  hero 
of  St.  Quentin  and  Gravelines.  Our  Van  Egmond  was  bom  in 
Holland,  at  the  close  of  the  last  century.  His  military  career 
was  a  varied  one.  He  first  served  as  an  officer  in  the  Dutch 
Army.  After  the  domination  of  Napoleon  there  he  served 
under  the  latter  in  the  Dutch  contingent  required  by  him,  and 
went  into  the  disastrous  Russian  campaign  of  1812.  After 
that  he  took  his  place  in  the  Allied  Forces  under  Blucher 
against  his  late  chief.  At  Waterloo  he  was  severely  wounded, 
And  carried  from  the  field.     His  military  career  on  the  Conti- 
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nent  covered  a  period  of  twenty-five  years,  a  time  of  blood  in 
European  history,  during  which  he  received  fourteen  greater 
wounds  and  many  lesser,  "  and  all  in  front."  After  the  defeat 
of  the  French  he  emigrated  to  America,  and  remained  in  Penn- 
sylvania for  eight  years.  He  then  came  to  Canada,  and  finally 
found  his  way  to  the  Huron  Tract,  where  he  engaged  to  build 
the  famous  Huron  Road.  He  inherited  and  brought  with  him 
considerable  wealth,  and  was,  for  the  times,  a  rich  and  pros- 
perous man.  He  was  always  the  friend  of  the  settler.  Once, 
at  Niagara,  when  on  the  move  himself  with  his  family,  he 
found  a  load  of  settlers  who  were  especially  anxious  to  get 
through,  and  in  order  to  help  them  he  left  his  own  belongings 
behind.  Among  the  latter  was  a  large  portrait  of  himself, 
which,  being  a  personal  matter,  he  did  not  value.  When  he 
returned  to  Niagara  the  people  with  whom  the  portrait  had 
been  left  were  gone,  and  it  has  never  been  heard  of  since. 

His  were  the  first  horses  brought  into  the  Tract  and  the  only 
wa;ggons.  He  built  the  wayside  inns  and  established  in  them 
Fryfogle,  Helmer,  Seebach  and  others,  and  made  his  own  home, 
nearer  the  lake,  a  place  where  travellera  were  sure  of  welcome 
and  comfort.  In  appearance  he  was  a  tall,  fine,  soldierly 
looking  man,  but  age  gave  him  a  stoop.  His  features  were 
good,  with  large  nose,  and  he  always  wore  a  close  cap,  even 
under  his  hat.  He  was  never  seen  without  this  cap,  and  the 
legend  is  that  his  ears  had  been  cut  off.  He  spoke  English 
fairly  well,  and  was  considered  eccentric.  He  was  the  first 
agricultural  settler,  and  there  is  an  interesting  story  of  how  the 
first  sheaf  of  wheat  grown  v :  Huron  was  cut  by  Madame  Van 
Egmond  in  the  year  1829  or  1830. 

Like  his  famous  ancestor,  he  was  to  undergo  trial  for 
treason  ;  and  like  him,  too,  he,  was  to  die  in  a  cause  which  he 
believed  to  be  a  righteous  one.  He  was  a  pushing,  clever  man, 
and  had  he  not  taken  up  misunderstood  politics  in  a  foreign 
land  would  have  remained  a  successful  one. 

The  great  wheat  sheaf  event  was  celebrated  by  a  dinner 
party.    The  guests  were  "  the  usual  Canada  Company  lot," 
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Dunlop,  Pryor,  Brewster,  MacDonald,  Strickland,  and  the  newly 
arrived  Commissioner,  Thomas  Mercer  Jones,  who  now  reigned 
in  Gait's  stead.  Gait  had  sailed  for  England,  leaving  "  the 
gathering  of  the  freightage  of  the  vessel  which  I  had  planned 
and  had  the  laborious  task  of  building  and  launching,  by 
which  my  health  has  been  vitally  injured  and  my  mind  filled 
with  rancour  which  has  embittered  my  life."  As  he  justly  said, 
the  true  way  to  earn  disappointment  is  by  an  ardent  desire  to 
please.  This  last  sin  could  not,  by  all  accounts,  be  laid  to  his 
successor's  charge,  admirable  man  as  he  was  in  many  respects. 
They  walked  to  their  dinner  party  this  hot  August  day, 
eighteen  miles  through  the  bush,  their  hats  in  their  hands  and 
their  coats  over  their  arms,  pausing  every  now  and  then  to  rest 
in  the  shadiest  spots.  The  dinner  was  cooked  and  served  in 
Madame  Van  Egmond's  best  manner  and  amply  enjoyed  by  her 
not  too  particular  guests.  Then  came  the  great  ceremony  of 
the  day.  A  sickle  was  handed  to  her  and  she  was  asked  to  cut 
the  first  sheaf,  an  honour  of  which  she  was  justly  proud. 
Cheers  and  fresh  libations  to  Ceres  followed  the  act.  But  the 
Colonel  had  yet  another  agricultural  display — his  stump  field 
of  potatoes.  Some  of  the  tubers  were  seven  pounders,  and 
were  put  on  exhibition  at  all  the  ten-mile-inns.  One  acre,  says 
the  chronicle,  measured  by  MacDonald,  turned  out  seven 
hundred  and  twenty-four  bushels  and  three  pecks.  Like 
Fisher  of  Colbome,  Van  Egmond  was  rich  in  the  possession  of 
a  number  of  sons.  Their  early  boyhood  was  spent  in  labour 
for  the  Tract  and  its  people.  One  of  them  carried  the  first 
mail,  before  Read's  "  post-office  "  was  established,  from  Gait  to 
Goderich  ;  he  was  a  fleet-footed  boy,  and  made  good  time  over 
logs  and  through  swamps,  with  the  bag  upon  his  back.  His 
was  the  honour,  too,  to  drive  the  very  first  load  of  provisions 
from  the  Line  to  Goderich.  Everything  with  these  people 
dated  from  the  Peninsula  or  Waterloo.  They  had  either  fought, 
or  had  just  missed  fighting. 

On    the    14th   of  October,   1828,  Sir  John   Colborne    was 
gazetted  as  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Upper  Canada.     He  was 


THE    KINGS  OF  THE   CANADA   COMPANY. 


U\i 


a  distinguished  officer  of  His  Majesty's  52iid  Regiment,  an<l  had 
fought  in  the  Peninsular  War  and  at  Waterlot).  He  was  an 
excellent  soldier,  "  a  man  of  war  from  his  youth,"  and  one  to 
remember  comrades.  It  so  happene<l  that  on  the  day  of 
Corunna  a  British  lad  bent  on  military  life  found  himself 
there  and  enlisted.  The  8ubHe<]uent  fortunes  of  war  threw  hini 
in  with  one  of  his  seniors,  Jack  Colborne  ;  and  on  one  occasion, 
the  junior,  who  was  the  possessor  of  two  pairs  of  trousiirs,  was 
proud  to  lend  a  pair  to  the  senior,  whose  wardrobe  was 
unusually  scant  at  a  most  inopportune  time.  Within  twenty- 
four  hours  after  the  loan,  fickle  fortune  had  separated  the. 
friends,  who  met  no  more  until  both  were  in  Canada,  retired 
military  men,  one  the  Governor  and  the  other  in  search  of 
employment.  The  latter,  newly  arrived  at  the  seat  of  govern- 
ment, heard  of  the  coming  of  the  Governor. 

"  What !  "  said  he  ;  "Jack  Colborne  ?     I  shall  go  ami  ask  for 
my  breeches." 

The  answer  to  his  demand  for  an  audience  was  thot  His 
Excellency  was  entertaining  a  dinner  partj' ;  but  the  visitor 
would  not  be  said  nay,  and  sent  in  his  card  with  a  short  memo- 
randum pencilled  beneath  his  name.  In  a  moment  Sir  John 
himself  appeared,  table  napkin  in  hand,  and  soon  the  denied 
caller  was  seated  by  him  at  the  table,  when  the  guests  enjoyed 
hearing  a  rare  interchange  of  war  experience  and  old-time 
stories.  Whether  the  matter  of  the  loaned  garment  was 
amicably  settle<l  or  not,  history  does  not  say ;  but  the  visitor, 
John  Longworth,  became  Engineer  for  the  Canada  Company  on 
Strickland's  retirement,  and  upon  Comnussioner  Jones'  appoint- 
jnent  took  his  place  in  that  office.  In  IH.Sl  Dunlop  writes  to 
the  Engineer,  the  letter  evidently  dated  from  some  far-outlying 
post,  asking  that  a  variety  of  necessaries  may  be  despatched 
to  him  for  use  in  camp,  the  letter  concluding  with  a  paragraph 
designed  for  Mr.  Longworth,  in  the  latter's  capacity  of  Engi- 
neer :  "  I  have  sounded  the  bar,  and  have  to  report  that  it  is  of 
considerable  extent,  and  the  shallowest  water  is  four  feet.  The 
channel,  however,  is  not  yet  formed,  and  as  soon  as  I  discover 
any  improvement  I  shall  report  it." 
8 
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Pryor  atill  lived  in  his  clover-leaf  log  castle,  not  far  from  the 
log  office  of  the  Canada  Company.  During  his  residence  at  the 
various  settlements  he  had  made  many  friends  for  his  Com- 
pany, visitors  afterwards  testifying  to  his  fitness  for  the 
position.  Fergusson,  in  his  "  Tour  in  Canada,"  says :  "  I  spent 
the  evening  [at  the  Priory,  Guelph]  with  Mr.  Pryor,  the  acting- 
manager,  who  has  many  arduous  duties  to  perform  .  .  .  His 
opinion  coincides  with  the  general  conviction  that  no  steady, 
industrious  man  can  fail  to  prosper  in  Canada,  according  to  his 
means.  The  Commissioners  are  now  greatly  more  circumspect 
in  the  character  of  settlers  than  was  the  case  at  fii^st ;  and  it  is 
a  leading  object  to  obtain  sober,  moral,  correct  men,  that  a  good 
neighbourhood  may  be  everywhere  secured.  This  must,  of 
course,  impose  a  painful  and  difficult  task  upon  the  agents, 
requiring  much  firmness  and  discretion.  Mr.  Pryor  told  me 
that  during  a  temporary  absence,  a  party  of  bad  stamp  had 
located  themselves  at  Goderich.  Having  satisfied  himself  of 
their  character,  he  sent  for  a  vessel  and,  almost  vi  et  armis, 
shipped  off*  fourteen  families  at  one  sweep." 

About  this  time  another  British  traveller,  en  route  from 
Montreal  to  York,  says :  "  We  had  with  as  a  sort  of  public 
character  in  a  journalist  of  the  Upper  Province,  noted  for 
principles  by  some  called  liberal,  by  others  denounced  as 
breathing  sedition  itself."  Party  feeling  ran  so  high  in  (Canada 
then,  that  no  one  could  credit  impartial  observance  or  disinter- 
ested action. 

Gait  had  shaken  hands  with  William  Lyon  Mackenzie,  and 
Thomas  Mercer  Jones  reigned  in  his  stead.  These  new  appoint- 
ments take  one  into  a  fi'esh  phase  of  Canada  Company  life. 
Hitherto  the  tone  had  been  distinctly  Scotch ;  now  power  had 
passed  into  the  hands  of  two  Irishmen. 

In  front  of  the  Company's  office,  which  stood  near  the  side  of 
the  Harbour  Rc>ad,  were  two  huge  posts,  whereon  were  nailed 
all  notices  of  marriages,  boys  lost  in  the  woods,  cattle  strayed, 
or  ther  matters  of  public  importance.  The  marriage  notices 
were  left  there  for  a  certain  time  to  challenge  enquiry,  and  the 
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ceremony  was  performed  by  any  magistrate,  generally  Pryor  or 
Dunlop.  Among  the  notices  was  one  in  which  the  bride's  name 
was  set  as  Matilda  Selina  Salome  Royal  Bangs  S.  P.  Cuyler. 
When  questioned,  she  said  she  did  not  remember  what  the 
S.  P.  represented.  Mr,  Brewster  replied  that  that  was  well,  as 
the  blank  forms  did  not  provide  space  for  such  signatures. 

"  And  were  these  posts  used  for  all  public  notices  ?  "  was  a 
(juestion  put  to  an  old  man  who  remembered  Miss  Cuyler  and 
her  names. 

"  Why,  dammit,  there  wxs  no  public,"  came  the  answer,  with 
a  tire  which  had  burned  not  less  brightly  for  being  sixty  years 
old :  "  there  was  no  public ;  you  were  Cana<la  Company  or 
you  were  nothing." 


An  element  was  now  about  to  be  added  to  Goderich  life,  in 
Avhich  Canada  Company  mothods  had  no  share,  and  from  the 
mutual  antipathies  arising  therefrom  grew  consequences  grave 
to  tho  community  and  highly  exciting  and  interesting  to  look 
i)ack  upon. 

Opposite  the  offices  w>is  Rob  Roy  MacGregor's  store.  He  was 
the  incomer  after  Gooding,  travelling  from  Zorra  through  the 
woods  with  his  oxen.  Farther  up  the  bank  came  the  Strick- 
lands'  little  house ;  and  beyond  that,  one  put  up  for  the  new 
Commissioner,  where  two  trusty  servants,  Michael  and  Granny 
Kelly,  kept  house  for  him  when  he  made  sojourns  in  Goderich, 
liis  home  as  yet  being  in  York.  Then  came  Read's  hotel,  with 
its  beautiful  bank  full  in  the  blaze  of  the  setting  sun ;  and 
beyond  Read's,  the  stables  and  workshops  of  the  Canada 
Company.  When  excavating  at  this  part  of  the  coast  in  1833, 
the  Company's  workmen  had  come  upon  an  interesting  relic  of 
a  time  even  prior  to  the  red  man's  occupancy.  This  was  a  vase, 
made  apparently  from  feld-spar,  or  some  granitic  composition 
in  which  feld-spar  held  the  chief  place.  It  measured  ten  and 
one-half  inches  in  its  largest  diameter,  eight  and  one-fifth  in  its 
shortest,  was  oval  in  form,  six  and  one-half  inches  high,  and 
one-fifth  of  an  inch  thick.     It  was  perfect  except  in  part  of  the 


116 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


lip,  was  apparently  without  handle,  and  had  been  coloured ;  in 
shape  it  resembled  the  vessels  used  to  this  day  in  the  East  for 
cooling  water.     It  was  afterwards  given  to  Lady  Colborne. 

On  the  bank  by  the  workshops  two  figures  were  one  evening 
seen  pacing  up  and  down,  both  tall  men  of  good  carriage,  with 
handsome  features.  Both  spoke  unmistakably  of  O'Connor's 
"  land  of  the  valley  and  the  rushing  river ; "  one  was  distinctly 
giving  directions,  while  the  other  listened  with  the  attention 
which  bespoke  complete  trust  in  his  superior.  The  dress  of  the 
latter  was  peculiar,  almost  more  military  than  civil,  the  former 
appearance  heightened  by  a  long  blue  cloak  and  a  dashing  cap 
set  soldier-wise.  Behind  them  an  employ*^  walked  a  handsome 
grey  horse  up  and  down,  the  saddle  and  all  appointments  with  - 
out  a  fault  of  fashion ;  and  a  closer  examination  would  have 
discovered  good  weapons,  in  the  shape  of  highly  polished  pistols. 
These  pistols  wore  to  be  the  toys  used  in  all  the  duels  that 
were  to  form  one  of  the  exciting  features  of  the  coming  time. 
The  sun  sank  lower ;  but  these  men  did  not  spare  many  glances 
for  the  exquisite  scene  and  sounds  about  them,  wooded  shore 
and  scroll  of  heavens,  lapping  waters  and  the  boom  that  marked 
the  seventh  wave.  They  were  deep  in  giving  and  receiving 
commands  and  making  preparations  for  new  work,  fresh  labour 
and  a  new  system.  As  they  stood  silhouetted  against  tlie  sky, 
black  figures  in  the  deepening  twilight,  the  superior,  with  arm 
outstretched,  described  where  pier  and  lighthouse  yet  should 
be.     These  were  "  the  Kings  of  the  Canada  Company." 
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CHAPTEK   VII. 

THE  COLBOKNE  CLIQUE. 

iHESE    seemed    to   bo    «     •      , 

G«.erich  of  Scotch  ge^tic^eriwrrL'-^-r'  'o-n'- 
1834  and  1335.  who  took  un  fh  Jl       T.        '"  ""»  y*"*™  1833 
■"honour  of  s,.  John  cS/b„™et '""''' '"""'"''• "''°''''' 

l<»ow„  to  D„„lop,the  prime  ,3Tr"  ^  ""^^P-d*"** 
«'00dsn,a„,"and  in  other  wZ   '  J    1^  ''",  ^'^  "The  Back- 
he  wa»  as  yet  VVarien.    S  folT''  """  "'"  '"'^'«  "'  ''hioh 
a  strong  federation.  knowH,  'it'^pT  "^"""^  '"^  '"to 
pathetic  to  the  Company.    Cm  „'        '^™*  ^"'"■» ■"  »"«- 
and  also  through  the  princiol,:  ,?  ,  f^   ^  °°-'"^'  »'  annoyance 
""nlop  g^ually  iost'^;  Zt  tl  e  1 1     '"  *'*"  ">-  -•«"■ 
"'  ;t«  forests,  and  finally  sevCd  1  "'  "l"^'^  *"  "«  ^arien 
"r  to  be  turned,  into  the  hSl    %      ^T^""  "'">  ''■  '°  '"™. 
"-  took  place.    Fergusson  saT'^'lh'''^''^™"'^-     ««'»« 
'ffl™rs:..Ifo„„dt,,,*'c„^,    2",! V       ^""'P*"y    ""d   its 
"bhgmg.     ,)r.  u.  „.ho  acts  a      Z  r'""'^''*"™  «"<•  t™ly 
«Pent,„„ch  time  in  their  der,,3"?^'f"- "'  ""  ^°'^^'«-  h^ 
^'-•''.n  the  happiest  style,  when  r!o   T"  "'"  ""^^  ™i^'« 
adventu..^  in  the  backw^oois     i^^   ™    ""^  ""  P'°S'^  ""d 
th-nk,  «  calcnhted  to  fo™™,!    L"  ?''"''»»y' ^  should 
-nntr,-.  although  there  are  „„«?"""   '"'"■-^fe'  of  the 
.""se;  and  if  it  shall  continue  Lk!-']"?  "''°  *'™k  other- 
LrT    ''''"    >-d-^e   r^rnT^r"^"""™^'^-'-" 
^---Het™nsportandsetti:„enI^:-rts,rth': 
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liberal  terms  held  out,  cannot  fail  to  secure  the  confidence  and 
ffood-will  of  intending  settlers."  But  as  late  as  1835,  Tfic. 
Reformer  remarks  that  "  the  English  press  is  still  devoting  its 
attention  to  Canadian  affairs.  A  long,  lying  article  from 
Blackwood's  Magazine  is  now  going  the  rounds  of  the  Tory 
journals  of  both  provinces." 

"  Why,"  asked  the  elder  Mrs.  Hyndman  once  of  Dunlop, 
"why  did  you  write  as  you  did  f  You  must  have  known  that 
all  of  '  The  Backwoodsman  '  was  not  time." 

"  Oh."  was  the  reply,  "  I  knew  I  didn't  tell  the  truth  ;  but  I 
wanted  good  settlers  of  the  better  sort." 

The  Hyndmans,  Lizars,  Kippens,  Ljuvsous,  Clarkes,  John  Gait, 
jun.,  and  a  host  of  others  were  of  the  Clicjue  ;  while  some  among 
the  English  contingent  of  gentlemen  emigrants,  though  not  of  the 
Clique,  were  anti-Canada  Company.  The  Clique  had  friends 
on  both  sides  of  the  river.  Dissatisfaction  began  early,  chiefly 
from  disappointment  at  finding  things  not  as  the  Company's 
maps  and  illustrations  in  London  and  Edinburgh  led  purchasers 
to  expect ;  in  many  cases,  because  reality  did  not  tally  with 
scenes  conjured  up  by  imagination.  Froude  says  somewhere 
that  when  the  wise  and  good  are  divided  in  opinion  the  truth  is 
generally  found  to  be  divided,  too.  The  young  sons  on  the  long 
outward  voyage  beguiled  the  hours  with  "  Robinson  Crusoe." 
It  therefore  seemed  but  a  proper  part  of  the  expedition  when 
they  saw,  on  the  Colborne  road,  a  post  with  sign  pointing  the 
way  to  Juan  Fernandez.  The  emigrant  who  had  so  called  his 
place  became'  known,  and  lived  and  died,  by  the  name  of  Crusoe 
Miller.  To  complete  the  illusion,  ho  had  a  man  Friday.  Minds, 
young  and  old,  were  in  an  inflaTjunable  state. 

The  first  arraignment  against  the  Company  carried  three 
indictments :  bridges,  roads  and  mills.  One  tale  told  that  in 
the  London  office,  as  an  inducement  to  intending  purchasers,  an 
illustrated  map  showed  a  drawbridge  at  the  mouth  of  the  river : 
beneath  the  town  of  Goderich  a  fleet  of  vessels  rode  in  the  har- 
bour ;  the  draw  was  open,  and  a  fine  vessel  was  passing  through. 
What  they  found  was  a  Highland  fisherman  plying  between  the 
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Ridge  and  the  Goderieh  side,  who  cimrged  a  York  shilling  »w 
his  fare  ;  sometimes  he  was  there,  sometimes  not,  but  in  either 
case,  "  she  would  not  pe  long  whateffer,"  and  the  Colbomites 
were  often  dependent  upon  a  friendly  Indian  or  S(iuaw  to  paddle 
them  across. 

Dunlop,  as  usual,  was  independent.  Once  when  the  High- 
lander was  absent,  he  called  no  Indian,  but  took  an  inoffensive 
cow,  that  was  chewing  the  cud  of  reflection  on  the  bank,  by  the 
horns,  and  when  he  got  her  well  in  the  water  sprang  upon  her 
back.     He  got  over  safely,  an<l  comparatively  dry. 

The  complainant  first  heard  publicly  was  Henry  Hyndman. 
Matters  mended  so  far  as  to  see  a  floating  bridge  at  the  same 
point,  which  parted  in  the  middle  to  let  passing  boats  through. 
Strangely  enough,  the  only  person  to  come  to  grief  was  Mr. 
Hyndman  himself.  He  fell  in  in  broad  daylight ;  but  his  char- 
acter was,  like  Cjesar's  wife,  above  reproach.  "Ah,"  says  one 
who  remembers  the  circumstance,  "  if  it  had  happened  to  any  of 
the  rest  of  us  they'd  have  said,  '  He's  drunk  ;  but  no  one  ever 
said  that  of  Henry  Hyndman." 

The  Maitland  was  a  stream  with  frequent  windings.  To  go 
across  its  meadows  and  ford  the  water  farther  up  stream,  as  the 
crow  files,  meant  not  one  but  many  wettings.  There  was  a 
saying  that  if  you  wanted  to  cross  to  tlie  Ross  farm  you  must 
wade  fourteen  times.  Handsome  Colin  Ross,  standing  six  feet 
four,  never  bothered  to  look  for  a  ford,  but  walked  straight 
through,  so  the  story  goes.  Another  Colbornite  waded  up  to 
his  middle  waist-button,  as  his  limit. 

The  Ross  farm,  in  which  Mr.  Kydd  was  a  partner,  did  not 
last  long.  They  built  their  log  house,  and  when  the  building 
was  finished  they  began  their  felling.  The  first  tree  selected 
was  very  near  the  house ;  the  two  new  settlers  set  about 
cutting  it  in  such  an  ignorant  way  that  it  fell  over  the  new 
house  and  smashed  in  the  roof.  It  is  said  that  that  was  the 
last  of  the  Ross-Kydd  farming  venture. 

The  matter  of  bridges  was  the  primaiy  difficulty,  because 
without  them  no  grist  could  be  got  to  the  mill.     But  the  road 
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provided  for  travol  wImsii  the  river  waH  crossed,  and  the  mill 
itself,  were  equally  uiiHatiHfactory ;  the  roadway  wan  often  an 
impaHHable  HerioH  of  uiud-holeH. 

"Their  little  tupjMMiny  mill  down  on  the  Flats  was  worked  by 
a  Hprinj^,  not  by  the  river,  so  it  couldn't  always  run.  'Twab just 
a  little  two-stone  mill." 

Naturally,  it  did  not  supply  the  demand  for  flour — which 
one  family  put,  as  their  own  estimate  for  use,  at  one  Iwirrel  per 
week,  as  sometimes  there  was  little  else  for  food. 

"Pyper's  mill  was  a  humbug  of  a  mill.  We  did  the  best  wo 
could,  and  ground  our  own  wheat  in  a  coffee-mill  iixed  on  the 
wall,  or  pounded  it  with  a  stone  in  the  hollowed  top  of  a 
stump." 

Othei*s  crushed  it  between  two  stones,  and  made  a  kind  of 
porridge,  and  baked  in  kettles  a  mixture  which  resembled 
bread  inasmuch  as  it  was  made  from  wheat;  and  some  hungry 
ones  dug  up  potatoes  already  a  month  in  the  ground.  Mr. 
Mountcastle,  on  the  Hur<jn  road,  once  tried  the  experiment  of 
sending  hi.'*  little  girl  with  the  giist.  He  maintained  that  it 
was  fairness  and  not  disagreeablenoss  which  caused  delay.  The 
mill  was  certainly  inadoijuate  foi-  the  custom,  but  the  rule 
adopted  was,  first  come  first  served.  At  this  time  the  family 
was  entirely  out  of  Hour,  and  he  sent  his  daughter  with  the 
sack  of  wheat  balanced  beforii  her  on  the  horse.  He  knew 
they  would  not  keep  a  child  waiting;  and  the  small  horse- 
woman accordingly  retimied  the  same  evening,  at  a  foot  pace 
all  the  way,  with  her  quantity  of  flour.  The  father  would 
probably  have  been  kept  two  or  three  days.  Alexander  Young 
made  as  many  as  seven  or  eight  trips  after  ten  bushels  of 
wheat.  Sometimes  he  would  return  with  a  bushel,  sometimes 
M'ith  none  at  all,  the  excu.se  generally  being  the  rush  of  work 
and  occasionally  lack  of  water,  for  the  spring  which  fed  it 
sometimes  gave  out.  A  site  was  staked  off  for  a  new  mill,  and 
hungry  people  were  shown  the  stakes,  and  promised  there 
would  be  no  delay  once  it  was  up.  That  new  mill  never  grew 
l)eyond  the  stakes.     In  a  letter  written  to  the  Britiah  Colonist, 
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Htmry  Hyndiimn  eulogizes  the  Honourable  Adam  Fergusson 
and  hia  management  of  Iuh  Fergus  settlement.  The  mills  there 
had  been  burnt  down ;  but  as  soon  as  the  rubbish  wns  cleared 
away,  new  mills,  phoenix-like,  appeared — "  would  that  such  a 
man  were  a  Commissioner  of  the  Cana<la  Company,  to  urge  the 
repair  of  some  slight  damage  of  the  (Jcxlerich  mill,  which  has 
>)een  closed  for  two  months,  and  Lonl  knows  when  it  will  be 
open  again." 

Mrs.  Pyper,  wife  of  the  miller,  was  a  sister  of  "  Stout  Mac," 
MacDonald  of  the  firet  surveys.  Because  Pyper  was  a  Kentish- 
mun,  and  had  married  a  Hieland  woman,  Dunlop  nick-named 
him  Bully  Pibroch.  Mrs.  Pyper  was  as  ingenious  as  her  brother, 
but  knew  less  English.  Although  her  larder  would  often  be 
laden  with  venison,  pigeons  and  other  meats,  it  too  had  its  barren 
times;  and  a  fresh-killed  boast  was  soon  cut  up  and  a  part 
•exchanged  for  something  which  \\  ould  furnish  variety.  In  one 
neighbourly  exchange  after  the  killing  of  her  husband's  pigs, 
Mrs.  Pyper  offered  the  other  "  some  of  my  sow's  mutton  for  a 
(Hiarter  of  your  sheep's  beef."  At  the  Mountcastle  homestead 
oil  the  Huron  Road,  a  groundhog  was  caught  and  shared  with 
a  hungry  neighbour,  "  and  never  a  more  tasty  morsel."  That 
.some  of  the  emigrants  did  not  know  how  to  make  the  best  of 
what  they  had  did  not  cro.ss  their  minds;  the  Canada  Company 
was  the  root  of  all  evil. 

Before  the  days  of  the  Colborne  Clique,  the  populace  wa.s  one 
day  brought  out  by  the  arrival  of  a  party  of  Chippewa  Indians 
with  the  carcases  of  five  bear.s.  For  a  month  salt  pork  had 
l)L>en  the  only  meat,  so  the  Indians  were  besot  on  every  side. 
The  chief  was  a  fine  looking  warrior,  wearing  a  large  silver 
medal  with  a  figure  of  George  the  Third  which  had  been  given 
liim  for  gallant  conduct  in  1812.  Wearied  by  much  asking,  he 
stepped  upon  the  heaviest  carcase,  and  gracefully  waving  his 
luind  to  connnand  attention,  began  an  oration.  He  was  very 
animated,  and  pointed  often  to  the  cows  and  oxen  belonging 
to  the  .settlers,  grazing  near.  John  Got,  a  French-Canadian, 
interpreted   that   he   said,   "  Indian    very   great    hunter,    kill 
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plenty  bear  and  deer ;  white  man  kill  beef.  Sometimes  Indian 
very  hungry,  see  his  white  brother  kill  an  ox.  He  asks  for 
piece,  but  white  man  say,  '  No,  no,  go  away.'  By-and-bye  give 
him  paunch  and  say,  '  Plenty  good  for  blackguard  Indian.'  If 
Indian,  kill  bear,  white  man  say,  '  You  my  friend,  give  me  a 
piece.'  Indian  great  hunter,  he  no  tell  his  white  brother  to 
wait  for  paunch,  but  give  him  leg  or  some  good  piece." 

The  Company's  stores  furnished  another  ground  for  com- 
plaint. The  settlers  could  find  no  commodity  there  but  fish. 
Meadowlands,  the  Lizars  homestead,  and  Lunderston,  the 
Hyndman  place,  became  centres  of  discontent  and  protest. 
The  British  Colonist  of  Toronto,  the  paper  of  the  day,  wa^ 
called  upon  to  issue  articles  setting  forth  grievances,  and  the 
muse  at  home  wrote  pamphlets,  squibs,  and  parodies. 

' '  Sweet  Goderich  city, 
So  sweet  and  pretty, 
I'm  sure  no  ditty 
It's  praise  can  declare. 
The  stores  where  the  fish  are. 
And  the  great  Commissioner ." 


Stories  went  the  rounds  of  how  the  Company  did  not  keep 
faith  in  doing  work  and  in  distributing  money,  which  faith,  if 
kept,  would  destroy  these  causes  of  complaint.  Not  so,  said 
the  Colborne  Clique  ;  they  were 

"  Standing  atill 
And  doing  nothing  with  a  deal  of  skill." 

It  was  told  how,  on  a  hot  summer  day,  John  Longwox'th,  one 
of  the  "  Kings,"  came  to  the  Company's  warehouse,  "  looking 
as  fine  as  a  fiddle."  Inside  the  big  door,  in  the  shed,  sat 
John  Crowley,  one  of  the  Company's  men.  The  latter  were  all 
Irish,  the  saying  on  the  Colborne  side  being  that  none  other 
need  apply ;  equally,  on  the  Company's  side,  it  was  averred 
that  Dunlop  had  vowed  the  Scotch  should  drive  the  Irish  out 
of  the  country. 

"  What  are  you  doing,  John  ?  " 
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"  Nothin'.  sorr." 

Gallagher,  another  employt?,  was  upstairs,  also  in  the  shade, 
and  also  idle. 

"  Are  you  there,  Paddy  ?  " 

"  Yis,  sorr." 

"  And  what  are  you  doing,  ye  spalpeer 

"  Helpin'  John  Crowley,  sorr." 

"  And  where  are  you  ?  " 

"  Above  you,  thank  God,  sorr." 

The  bar  formed  at  the  entrance] 
the  north-west  wind  caused  the 
which  attempted  to  cross.  The  Cll^da  Conipanjf  applied  to 
the  Legislature  for  permission  to  levyxdia  on iiicbming vessels, 
in  order  to  obtain  interest  on  the  expenditxJreTrBCESsary  on  the 
harbour.  The  bill  was  thrown  out,  the  bar  increased,  and  the 
summer  of  1835  saw  the  Minnesetung  laid  up  within,  to  the 
great  cost  of  the  Company  as  well  as  the  inconvenience  of 
the  settlers.  Flour,  in  consequence,  was  eight  or  nine  dollars 
per  barrel.  The  Company  got  a  lease  afterwards  of  the  whole 
harbour,  and  charged  wharfage  to  those  landing  goods.  They 
had  the  water's  edge  ;  but  the  river,  being  navigable,  could  not 
be  made  over  to  them.  But  the  Rattenburys  paid  fourteen 
dollars  for  their  first  barrel  of  flour — a  valuable  which  they 
divided  with  brother  and  brother-in-law. 

The  fleet  of  boats,  presumably  belonging  to  the  Company,  in 
the  London  office  picture,  was  for  long  centred  in  one  keel 
which,  once  laid,  remained  rotting  on  the  beach.  But  the 
impetus  to  be  given  to  affairs  by  this  single  vessel  doubled  tiie 
price  of  land  in  one  day. 

Her  successor,  the  second  Minnenetung,  made  her  first  roinid 
trip  July  20th,  1834.  Her  christening  was  cjuite  a  fete.  The 
young  Van  Egmonds,  Jimmy  Dickson,  and  many  other  young 
men,  walked  some  miles  to  see  the  sight.  Pretty  Helen  Lizars 
stood  by  John  Gait  the  younger  on  the  deck  ;  Doctor  and 
Captain  Dunlop,  red-shirted  as  backwoodsmen,  and  the  Col- 
borne  Clique  and  the  Canada  Company  men,  all  expectant  and 
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all  more  or  less  picturesque  in  appearance,  stood  about.  The 
young  girl  broke  a  bottle  of  wine  as  she  pronounced  the  word 
Minnenetung  in  a  sweet  treble,  and  the  vessel  was  launched. 
Her  sailing  life  was  short.  She  was  run  into  by  a  United 
States  vessel  near  Fort  Maiden,  and  blown  up.  It  is  said  that 
her  owners  were  never  able  to  make  good  their  claim  for  the 
amount  of  her  insurance,  £4,000. 

But  roads  or  no  roads,  the  gentlemen  settlers  must  have  their 
mails.  Once  a  week  a  party  of  them  would  make  a  trip  to 
Goderich,  some  going  by  the  Lakeshore  road,  on  which  lay 
Lunderston,  and  which  continued  to  be  merely  a  blaze  for  many 
a  day,  its  streams  bridged  by  unsteady  crossways.  Those 
whose  lands  lay  up  the  river,  on  the  road  towards  Meadow - 
lands,  came  by  the  Khyber  Pass — a  truly  awful  spot,  the  epitome 
of  what  causeway,  (juagTnire,  cedar  swamp  and  corduroj'^  com- 
bined could  do,  so  named  by  David  Lizars.  It  was  the  scene  of 
many  stirring  events. 

But  Mr.  Hyndman,  though  he  grumbled  and  put  his  grum- 
blings into  formidable  shape,  did  not  expect  all  and  give 
nothing.  After  his  death,  regard  for  his  constant  work  on  his 
own  roadside  and  the  improvements  he  made  and  aided  others 
to  make,  caused  the  Council  to  give  his  widow  a  year's  immu- 
nity from  statute  labour. 

Some  one,  signing  himself  "  A  Huron,"  furnishes  very  spicy 
pamphlet  reading.  Wliatever  else  was  lacking  in  Colborne, 
sti-ong  words  were  plentiful :  "  .  .  .  until  they  go  back  to 
the  liberal  83'stom  chalked  out  to  them  by  the  talented  Mr.  Gait, 
let  the  noble  lords  remember  that  the  Directors  of  the  Canada 
Company  have  accjuired  for  themselves  tlie  style  and  title  of 
'  rapacious  land-jobbers,  peddlers  and  hucksters '  .  .  .  a 
want  of  individual  responsibility,  which  sets  honour  and  virtue 
alike  at  defiance  .  .  .  the  Lord  Bishop,  who  may  be  found 
everywhere  directing  the  energies  of  the  Family  Compact,  which 
is  one  and  the  same  thing  as  the  Canada  Company." 

In  1839  there  was  still  no  bridge,  and  the  colonists  petitioned 
Sir  George  Arthur    ..."  that  the  Township  of  Colborne, 
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in  which  your  petitioners  reside,  is  bounded  on  the  east  and 
south  by  the  broad,  deep  and  rapid  river,  Maitland  .  .  . 
that  your  petitioners  were  induced  from  various  circumstances 
to  settle  on  the  land  belonging  to  the  Canada  Company,  more 
particularly  from  the  great  advantages  that  corporation  held  out 
to  emigrants,  in  which  your  petitioners  regi*et  to  say  they  have 
been  miserably  disappointed ;  but  more  particularly  from  the 
want  of  a  bridge  across  the  River  Maitland,  which  debars  them 
from  all  convenient  access  to  Goderich,  and  consequently  to 
other  parts  of  the  province,  except  in  the  middle  of  winter, 
when  Goderich  harbour  is  frozen  across,  and  is  safe  for  teams 
on  an  average  of  about  two  months  in  the  year." 

But  by  the  following  year  the  fame  of  the  Canada  Company's 
Maitland  bridge  had  gone  farther  abroad,  as  the  following 
extracts  from  the  Britisk  Colonist  show.  The  circumstance 
which  drew  such  writings  forth  was  that  Mr.  Absalom  Shade, 
member  for  Gait,  had  in  the  House  said  :  "  That  the  Company 
had  paid  £43  per  mile  for  cutting  and  clearing  out  a  road,  one 
chain  in  width,  from  Wilmot  to  Goderich ;  that  the  tender  for 
the  same  work  at  £+0  had  been  rejected,  because  the  person 
tendering  had  refused  to  receive  three-quarter  payment  in  lan<l, 
and  the  person  doing  the  work  had  accepted  that  condition  : 
that  causeways  for  which  the  Company  paid  fifteen  shillings 
per  rod,  giving  three  (|uarters  in  land,  had  been  tendered  for  at 
ten  shillings  cash.  Therefore,  as  it  was  money  that  the  Com- 
pany promised  the  Government  to  spend,  the  Company  was 
now  only  entitled  to  receive  from  the  Government  the  sums  of 
forty  pounds  and  ten  shillings  per  mile  and  rod." 

Those  persons  who  quoted  the  "talented  Mr.  Gait's  al»l(.> 
management"  evidently  forgot  that  he  himself  boasted  that  his 
chief  road  was  cheaply  constructed  under  this  same  system. 
But  at  that  time  the  "  Autobiography "  was  not  before  the 
Canadian  public. 

Mr.  Commissioner  Jones  replies  to  Mr.  Shade  at  length  : 
"...  Indeed  it  is  difficult  to  imagine  that  a  man  could  be 
found   base  enough   to  make  such   a  charge  unless   he  had 
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indisputable  evidence  to  support  it,  and  which  he  had  himself 
thoroughly  investigated ;  and  .still  more  difficult  it  is  to  con- 
ceive that  such  a  charge,  so  gravely  asserted,  should  have  no 
foundation  whatever  in  truth,  and  that  it  was  made  purely 
from  personal  and  vindictive  motives." 

The  records  show  the  sums  of  £220  for  four  log  bridges ; 
£1,347  for  a  road  to  London ;  £145  for  four  more  bridges ;  £227 
for  opening  road  to  Bayfield  prior  to  1838;  and  in  1838,  about 
the  time  of  most  bitter  complaint,  various  other  large  sums  for 
.similar  work. 

Then  follows  a  series  of  letters.  "  No.  1,  Canada  Company 
Challenge  "  to  the  Britinh  Colonist,  signed  Henry  Hyndman, 
says : 

"  I  have  no  doubt  the  charge  against  him  (Mr.  Shade)  will  be 
triumphantly  refuterl,  and  it  will  be  shown  that  Mr.  Jones, 
priding  himself  on  Ids  skill  in  navigation,  has,  in  attempting  to 
avoid  Scylla,  plunged  himself  and  the  Canada  Company  into 
(.'harybdis.  My  present  business  with  him  will  remove  him 
From  the  Straits  of  Messina  to  the  waters  of  Lake  Huron  and 
the  rapids  of  the  Maitland,  which  he  may  find  as  deep  and 
<langerous,  and  though  not  so  salt,  much  more  bitter.  .  .  . 
The  taunting  challenge  to  you  "  (the  Britinh  Colonist)  "  of  the 
2ord  February,  'that  the  more  the  official  conduct  of  the 
Canada  Company  and  their  Commissioners  in  this  country  is 
enquired  into,  provided  only  the  result  of  those  enquiries  be 
faithfully  communicated,  the  higher  will  be  the  situation  of  the 
Company  in  the  estimation  of  the  public — .' 

"  This,  sir,  is  a  challenge  which  I  will  not  suffer  to  pass 
unnoticed,  a  challenge  I  nev-.r  expected  to  receive  from  the 
Canada  Company,  and  which  will  be  cheerfully  answered  from 
all  parts  of  the  province,  especially  from  the  devoted  Huron. 
.  .  .  The  first  bridge  in  importance  as  in  extent  is  that 
across  the  Maitland,  at  Go^erich,  which  the  Canada  Company 
have  been  so  anxious  shall  be  well  built  that  its  erection  has 
occupied  them  nearly  five  years,  and  thereby  procured  it  the 
name  of  Suspension   Bridge."     He  goes  on  to  show  that  in 
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September  of  1838  he  had  expressed  his  opinion  of  the  work- 
manship of  the  bridge  to  Mr.  Jones ;  and  thereby  annoyed  the 
latter  so  that  he  feared  the  Commissioner  and  his  Jldus  Achates 
(John  Longworth)  would  have  pitched  his  "  unfortunate  ear- 
case  from  the  Baron's  Hill  into  Lake  Huron."  The  anger  of 
l)oth  was  scarcely  unnatural,  perhaps,  as  Mr.  Hyndman  charac- 
terized their  ignorance  as  balonging  to  the  fifth  proposition  of 
Euclid.  They  had  driven  ii'on  bars  through  the  squared  logs 
prepared  for  the  bridge,  "  after  the  workmen  had  levelled  the 
bed  with  garden  rakes,"  and  used  other  methods  suitable  to  the 
construction  of  a  pons  asinorum.  When  remonstrated  with 
for  placing  the  bent  in  a  certain  position  in  the  river,  the  hot- 
headed Engineer  replied  that  "  the  bent  should  be  there  in  spite 
of  the  river,  Euclid,  the  Col  borne  people  and  the  devil " 

"  Alas,"  says  Mr.  Hyndman,  "  alas  for  his  vainglorious  boast- 
ing— he  defied  three  powerful  opponents ;  for  the  first,  without 
any  assistance  from  the  other  two,  whom  he  classed  as  leagued 
together,  upset  his  favourite  bent  on  the  10th  November,  1838, 
.  .  .  the  error  was  not  repeated.  .  .  .  Mr.  Jones,  like 
the  Engineer,  appears  to  have  studied  architecture  in  Laputa." 

Then  followed  "  a  large  and  highly  respectable  meeting  of 
tlie  inhabitants  and  freeholders  of  Goderich,  Collwrne,  and 
Stanley,"  to  take  into  consideration  the  conduct  of  Henry 
Hyndman  and  others  who  were  authors  of  certain  statements 
appearing  in  the  public  prints.  Mr.  Richanl  Lowe  proposed, 
etc.,  "  that  this  meeting  have  read  witli  indignation  and 
disgust,  etc." 

The  meeting  then  dispersed  in  a  "  quiet  and  onlerly  manner," 
the  record  signed  by  J.  Strachan  and  John  Bignall. 

But  Mr.  Hyndman  in  his  next  letter  contended  that  all 
resolutions  flattering  to  the  Company,  and  so  derogatory  to 
himself,  were  manufactured  in  the  Company's  oflSce  by  the 
Commissioner  and  his  brother-in-law,  John  Strachan.  He  says, 
"  1  beg  to  remark  here,  that  if  a  public  meeting  is  to  be  called 
on  every  occasion  that  an  answer  to  the  challenge  of  Mr.  Jones 
makes  its  appearance,  there  will  be  a  heavy  account  against 
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the  Company  for  extra  wear  of  Sunday  clothes,  in  addition  to 
the  Under-Secretary's  charge  for  the  distribution  of  grog  .  .  . 
the  red  cross  flag  whvos  in  our  hearts  as  well  as  over  our 
heads  .  .  .  the  loyal  county,  as  some  have  called  it  .  .  . 
I  take  this  opportunity  of  stating  that  I  bear  no  enmity  to 
the  Canada  Company,  and  have  no  personal  ill  will  against  Mr. 
Jones.  .  .  .  Let  the  Company  for  the  future  carry  out  the 
true  spirit  of  their  charter,  and  I  am  silent." 

The  gibe  about  the  distribution  of  grog  is  scarcely  fair. 
Amon^r  '  -^"^r  papei*s  is  a  bill  dated  1833,  receipted  by  Arch. 
Gibson : 


To  share  of  wine  with  Mr.  Jones 

£12    68.  Od 

To  5  gallons  brandy 

3    2     6 

To  (i  b()ttlf;9  wine        -        -        .        . 

1  10     0 

and  HO  on  c'.e  liliaj-or  being  Doctor  Dunlop.  The  data 
throughout  loe;^  not  warrant  the  Colborne  side  in  indulging  in 
jokos  about  grog  tc  'he  detriment  of  the  Goderich  side.  As  one 
old  settler  -ay&,  "ev  ■  vio  was  just  like  everyone  else  in 
those  days,  for  i-Key  J  i  aril,  v  ■'slcey  every  half  hour,  and  there 
was  no  exception."  Thai  there  were  some  exceptions  universal 
testimony  allows  to  Henry  Hyndnian,  and  a  choice  few. 

The  letter  from  "  A  Huron,"  following  Mr.  Hyndman's,  is  not 
so  peaceable  in  tone.  He  calls  upon  the  press  and  people  to  be 
still  on  their  guard  :  "  Let  them  bear  in  mind  that  one-seventh 
part  of  Upper  Canada  has  been  most  unfortunately  left  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  this  grasping  association  .  .  .  and  send- 
ing their  money  out  of  the  province  .  .  .  thrusting  theii- 
minions  into  the  Legislature  and  magistracy  of  the  country, 
they  employ  parties  exceedingly  well  paid,  surrounded  by  hosts 
of  tools  and  parasites,  men  tied  by  the  teeth,  who  follow  their 
employers  as  the  crow  follows  the  carrion." 

Apparently  the  press  at  that  time  did  not  make  use  of  the 
editorial  blue  pencil.  Everywhere  the  tone  is  the  same.  A 
paper  contemporary  with  the  British  Colonist  says  of  a  rival 
editor,  "  He  is  a  smart  little  chap,  about  the  size  of  a  stunted 
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uiosquito,  with  the  amiability  of  a  porcupine  and  the  politeness 
of  the  great  white  bear.  He  has  the  whole  wisdom  of  the 
country  under  his  tongue,  which  is  placed  on  a  pivot  in  the 
middle  and  talks  at  both  ends." 

So  far  there  was  no  public  defence  of  the  Company,  of  which 
Dunlop  was  a  member  and  which  he  must  have  heard  roundly 
abused  in  his  own  house  and  all  along  his  country  side.  He 
prepared  a  document  for  publication,  a  copy  of  which  we  here 
give ;  but  for  some  unknown  reason  it  never  saw  the  printer's 
office,  and  the  intended  public  vindication  lies  a  tattered, 
discoloured  relic  in  pale  blue  paper  and  browned  ink.* 

"THE  CANADA  COMPANY." 

"  Moralists  and  casuists  in  all  ages  have  held  that  man  is  an 
uncharitable  and  vindictive  animal.  This  is  true  to  a  certain 
extent,  but  not  by  any  means  to  the  extent  that  these  gentle- 
men would  have  us  suppose.  When  neither  respect,  nor  fear, 
nor  envy  have  a  sway  in  his  mind,  man  is  as  forgiving  an 
animal  as  could  well  be  desired.  The  knave  is  forgiven  his 
crimes  when  they  have  safely  conducted  him  to  the  gallows — 

*  Since  writing  the  above  it  transpires  that  the  document  did  see  printern' 
ink,  and  provoked  much  comment  and  debate  in  the  House  and  out  of  it.  A 
number  of  valuable  papers  found  since  this  chapter  was  in  type  throw  a  good 
deal  of  light  on  Huron  complexities  and  Dr.  Dunlop's  ability  to  maintain  his 
own  side  of  an  argument,  however  much  his  point  of  view  might  change 
from  time  to  time.  In  1845,  Commissioner  Widder,  in  a  **  memorandum  for 
the  information  of  the  Legislative  Council  of  Canada,  in  reference  to  the 
Canada  Company's  position  with  the  Municipal  District  Council  of  the  Huron 
District ;  to  which  is  appended  the  defence  of  the  Canada  Company  by  Dr. 
Dunlop,  M.P.P.,"  saya:  "  Dr.  Dunlop  made  an  attack  upon  the  Company  in  his 
speech  at  the  Assembly  last  month,  which  was  calculated  to  create  a  strong 
piejudice  against  the  Company,  and  the  more  mischievous  and  unfair,  because 
he  was  the  only  person  present  who  knew  that  his  churges  were  unfounded." 
A  note  to  the  memorandum  says:  "This  memorandum  and  Dr.  Dunlop's 
defence  of  the  Canada  Company  had  not,  unfortunately,  reached  Montreal  when 
the  debates  on  Dr.  Dunlop's  bill  took  place  in  the  Legislative  Council, 
otherwise  it  is  believed  that  the  sentiments  expressed  by  some  honourable 
members  would  have  been  very  different  from  what  they  are  reported  to  have 
been." 
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forgiven  by  all,  from  the  tender-hearted  girl  who  weeps  the 
untimely  fate  of  a '  proper  young  man,'  to  the  stern  judge  who 
seasons  the  unpalatable  condemnation  of  his  perishable  and 
worthless  body  with  an  emphatic  prayer  for  the  future  welfare 
of  his  precious  and  immortal  soul ;  from  the  kind-hearted 
prosecutor  whom  a  sense  of  duty  compelled  to  bring  him  to 
justice,  to  the  mawkish,  maudlin  parson  who  records  his  exem- 
plary penitence  and  the  pleasant  frame  of  mind  he  exhibited 
between  the  sentence  and  execution,  for  the  edification,  as 
the  indictment  hath  it,  'of  all  persons  in  like  case  offending,' 
and  who  proves  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  whose  heai'ts  are  not 
hardened  by  common  sense  that  the  prophet  Balaam  was  a 
much  greater  ass  than  that  on  which  he  rode  when  he  prayed 
that  he  '  might  die  the  death  of  the  righteous  and  his  latter  end 
be  like  unto  his,'  seeing  that  had  he  lived  in  these  enlightened 
times  he  must  have  known  that  he  might  have  rioted  in  sin 
and  self-indulgence  until  within  twenty- four  hours  of  his  death, 
and  then,  by  the  help  of  an  evangelical  parson,  have  died  a 
death  of  confidence  and  assurance  in  salvation  more  firm  and 
sure  than  the  majority  of  the  righteous  ever  are  favoured 
withal. 

"  But  human  forgiveness,  like  all  sublunary  things,  hath  a 
limit ;  and  whatever  remission  may  be  bestowed  on  crimes  and 
follies,  the  world  knows  none  for  tliat  greatest  of  sins  in  its 
«iecalogue,  Success.  If  prosperity  comes  by  good  fortune  it 
produces  simply  envy,  and  the  arrow  tliat  wounds  carries  its 
salve  along  with  it. 

"  We  may  remark  that  there  is  a  special  providence  which 
watches  over  and  protects  the  interests  of  fools,  and  we  humbly 
thank  God  that  we  are  not  one  of  the  corporation  who  enjoy 
such  an  enviable  privilege ;  but  where  prosperity  arises  from 
conduct  and  judgment,  gall  is  added  to  bitterness,  for  the  very 
fact  infers  a  superiority  in  the  offending  party,  which,  as  it 
lowers  us  in  our  own  estimation,  inflicts  the  deadliest  wound  on 
.  our  own  self  love,  which  is,  of  all  parts  of  our  moral  organiza- 
tion, the  most  sensitive  and  easily  irritated. 
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"  The  Canada  Company  is  a  fair  example  of  these  moral 
truths.  When  it  first  commenced  its  operations  in  this  colony 
it  was  an  universal  favourite  with  all,  save  those  happy  few 
who  surrounded  the  pro-consular  throne  and  basked  in  the 
reflected  rays  of  majesty  that  emanated  from  it.  These  saw  in 
a  moneyed  company  who  bought  what  they  and  their  friends 
were  in  the  habit  of  getting  for  nothing,  a  set  of  interloporH 
who,  whether  they  did  good  to  themselves  or  the  colony  or  not, 
<lid  undoubted  harm  to  them  :  like  the  silversmiths  of  Ephesus, 
they  felt  that  the  '  craft  was  in  danger,'  and  there  being  no  town 
<;lerk  to  moderate  their  wrath  (Toronto  not  having  then  got  its 
charter),  it  raged  against  the  Company  and  all  that  aided, 
abetted,  comforted  and  assisted  it,  with  unmitigated  fury  ;  and 
the  effect  of  that  fiery  indignation  was  not  confined  to  the 
province  alone,  but  reached  London,  and  had  the  most  un- 
pleasant effects  on  the  well-l)eing  of  some  of  the  Company's 
highest  officers  in  this  country.  For  the  rest  of  the  province, 
they  looked  on  the  undertaking  with  the  most  benign  aspect ; 
firstly,  because  it  annoyed  their  betters,  and  secondly,  because 
they  considered  it  as  the  project  of  a  parcel  of  Cockneys  to 
whom  God  had  granted  infinitely  more  money  than  wit,  and 
they  saw  that  their  operations,  however  long  or  short  might 
be  their  continuance,  would  be  the  means  of  imparting  to  each 
of  the  parties  what  they  individually  were  so  eminently  in  want 
of— as  money,  they  rightly  agreed,  has  a  natural  tendency  to 
gravitate  from  the  pockets  of  those  who  do  not  know  its  value 
into  those  of  such  as  Providence  has  blessed  with  so  much  sense 
as  to  be  fully  aware  of  its  importance  and  utility  ;  and  wisdom, 
they  know,  when  bought  at  some  cost,  was  always  more  valu- 
able than  when  more  easily  acquired.  Accordingly,  the  Company 
and  its  officera  were  in  high  favour;  their  healths  followed 
those  of  the  King  and  the  Governor  (and  sometimes  with  more 
applause  than  either)  at  every  public  dinner  in  the  province, 
and  nothing  could  exceed  the  cordiality  with  which  they  were 
received,  so  long  as  it  was  the  general  opinion  that  the  colony 
Imd  everything  to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose  by  them. 
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"  But  these  lialcyon  days,  like  those  of  the  golden  age,  have 
gone  by.  It  is  supposed  that  the  Company  has  been  eminently 
prosperous,  and  those  who  would  have  pitied  the  fools  and 
pocketed  their  money,  now  feel  that  they  have  been  grievously 
injured  by  the  result  of  the  Company's  proceedings,  belying 
their  predictions,  and  therefore  it  is  naturally  and  necessarily 
abused  and  vilified  on  all  hands.  Of  course,  in  this  proceeding 
there  is  much  that  is  false  represented  as  true,  and  much  that 
is  true  exaggerated  and  distorted.  It  must  therefore  be  our 
duty  to  enquire  into  what  this  corporation  has  done,  and  how 
far  the  accusations  that  have  been  bi'ought  against  it  are  just 
or  unjust. 

"  These  accusations  have  come  in  forms  so  various,  and  from 
such  different  and  even  opposite  quarters,  that  it  is  difficult  to 
cla,ssify  and  arrange  them.  But  they  have  never  come,  in 
Parliament  or  out  of  Parliament,  in  newspapers,  in  slang- 
whanging  speeches,  or  in  private  communications,  in  such  a 
shape  as  to  be  tangible,  and  that  gives  the  opponents  of  the 
Company  all  the  advantage  that  a  party  of  skirmishing  partisans 
would  possess  over  a  regular  body  of  troops  in  a  rough  country 
— they  can  neither  see  from  whence  the  attack  proceeds  nor 
effectually  return  it.  Their  only  shift,  therefore,  is  to  attack 
them  wherever  they  are  grouped,  so  as  to  draw  them  out  and 
compel  them  either  to  defend  the  ground  they  pretend  to  occupy 
or  at  once  and  forever  to  abandon  it. 

"  We  shall  therefore  endeavour  to  sum  up  the  various  charges 
that  have  been  made  against  the  Company  and  its  agents,  and 
reply  to  them  seHati/m  as  they  occur.  They  consist,  as  far  we 
can  gather,  of  the  following  assumptions : 

"  1st.  That  the  Company  purchased  their  land  at  too  cheap 
a  rate. 

"  2nd.  That  the  colony  has  received  no  advantage  adequate 
to  the  advantages  accruing  to  the  Company. 

"  3rd.  That  individuals  have  received  no  adequate  advantage. 

"  4th.  That  the  Company  is  a  monopoly. 

"  We  shall  now  consider  the  first  of  these  allegations,  that 


THE  COLBOHNE  CLIQUE. 


13a 


tlie  Company  hR8  not  paid  to  the  Government  a  Hufficient  value 
for  the  hind. 

"  When  the  plan  of  the  Company  was  announced  in  London, 
the  capitalists  who  intended  to  embark  in  it,  being  totally 
ignorant  of  Canadian  affairs  themselves,  naturally  consulted 
■  every  person  and  every  document  that  might  throw  light  upon 
the  subject.  From  people  connected  with  land  companies  in 
the  State  of  New  York  and  other  parts  of  the  United  States, 
many  of  whom  had  purchased  their  lands  upon  the  most 
advantageous  terms  when  the  Government  were  straitened 
for  money  to  pay  the  debts  and  obligations  contracted  during 
the  Revolutionary  war,  they  learned  that  no  land  company  in 
the  States,  however  judicially  or  economically  conducted,  had 
ever  realized  as  high  a  profit  as  if  the  money  employed  in  it 
had  been  lent  on  landed  security  at  what  is  the  legal  interest 
on  mortgage  in  the  State  of  New  York. 

"  Another  class  who  in  London  are  held  oracular  on  all 
matters  connected  with  Upper  Canada,  the  merchants  of  the 
Lower  Province,  were,  of  coui-se,  consulted.  They  spoke  feel- 
ingly on  the  subject,  having  settled  many  bad  and  doubtful 
debts  by  taking  land  that  they  could  not  sell.  Indeed,  in  the 
])almy  days  of  Governors  Hunter  and  Gore  it  was  a  favourite 
mode  of  paying  a  grocer's  bill  in  Montreal,  for  a  person  about 
the  Government  to  get  a  grant  of  land  and  make  it  over  to  the 
Montreal  merchant,  who  gave  him  credit  at  the  rate  of  a  York 
shilling  per  acre.  Most  of  these  offered  to  give  up  all  the  land 
they  had  to  the  Company  at  the  price  fixed  by  the  Commis- 
sioners, and  one  of  the  most  eminent  merchants  Lower  Canada 
ever  produced  declared  that  he  would  not  give  a  web  of  Russia 
sheeting  for  the  best  ten  thousand  acres  in  Upper  Canada,  for 
he  could  double  the  one  five  times  over,  while  the  other  lay 
consuming  the  interest  of  money.  And  although  this  is  cer- 
tainly hyperbolical,  yet  time  has  shown  that  it  savoured  much 
of  the  natural  shrewdness  and  sagacity  of  the  man  ;  for  though 
he  has  been  dead  for  upwards  of  twenty  years,  yet  four-fifths 
of  his  lands  remain  unsold  to  this  hour.     Now,  though  the  web 
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of  RuHHia  Hhociin^  only  cost  £1,  if  he  could  double  it  once  u 
year,  the  curious  in  geonietrical  projjrosHion  must  be  aware  that 
in  twenty-five  yeai-s  it  would  amount  to  a  huui  that  would 
purchase  the  fee  simple  of  all  the  land  in  Upper  Canada. 

*'  The  mode  in  which  the  price  to  be  charged  for  the  landn 
purchased  by  the  Canada  C^^ompany  wivs  determined  was  as  fair 
as  under  any  circumstances  could  be  devised.  Two  conimis- 
sioners  were  chosen  by  the  Crown,  two  by  the  Company,  and 
a  fifth,  to  act  as  umpire  between  then»,  was  appointed  by 
(lovernment.  These  met  at  Toronto  during  the  sitting  of  the 
Legislature ;  examined  witnesses  of  every  <lescription,  among 
whom  were  members  of  both  Houses  and  every  other  person 
whom  either  the  Executive  t)f  the  province  or  the  favourers  of 
the  Company  chose  to  present,  besides  all  who  chose  to  come 
voluntarily  forward  and  give  their  evidence.  This  evi<lence 
was  taken  at  the  time  and  duly  engrossed,  and  upon  this  was 
tlie  report  of  th"  commissioners  predicated.  The  evidence  and 
the  report  having  necessarily  been  delivced  into  the  Colonial 
Office,  have  become  State  papers,  and  are  liable  to  be  called  for 
in  the  proper  quarter,  and  their  reasonings  and  findings  dis- 
cussed and  animadverted  on  before  a  competent  tribunal.  But 
one  point  was  still  difficult  to  be  determined.  It  was  impos- 
sible from  the  evidence  to  strike  an  average,  and  at  last  it  was 
determined  to  strike  a  mean.  This  was  obviously  to  the 
disadvantage  of  the  Company,  for  all  the  best  lands  and  the 
most  saleable  were  left  out  of  the  mean  in  so  far  as  the 
Company  could  profit  by  them  ;  for  they  had  been  given  away, 
leased  or  promised  long  before.  But  nothing  better  could  be 
done ;  a  mean  price  was  struck  at  3s.  Gd.  per  acre.  The 
Government  party  were  exceedingly  wroth  at  this  decision  and 
they  determined  to  mend  it.  Wherefore  a  circular  was  sent  to 
the  magistrates  in  Quarter  Sessions  assembled,  these  going  over 
the  same  grounds  for  their  own  paHicular  districts,  as  tlie 
commissioners  had  done  at  Toronto  for  the  whole  province, 
found  that  the  value  of  lands  in  their  several  districts  had  been 
overrated,  and  made  returns  which  showed  the  mean  value  of 
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tlio  province  then  to  have  bt^on  3h.  4J(1.  per  acre,  or  1^«1.  Ichn 
than  tho  conniUHHionerH  at  York  had  made  it.  Now,  when  we 
tind  that  ei^ht  or  ten  different  IxxlicH  of  men,  acting  without 
concert,  and  at  a  great  distance  from  each  other,  come  to 
a  conclusion  mo  nearly  alike,  it  nm.st  show  that  either  they  are 
very  nearly  correct,  or  that,  if  they  have  erred,  there  is  an 
unaccountable  coincidence  in  the  sources  of  their  error. 

"  Very  soon  after  the  establishment  of  the  Company  the 
whole  policy  ol'  (lovernment  in  granting  so  large  a  portion  of 
their  lands  to  a  corporation  came  under  the  consideration  of 
the  House  of  Connnon.s.  In  the  debate,  Mr.  Hume  stated  his 
opinion  that  to  do  justice  both  to  thu  (Tovernment  and  to  the 
purchasers  it  ought  not  to  have  been  sold,  without  conipetition, 
to  a  great  moneyed  company,  but  expu.sed  to  sale  by  auction, 
and  in  such  parcels  as  might  suit  the  public.  This  has  since 
been  done.  The  absentee  tax  has  caused  much  of  the  land  held 
by  persons  who  had  procured  it  from  Governii  iit  to  come  into 
the  market  in  lots  generally  not  exceeding  two  hundred  acres, 
and  these  were  sold  at  varitms  times  after,  being  advertised  for 
at  least  twelve  months — the  average  uf  mean  (for  in  this  case 
they  were  nearly  the  .same)  was  about  'id.  per  acre,  or  Is.  7d., 
what  the  commis.sioners  valued  them  ai  .several  years  before : 
and  we  can  point  out  one  instance  among  many  where  three 
thousand  acres  of  the  most  valuable  land  in  the  western  district 
were  sold  at  sheriff's  sale  for  £57,  or  about  4|d.  per  acre.  We 
are  now  told  that  not  only  had  the  Canada  Company  made  a 
most  exorbitantly  advantageous  bargain,  but  that  everybody  in 
Canada  saw  that  they  had  done  so.  How  came  it  then  that 
out  of  ten  thousand  shares  of  stock  of  the  Company  only 
twenty-five  were  taken  up  by  a  resident  of  Upper  Canada  ? 
Why  was  it  that  two  years  afterwards,  when  £13  lOs.  was  paid 
on  each  share,  though  they  were  actually  sold  for  £1  to  £1  10s., 
and  shares  were  in  some  instances  given  away  by  the  holders 
rather  than  pay  the  instalment  of  10s.  a  share ;  why  was  it 
that  the  people  of  Canada,  knowing  the  advantageous  bargain 
the  Company  had  made,  did  not  rush  forward  to  participate 
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in  the  spoil ;  and  wliy,  during  the  long  period  that  the  stock  of 
the  Company  was  below  par,  did  those  who  were  so  well  aware 
of  the  enormous  profits  to  be  realized  decline  to  participate  in 
them  ?  They  had  an  infinitely  more  promising  affair  of  their 
own — the  Welland  Canal  was  their  then  El  Dorado;  and  when 
an  investment  of  capital  was  proposed  to  one  of  the  most 
enterprising  men  of  business  that  has  ever  appeared  in  the 
province,  in  tlie  depreciated  stock  of  the  Company,  his  answer 
was,  '  I  enter  into  speculations  only  when  there  is  at  least  a 
probable  chance  of  gain,  not  when  there  is  a  certiiinty  of  loss.' 
"  We  have  said  that  from  the  very  beginning  of  the  under- 
taking out  of  10,000  shares  only  25  have  ever  been  held  by  an 
inhabitant  of  Upper  Canada,  and  that  small  portion  was 
abandoned  totally  and  without  any  consideration  rather  than 
pay  the  third  instjilment.  Nay,  so  little  did  the  good  people  of 
the  province  know  of  the  matter  that  the  Company's  officers 
were  taunted  at  Toronto  with  their  being  ttiken  in  when  they 
abandoned  their  portioii  of  the  Clergy  Reserves  for  the  Hui'on 
Tract,  and  they  were  assui*ed  from  unquestionable  authority 
that  what  portion  of  it  was  not  an  unpracticable  swamp  was 
iXKjk  and  sand ;  and  one  of  the  largest  shareholder  in  the 
province,  and  one  who  lives  and  holds  land  within  the  breadth 
of  a  township  of  the  confines  of  the  Huron  Tract,  stiid  that  from 
what  he  had  heard  from  men  who  \\m\  traversed  it,  he  would 
not  give  100  acres  of  his  own  township  (and  Gtxl  knows,  there 
is  better  land  in  the  colony)  for  the  beat  thousand  acres  in  the 
Huron  Tract.  When,  then,  the  Company  purchased  their  lands 
so  entirely  haphazard,  what  right  has  anyone  to  complain  of 
the  goodness  of  the  bargain  ?  Suppose  the  land  had  turned 
out  as  they  said  it  would,  would  they  have  been  willing  to 
release  the  Company  from  its  part  of  the  bargain  and  refund 
the  money  paid  for  the  land  or  expended  for  its  improvement  ? 
But  in  every  case  where  the  Company's  purchase  is  estimated, 
it  must  not  be  by  what  is  the  value  of  the  land  in  1836,  but 
what  it  was  in  1824,  more  particularly  when  it  is  remembered 
that  the  increase  of  value  has  been  caused  by  the  enormous 
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increase  of  emigration  which  the  exertions  of  the  Conipany  in 
hringing  the  colony  into  notice  in  the  Mother  Country  has 
produced. 

"  But  take  the  bargain  as  it  stands.  We  defy  any  man  who 
has  anything  like  a  competent  knowledge  of  the  business  of 
the  province  to  assert  that  the  Company  has  any  probability  of 
realizing  an  exorbitant  profit.  From  March,  1824,  till  the 
present  day,  in  various  instalments  the  proprietors  had  paid 
£25  sterling  per  shai'e  upon  9000  shares,  amounting  to 
£225,000  sterling,  to  which  add  20  per  cent,  for  difference  of 
currency  and  exchange,  and  the  total  amount  subscribed  will 
give  £271,000  H.C.,  of  all  which  enormous  sum  (exclusive  of 
the  home  expenses  of  the  Company),  and  all  which  the  Company 
have  received  for  the  sale  of  their  lands  for  the  last  ten  years, 
not  one  farthing  has  been  remitted  to  England.  All  has  been 
expended  in  the  colony,  an  expenditure  greater  than  that  of 
the  Legislature  of  the  coloriy  itself  during  the  greater  part  of 
that  period.  During  the  two  first  yeara  of  the  Company's 
operations  they  paid  £31,000  to  Government  and  £12,000  more 
on  iXMids,  bridges,  mills,  and  other  improvements,  salaries,  office 
expenses,  surveys  and  exploring  parties.  The  profits  of  the 
sales  (even  had  they  been  realized,  which  of  courae  they  were 
not,  being  made  on  five  years  credit),  amounted  to  £7,000  per 
amium,  a  sum  which  would  not  have  more  than  paid  the 
cuireui.  oA^ienses  of  the  Company  at  home  and  abroad;  and 
liad  enugration  continued  at  the  same  ratio  it  then  was,  the 
Company  ere  this  must  have  sunk  nearly  half  a  million,  to  be 
recovered  as  best  it  might.  The  increase  of  emigration  which 
was  caused  by  exertions  of  the  Company  has  lessened  this 
expenditure,  but  by  no  means  supplied  it  entirely,  seeing  that 
the  last  call  of  £2  per  share  was  paid  in  the  January  of  the 
present  year.  The  payments  to  Government  must  continue 
until  the  year  1842,  when  a  final  adjustment  must  take  place ; 
allowing  that  £90,000  more  will,  with  the  money  received  for 
sale  of  lands,  cover  this  outlay,  it  will  make  a  total  expenditure 
between  the  years  1824  and  1842  of  £361,000.     Now,  suppose 
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this  to  be  repaid  at  the  average  rate  of  £25,000  per  annuiu^ 
with  interest,  it  will  take  fourteen  and  one-half  years  to  repay 
the  whole,  that  is,  under  all  these  circumstances  the  profits  of 
the  Company  would  commence  in  the  end  of  the  year  1856,  or 
after  thirty-two  years  from  the  commencement  of  the  under- 
taking, and  the  profits  would  need  to  be  something  considerable 
to  pay  for  the  delay. 

"Take  in  contrast  with  this  the  only  other  moneyed  institution 
then  or  for  a  long  time  after  in  the  province,  the  Bank  of 
Upper  Canada,  the  whole  capital  of  which  did  not  amount  to 
so  much  by  £20,000  as  the  two  first  instalments  of  the  Canada 
Company  paid  in  the  months  of  March  and  April,  1824.  The 
profits  of  this  concern  have  averaged  12  per  cent,  per  annum, 
which  without  calculating  compound  interest  would  nearly 
quadruple  the  capital  originally  invested,  before  the  Canada 
Company  has  repaid  itself  that  which  it  had  expended.  Taking 
these  and  the  circumstances  of  the  province  into  consideration 
at  the  time  the  Canada  Company  commenced  operations,  Wf 
think  it  will  hardly  be  asserted  that  they  have  made  an 
enormously  advantageous  arrangement. 

"  The  second  subject  of  vituperation  against  the  Company  is 
that  the  province  has  received  no  adequate  advantage  by  their 
means.  We  can  only  judge  of  this  by  comparing  w^hat  the^- 
have  done  in  settlin^r  their  lands  with  what  the  province  did  of 
itself.  Young  street  is  one  of  the  oldest  settlements  in  the 
province,  and  notwithstanding  all  the  statute  labour  (which,  it' 
faithfully  expended,  might  have  paved  it  ere  this),  all  that 
private  subscription  and  provincial  aid  has  done  for  it,  it  is  not 
at  this  hour  so  good  a  road  as  a  line  three  times  its  length 
which  the  Canada  Company  have  constructed  in  the  Huron 
Tract  between  the  yeara  1830  and  1834.  As  to  the  main  road 
through  the  province,  which  was  commenced  by  Governor 
Simcoe,  it  would  be  folly  to  talk  of  it,  seeing  that  you  have 
only  to  quit  Toronto  a  mile  on  either  side  to  find  yourself  in  a 
wilderness,  where  not  only  the  road  is  not  turnpiked  but  where 
the  very  trees  of  the  forest  are  not  cut  down  to  the  statute 
width. 
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'•'  The  city  of  Toronto  was  commenced  in  1792,  and  though  tlie 
seat  of  government,  of  the  courts  of  law,  and  having  in  addition 
to  nearly  the  whole  revenue  of  the  province  the  expenditure  of 
a  large  garrison,  at  the  end  of  twenty-four  years  (in  1816) 
contained  seventy-eight  inhabited  houses ;  that  is  to  say,  there 
were  seventy-eight  human  habitations  (fi-oni  the  then  only 
brick  house  to  the  log  shanties  occupied  as  temporary  shelter 
by  the  officers  of  the  Army  who  built  them),  between  the  Don 
bridge  and  the  garrison. 

"  The  Canada  Company  have  in  eight  yeai-s  established  two 
villages,  the  one  of  which,  though  commenced  seventy  miles 
from  the  nearest  available  human  habitation,  now  contains 
double  the  number  of  houses  and  inhabitants  that  Toronto  did 
in  1816 ;  and  the  other,  though  thii-ty  miles  from  water 
carriage,  is  equal,  if  not  superior,  in  houses,  churches,  schools, 
stores,  and  everything  that  can  conduce  to  the  comfort  or 
conveniences  of  life,  to  what  Toronto  was  in  1827,  when  the 
(ither  was  founded. 

"  When  the  Canada  Company'  was  established  there  was  not 
a  harbour  in  the  province  which  owed  anything  to  art,  the  one 
wharf  of  Toronto  alone  excepted.  In  three  months  (during  last 
autumn)  a  pier  was  constructed  by  the  Canada  Company  at 
Goderich  at  a  greater  expense  than  would  be  required  for  all 
the  wharves  of  Toronto  combined. 

"  We  have  alread}:"  alluded  to  the  increase  of  emigration  in 
consequence  of  the  exertions  of  the  Canada  Company  at  home. 
Formerly  it  rarely  exceeded  five  thousand  per  annum  ;  now  it 
rarely  falls  short  of  three  times  that  number,  besides  that  which 
comes  by  New  York.  Generally  speaking,  Canada  wjis  only 
known  as  an  eligible  settlement  to  the  labouring  classes  of 
Scotland  and  in  some  parts  of  Ireland ;  the  very  existence  of 
the  country  was  not  known  to  the  labouring  classes  in  the 
interior  of  England.  The  Canada  Company,  between  the  years 
1829  and  1832,  had  published  in  every  city,  market  town, 
village  and  hamlet  of  the  three  kingdoms  intelligence  in  the 
shape    of    advertisements,    prospectus    maps,  and    pamphlets, 
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respecting  the  capabilities  of  the  colony ;  and  the  result  is  that 
whereas  former  emigration  consisted  almost  exclusively  of 
Scotch,  these,  though  their  numbers  have  by  no  means  dimin- 
ished, form  but  a  small  fractional  part  of  the  emigrants  to  this 
country.  But  it  is  not  the  working  classes  alone  that  the 
Company  have  been  instrumental  in  bringing  to  this  country ; 
men  of  capital,  and  what  was  of  even  greater  consequence  to 
the  colony,  of  education  and  intelligence,  have  been  induced  to 
emigrate,  and  though  their  intellectual  qualifications  are  as 
yet  but  partially  felt,  the  beneficial  rebult  of  capital  thus  intro- 
duced is  everywhere  acknowledged.  Land,  cattle,  and  all  kinds 
of  agricultural  produce,  not  easily  brought  from  a  distance,  has 
risen  from  fifty  to  eighty  per  cent,  in  value,  and  improvement 
has  gone  on  in  a  ratio  so  accelerated  that  in  one  year  more  is 
done  now  for  the  advancement  of  the  province  than  ten  in 
former  times  would  have  accomplished, 

"  3rd.  The  benefit  the  operations  of  the  Company  have  con- 
ferred on  their  individual  settlers  can  be  very  shortly  discussed 
when  we  state  that,  generally  speaking,  there  is  not  a  settler  in 
the  Huron  Tract,  who  has  purchased  a  year  back,  who  would 
part  with  his  fai'm  (his  improvements  being  paid  for)  under 
fifty  per  cent,  advance,  and  that  one,  two,  three,  and  even  four 
hundred  per  cent,  have  been  given  for  farms  not  in  the  occupa- 
tion cf  their  owners  a  greater  number  of  years.  We  could 
mention  an  instance  when  1,500  per  cent,  was  given  on  a 
lot  not  more  than  four  years  in  the  occupation  of  the  pro- 
prietor ;  but  as  this  was  counted  extraordinary,  even  in  the 
Huron  Tract,  it  must  be  held  as  the  exception  and  not  the  rule. 
"  4th.  The  last  charge  we  shall  notice  against  the  Company 
is  that  it  is  a  monopoly.  This  accusation  can  only  have  arisen 
from  the  miserable  ignorance  of  the  English  language  which 
exists  in  all  classes  of  the  colony,  more  particularly  in  its  legis- 
lators. Monopoly,  as  its  name  implies  (being  compounded  of 
monos,  alone,  and  poleo,  to  sell),  signifies  one  person  or  corpora- 
tion possessing  the  exclusive  sale  of  any  article  in  a  nation  or 
community.     Such  was  the  privilege  of  the  E.  I,  Co.  with  regard 
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to  the  importation  and  sale  of  teas;  such  of  the  Bank  of 
EIngland  in  the  circulation  of  their  notes  within  sixty  miles  of 
London,  and  such  of  the  Government  in  the  sale  of  lottery 
tickets.  But  when  two  or  more  exist  who  have  the  power  of 
selling  a  commodity,. it  ceases  to  be  a  monopoly  ;  and  were  we 
given  to  the  literary  felony  of  coining  or  counterfeiting  the 
King's  English,  we  should  designate  such  a  state  of  things  as  a 
duopoly  or  a  polyopoly.  Now  precisely  in  this  situation  does 
the  Canada  Company  stand  with  regard  to  land.  The  Crown, 
the  clergy,  the  college,  the  schools,  have  all  of  them  large  tracts 
of  land,  and  among  them  perhaps  ten  times  as  much  as  the 
Canada  Company.  But  besides  these,  every  merchant  of  both 
provinces,  every  shop-keeper,  every  lawyer,  and  a  great  many 
who  are  none  of  these,  have  lands  for  sale ;  so  that  we  might 
as  well  talk  of  a  monopoly  of  groceries  as  of  lands  in  Canada, 
seeing  that  there  are  more  persons  and  companies  who  dispose 
of  the  latter  than  the  former. 

"  To  conclude,  we  think  that  we  have  made  out  our  case  by 
proving  that  the  Canada  Company  has,  to  say  the  best  of  it, 
only  made  a  fair  bargain  for  their  lands ;  that  their  operations 
have  been  highly  beneficial  to  the  province,  as  well  as  to  almost 
every  individual  in  it ;  and  lastly,  that  under  no  construction 
of  the  English  language  can  it  be  with  propriety  designated  a 
monopoly. 

"  Gairbraid,  Ist  April,  1830. 
"  Bsc'd  20  Feb.,  '37." 


Pamphlets,  like  curses  and  chickens,  have  a  trick  of  coming 
home  to  roost.  By  1845,  when  the  District  Council  of  Huron 
was  in  hot  water  with  the  Canada  Company  and  the  Govern- 
ment in  regard  to  the  taxation  of  waste  lands,  we  see  bj'  an  old 
Britiah  Colonist  column  that  Mr.  Henry  Ransford,  Treasurer  of 
that  Council  (in  general  a  most  temperate  man),  has  this  to 
say :  "  In  the  assessment  returns,  the  uncultivated  land  in 
Huron  owned  last  year  by  resident  settlers  amounted  to  257,- 
910  acres ;  what  right,  therefore,  has  Mr.  Widder  to  complain 
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of  the  unproductive  land  of  the  Company  being  unjustly  taxed  ? 
If  injustice  exists,  or  the  burthen  presses  heavy,  it  is  on  the 
rightly-styled,  by  Mr.  Widder, '  poor  and  ignorant  settler,'  who, 
trapi)ed  by  the  alluring  advertisements  of  the  Company 
.stating,  '  no  money  to  be  paid  down,'  takes  a  twelve  years' 
lease  of  a  lot  five  or  six  concessions  back  from  a  road,  for  which 
in  the  end  he  will  pay  up  over  forty  dollars  an  acre.  This  is 
the  party  who  has  a  right  to  complain,  but  who  has  neveHheleas 
paid  his  taxes,  not  the  large  corporate  body  who  bought  at 
Is.  ^d.  an  acre,  and  retail  at  the  unproductive  prices  of  ten 
.shillings  to  ten  pounds,  and  in  the  town  plot  of  Goderich  at 
£8,000  per  acre,  whose  instalments  and  interest  drain  the 
c(^in  try  of  every  shilling  of  ready  money.  Not  a  single  District 
(councillor,  or  individual  ratepayer,  is  a  repudiator ;  that  Penn- 
sylvania distinction  belongs  to  the  Canada  Company.  Now 
then,  can  Mr.  Widder  say  '  they  have  thrown  the  public  burdens 
from  themselves  upon  others  who  cannot  resist  ? '  It  would 
have  been  time  enough  to  make  that  assertion  when  the  Com- 
pany's taxes  are  paid,  for  so  far  from  having  borne  any  part  of 
the  burden  they  have  made  money  out  of  it,  charging  the 
District  the  Canadian  rate  of  interest,  six  per  cent.,  for  the 
money  lent  to  build  the  gaol,  that  they  can  borrow  in  England 
for  three  or  four,  Mr.  Widder  attaches  great  importance  to  Dr. 
Dunlop's  defence,  written  nine  years  ago,  when  he  was  receiving 
a  handsome  salary  from  the  Company.  It  must  strike  everyone 
on  perusing  it  to  be  simply  a  cleverly  wi'itten  advertisement,  in 
the  shape  of  a  i^^ply  to  some  imaginary  slanderers  of  the 
(yompany,  who  could  not  be  found  '  in  Parliament  or  out  of 
Parliament,  in  newspapers,  slangwhanging  speeches  or  private 
communications,'  as  one  often  reads  in  English  newspapers 
now-a-days,  where  .some  vendor  of  a  vermifuge  or  wonderful 
hair  restorative  vents  his  indignation  at  unprincipled  rivals, 
<'autions  a  too-confiding  public  against  their  tricks  and  slanders, 
and  winds  up  by  telling  you  what  his  specific  has  done  in  the 
way  of  expelling  intruders  from  the  internals  of  the  rising 
generation,  or  enabling  a  bald-headed  old  gentleman  to  outrival 
Ab.salom  in  the  display  of  new  hair. 
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"  111  two  long  columns  that  you  have  devoted  to  '  The  Canada 
Company  and  the  Huron  Tax  Bill '  there  are  many  remarks 
that  might  be  objected  to,  but  one  sentence  cannot  bo  passed 
over,  viz.,  '  Yet  this  dark  taxation,  having  for  its  object  the 
oppression  of  the  Canada  Company,  without  plan,  without  esti- 
mate, without  project,  is  said  in  the  absence  of  all  these  only  to 
be  informal,  and  illegal  only  in  point  of  form — shame  on  such 
legislation.'  I  do  not  know,  although  I  could  give  a  shrewd 
guess,  from  whence  you  procured  your  information,  but  you 
should  be  more  careful  for  the  future,  for  the  opinion  of  everj^- 
one  I  have  heard  refer  to  it  is,  that  a  more  incoirect  or  untrue 
statement  was  never  published.  Even  Mr.  Widder'a  momoran- 
<ium  refutes  it,  for  he  tells  you  that  the  District  is  indebted  to 
the  Company  £3,100,  with  interest  for  some  years ;  that  thi^ 
officers  and  dependents  of  the  Council  are  unpaid ;  and  the  gaol 
architect  (to  say  nothing  of  the  builder)  seizing  the  District 
property  for  his  claim.  How,  then,  could  the  proceedings  of  the 
District  Council  be  without  plan,  estimate  or  project  ?  They 
first  make  an  estimate  of  their  debts,  and  then  projected  a  plan 
to  pay  them  by  taxing  the  District,  the  only  available  and  legal 
source  they  knew  of,  and  much  time  and  trouble  was  spent  on 
this  subject.  This  you  term  '  dark  taxation  and  shameful 
legislation ! '  If  in  your  next  you  will  enlighten  their  dark 
minds  and  mend  their  morality  by  telling  them  of  some  more 
ready  and  correct  means  of  obtaining  money  to  pay  the  District 
debts,  or  the  creditoi's  where  they  may  get  their  '  depreciated 
<iebentures '  cashed,  you  will  confer  a  lasting  obligation  on  the 
County  of  Huron,  and  should  you  ever  after  visit  Goderich  you 
will  receive  a  heartier  welcome  than  any  man  ever  yet  met 
with.  It  will  very  likely  be  said  or  thought  that  as  Treasurer  I 
am  interested  in  getting  a  heavy  tax  laid  on  the  Company.  To 
set  that  matter  at  rest,  I  beg  to  state  that  instead  of  a  percent- 
age, I  receive  a  fixed  salary,  so  that,  be  the  amount  of  taxes 
more  or  less,  it  makes  no  difference  to  me.  My  reason  foi* 
addressing  3'^ou  is,  that  when  I  see  such  a  glaring  attempt  to 
mislead  the  Legislature  and  the  country,  and  a  large  corporate 
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body  trying  to  evade  the  payment  of  their  just  and  legal  taxe^ 
by  every  imaginable  device,  I  consider  it  a  duty  I  owe  myself, 
as  well  as  the  District  of  which  I  am  an  officer,  to  state  the 
real  facts,  and  endeavour  to  disabuse  the  public  mind  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  although  Mr.  Widder  states  in  a  note  that  the  senti- 
ments of  some  honourable  members  would  have  been  different 
had  they  previously  read  hia  memorandum  and  Dr.  Dunlop's 
defence,  I  feel  just  as  sure  that  had  the  vpM  truth  l^een  known 
to  all,  the  bill  would  have  passed  the  Upper  House  as  easily  as 
it  did  the  Lower,  and  I  trust  another  session  will  prove  it.  If 
Mr.  Widder  would  devote  his  energies  in  convincing  the 
inhabitants  of  Toronto  that  Goderich  is  the  best  terminus  for 
their  proposed  railroad  to  Lake  Huron,  no  one  would  dispute 
the  correctness  of  his  statements,  and  he  would  be  serving  his 
own  interests  and  those  of  his  employers  much  more  than  by 
endeavouring  to  evade  taxes  that  sooner  or  later  will  have  to 
be  paid. 

"  In  conclusion,  I  think  that  if  Mr.  Governor  Franks  and  Mr. 
Secretary  Perry,  of  St.  Helen's,  London,  appreciate  the  acts  anil 
doings  of  the  servants  of  the  Canada  Company  in  this  country 
— of  course,  in  accordance  with  their  instructions — if  they  have 
common  gratitude,  they  will  send  them  all  out  a  splash  uniform 
of  real  Pennsylvania  drab,  of  genuine  repudiating  cut,  with  a. 
corresponding  beaver  of  suitable  dimensions ;  the  button  should 
be  a  large  brass  one,  having  on  it  the  figure  of  a  '  cute  chap ' 
holding  out  his  right  hand,  with  twelve  years'  lease  in  it,  his 
left  behind  his  back,  holding  a  deed,  the  motto  round,  '  I  wish 

you  may  get  it.' 

"  I  am,  sir, 

"  Your  very  obedient  servant, 

"Henry  Hansford, 

" Treasurer  Huron  District" 

Through  the  pros  and  co'iis  of  the  whole  discussion  the 
reader's  heart  goes  out  to  the  penniless  settlers.  They  could 
suffer  and  die,  but  they  could  not  pay.  It  is  also  just,  in  regard 
to  the  allusion  to  Doctor  Dunlop's  salary  as  Warden  of  the 
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Forests,  to  say  that  a  writer,  who  has  made  Canada  Company 
affairs  somewhat  of  a  study,  states  that  his  high-sounding  titU- 
was  more  honourable  than  profitable. 

To  return  to  the  affairs  of  Huron  in  the  last  years  of  1830, 
an  old  Globe  says  in  re  the  friction  between  settlers  and  Com- 
pany, "  We  cannot  help  thinking  that  the  British  Colonist  news- 
paper has  contributed  to  it  in  no  small  degree.  The  Huronites 
seem  to  have  regarded  that  paper  as  the  organ,  in  some  way  or 
other,  of  the  Canada  Company,  and  several  impertinent  flings 
at  the  Huron  District  Council  which  have  appeared  in  it  have 
been  regularly  placed  to  the  debit  of  the  Company." 

Mr,  Hyndman's  third  letter  is  chiefly  devoted  to  "  the  crazi- 
ness  of  the  Bayfield  Bridge." 

When  Lieutenant  Bayfield  advised  the  purchase  of  the  Ridj^f 
and  a  similar  site  at  the  village  of  Bayfield,  he  deemed  the  tw<  > 
points  suitable  for  forts  and  likely  places  to  be  bought  by  tht; 
Government  for  that  purpose.  It  was  then  supposed  that 
these  points  would  hold  sister  forts  to  "  the  remotest  and  most 
inland  dockyard  that  owes  obedience  to  the  meteor  flag  ol" 
England,"  Penetanguishene — "  Buy  of  the  Falling  Sands." 

In  1814,  when  his  active  military  service  was  no  longer 
needed,  Dunlop  had  contracted  to  build  the  road  from  Simco<- 
which  was  to  reach  that  station.  The  work  was  one  which  no 
one  envied  him,  involving  such  hardship  that  his  experiences 
in  the  Huron  Tract  afterwards  must  have  seemed  as  child's 
play.  It  came  to  an  end,  from  "  the  appalling  intelligence  that 
peace  had  been  concluded  between  His  Majesty  and  the  United 
States,"  and  the  regiment  to  which  he  belonged  was  moved,  to 
England.  A  change  in  the  date  of  departure  debaiTcd  them 
from  joining  in  the  greatest  action  of  modern  times,  "  and  his 
Grace,  the  great  Duke,  would  have  been  none  the  worse  of  from 
fifteen  to  twenty  thousand  of  his  veteran  troops,  on  whom  he 
could  depend."  It  was  fated  otherwise;  and  Dunlop  concludes 
his  long  and  interesting  account  of  that  year  by  a  philosophic 
"  Thank  God,  he  managed  to  do  without  us." 
10 


146 


iX  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


By  this  time  tho  Bee,  Gait's  transport  from  Penetung  to 
Ooderich,  had  been  sold  at  auction,  and  a  great  reduction  had 
taken  place  in  the  naval  and  military  post.  But  it  was  still 
thought  that  Ooderich  and  Bayfield  were  eligible  points  for 
fortifications.  Sir  John  Colborne  and  suite  visited  both  places. 
Standing  on  Jewett's  Point  at  Bayfield,  the  Governor  said  that 
he  had  never  seen  a  place  better  adapted  for  defences,  or  a  better 
harbour.  Goderich  was  about  to  be  honoured  with  a  second  visit 
from  vice-royalty,  after  Sir  BVancis  Bond  Head,  who  "  appears 
to  be  a  very  mild,  but  acJtive  man,  unfitted  by  inclination  for 
revolutionary  times,"  had  made  his  hasty  exit.  The  Goderich 
pier  had  been  finished  in  1835,  the  much-discussed  bridge  wa.s 
up,  and,  according  to  the  Colborne  Clique,  was  as  unsatisfactory 
as  possible  ;  and  it  was  hoped  that  the  eye  accustomed  to  give 
stem  glances  to  the  inhabitants  of  Van  Dieman's  Land  would 
be  equally  severe  in  Goderich.  Sir  George  Arthur  made  his 
visit,  and  was  feted  by  the  Commissioner ;  a  cortege,  consisting 
of  the  Canada  Company  staff",  all  mounted,  rode  through  thr 
town ;  and  as  his  business  there  was  to  see  that  Government 
money  spent  in  public  works  under  the  management  of  tho 
Company  was  judiciously  used,  he  was  no  doubt  gratified  at  the 
scene  of  labour  at  pier  and  bridge  and  intermediate  points.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  shortly  before  this  he  had  been  peti- 
tioned in  regard  to  the  bridge.     . 

Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Long  worth  made  the  most  of  work  already 
done,  and  the  men  who  took  part  in  the  little  farce  managed 
by  these  oflScers  afterwards  acknowledged,  with  a  laugh,  that 
all  the  deception  laid  to  their  charge  was  true. 

One  of  the  "  characters  "  then  in  Goderich — and  there  were 
many — was  a  Mr.  Roderick  Slattery.  He  had  a  literary  ambi- 
tion, and  was  willing  to  gratify  it  by  allowing  others  to  write 
while  he  supplied  the  signature.  The  consequence  was  that  his 
name  appeared  under  sentiments  which  he  did  not  always 
approve.  The  real  author  of  the  following  letter  was  one  of 
,  the  Colborne  Clique — without  doubt.  Doctor  Dunlop  himself : 
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"  GOODRUTCH,  13th  Augt. 
(I  think  I'm  not  sure. ) 

"  M18THER  Editer, — I  rite  yees  the  more  readily  becase  I  seu 
youre  mighty  badly  off  for  a  correspondent  in  these  parts — 
thcni  long  bethersheen  letters  of  Misther  Hyndman's  are  all 
collywhish,  &  he  has  no  call  to  he  making  a  Judy  Fitzsiramons 
mother  of  himself  atalking  against  Mr.  Longworth,  who  is  the 
top  man  of  the  Canada  Company,  &  Mr.  Jone^,  who's  next  to 
him ;  and  if  you  go  on  in  that  way  both  me  and  Paddy  Gal- 
lagher &  Mike  Donovan  '11  withdraw  our  countenance  from 
you  entirely  and  patronize  the  London  Gazette,  &  we're  the 
Ixjys  that  can  do  it.  Now,  what  I  was  going  to  tell  you  at 
this  present  is  that  we're  in  a  bit  of  a  botheration  here  becase 
we  hear  that  the  big  Gineral  Guvernor  is  coming  up,  &  we 
can't  just  make  up  our  minds  how  we  are  to  resave  him,  as  they 
say  he's  mighty  cute  and  that  we  can't  bo  after  humbugging 
him  as  we  did  ould  Sir  George  Arthur." 

Poulett  Thomson  had  succeeded  i)oor  Lord  Durham,  and  his 
jiresence  so  far  had  not  been  a  soothing  one  in  circles  sympa- 
thetic politically  or  socially  to  the  Canada  Company.  Already, 
on  the  Goderich  side,  little  echoes  from  York  had  come  anent 
•'  that  fellow,  Poulett  Thomson."  It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine 
the  good  Doctor  taking  time  for  burats  of  hearty  laughter  as  he 
penned  this  letter.  He  goes  on  to  say  how  the  employes  were 
told  that "  they  must  make  the  ould  boy  belave  they  were  doing 
a  power  of  work  in  the  way  of  improvements,  though  not  a 
haporth  had  been  done  for  a  twelvemonth."  They  pitch  "  all  the 
rubbage  that  had  gathered  on  the  pier  into  the  say,  only  it's  fresh 
water,"  and  all  the  tools  from  the  stores  and  offices  above  are 
brought  down  as  soon  as  the  steamboat — an  American  vessel 
chartered  for  the  purpose — bearing  His  Excellency  and  suite  is 
in  sight  An  auger  is  put  into  one  fellow's  hands,  a  broad-axe 
into  another's,  and  a  mallet  and  chisel  into  a  third's.  When  all 
are  armed,  the  order  is  given :  "  You  blackguards,  though  I 
know  you'll  handle  your  tools  as  nately  as  a  bear  would  a 
tayspoon,  no  matter — work  away  for  bare  life  whinever  he 
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comcH,  and  so  an  you  look  busy  he'll  never  find  you  out. "  Thf 
Kinjrs  theniHelvcH  wore  to  "  resavo  Hih  Elejraney,"  und  a  very 
flmart  pageant  they  all  made — Oovernor,  ConnnisHioner,  suit*' 
and  Htatt!  Fine  horse.s  and  jjootl  riders,  gay  saddle-cloths  and 
uniforms,  flags  flying  and  Imnd  playing,  passed  along  th«' 
freshly-cut  streets,  under  the  admiring  view  of  employees  v/ho 
were  faithful  to  their  institutioti  and  chief  with  a  fidelity 
brouglit  with  then«  from  the  "ould  sod";  or  under  the  keen, 
critical  and  wholly  disapproving  glances  of  hard-featured 
spectators  from  farther  north,  who  looked  upon  all  such  trap- 
pings as  child's  play,  and  devoutly  hoped  the  "  ould  Oovernor  ' 
was  not  as  pleased  as  he  looked. 

"So,"  Roddy  goes  on,  "when  the  steamboat  comes,  we  all 
bored  and  chipped  and  chiselled  and  hammered  as  if  the  devil 
kicked^  us — ocli,  it  was  a  beautiful  sight  for  the  Governor — fifty 
new-made  carpenters  all  as  busy  as  the  old  boy  in  a  gale  ot 
wind.  But  this  is  not  the  best  of  it,  for  when  they  got  the  o\d<l 
Governor  ashore  and  mounted,  and  Mr.  Longvvorth  on  a  beauti- 
ful horse  on  his  right  hand  and  Mr.  Jones  on  his  left  and  all  tlit 
eddiscamps  and  (juality  at  their  tails,  says  Paddy  Gallaghii 
(he's  Misther  Longworth's  eddiscamp)  says  he,  Now  run,  ye 
devils,  with  the  speed  o'  light  to  the  bridge  and  tjvke  yer  tools 
with  yees,  and  Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Longwoi'th  '11  blarney  the 
ould  man  to  give  you  time  to  get  there  afore  him-^wcll,  off  we 
started  like  three-year  ol<ls  and  we  got  to  the  bridge  before  him 
and  there  we  at  it  again  hammer  and  tongs  when  he  came,  so 
he  must  have  thought  there  was  at  least  a  hundred  of  us — well 
he  went  away  mighty  pleased  with  us  and  the  Company  und 
Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Longworth,  but  sorrow  the  hand's  turn  <]itl 
we  do  when  once  we  got  his  back  turned." 

In  the  meantime,  between  these  two  vice-regal  visits,  tlv 
bridge  had  been  improved  upon  in  a  way  which  called   foi* 
fresh  protests  from  Mr.  Hyndman — it  was  lopsided,  ai 
thing  that  it  should  not  be. 

"  So   two   days   ago  we   heard  the   Gineral   Governor   wn 
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coming — well,  Mr.  Longworth  he  sets  half  a  dozen  of  the  boys 
t()  screw  up  the  bridge  so  that  when  he  does  come  he'll  find  it 

a«  straight  as  my  leg,  and  the  d 1  a  word  he'll  believe  of  all 

that  Misther  H3mdman  said  of  its  being  lopsided  and  made  like 
the  roof  of  a  house  to  cast  the  rain  off.  Now,  Misther  Editor, 
if  you'll  give  us  a  hint  how  we  could  get  the  blind  side  of  the 
Gineral  Governor  we  would  not  only  bo  obliged  to  you  but 
you  might  depind  on  having  myself  and  Paddy  Gallagher  and 
Mike  Donovan  to  write  for  your  paper,  and  that  will  be  a 
feather  in  your  cap,  or  rather  three  of  them,  as  the  Prince  of 
Wales  used  to  have  rist  his  soul. 

"  I  remain  your  obedient  servant, 

"Roddy  Slattert." 


There  is  such  a  spice  of  fun  in  the  whole  letter  that  the  gall 
is  bearable,  and  no  doubt  the  principals  named  in  it  enjoyed  the 
laugh  made  at  their  own  expense ;  it  was  easy  to  feel  amused 
when  the  power  was  theirs.  But  "  A  Huron  "  follows  with — 
"  when  the  mendacious  Canada  Company  direct  their  servants 
to  thunder  forth  their  auctioneer-like  rigmaroles."  Verily,  the 
violent  selfishness  of  one  side  had  led  to  remonstrance  equally 
violent. 

Pages  of  entertaining  stones  might  be  written  on  Dunlop, 
showing  his  ability  and  his  devotioif  to  a  cause  in  his  soldier 
life.  His  genius  was  of  a  composite  order.  With  him  the  pen 
was  to  be  mightier  than  the  sword.  His  "  Backwoodsman  "  was 
as  heavily  scored  as  was  the  more  active  part  of  Canada 
Company  work  scored  ajjfain  by  him.  "  This  book,  although 
written  with  much  ingenu'ty,  and  in  some  instances  very  amus- 
ing, is  evidently  a  piece  of  as  complete  quackery  as  any  of  the 
'  puffs '  which  have  becii  written  upon  Upper  Canada ;  the 
writer  is  certainly  very  inexcusable,  as  he  has  much  oppor- 
tunity of  seeirg  the  country  ...  as  glaring  an  attempt 
at  gross  deception  as  can  anywhere  be  met  with ; "  and  the 
extracts  made  by  Inches,  the  traveller  and  reviewer,  show, 
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according  to  him,  "  that  the  book  contains  throughout  the  most 
glaring  contradictions,  and  the  most  palpable  evidence  of  its 
having  been  written  for  the  express  purpose  of  entrapping  the 
unwary." 

Dunlop's  "  inflated,  gasconading  style,"  when  he  writes 
seriously,  makes  the  reader  of  Roddy  Slattery's  epistles  careful. 
As  was  in  after  years  sometimes  said  of  him  in  the  House, 
"  Doctor  Dunlop  had  delivered  himself  of  a  tirade  in  his  own 
eccentric  fashion." 


1  ! 


CHAPTER   VIII. 


GAIRBRAID. 

^'Colonel  JJunlop,  a  fiame  pcrhapn  m*  well  known  an  any  in  Canada,  commanded 
six  hundred  andjij'iyjim  ftllowa  on  the  St.  Clair  frontier.^' 

The  first  authentic  mention  of  the  Dunlop  family  is  made 
during  the  reign  of  Alexander  HI.  At  that  monarch's  death, 
Baliol  comes  on  the  scene  ;  and  we  wonder  to  see,  among  many 
Neils,  Malcolms,  Alexanders,  and  other  Scottish  names,  Neil 
Fitz-Robert  Dunlop  as  one  of  the  signatures  on  the  Ragman 
Roll : 


Jamks 
1526  1574 


Jean  Scimeiville. 


4th  son,  RoBKHT  = 

A  younger  son, 
Rev.  Alkxandkr     =    Klizaljeth  Muro,  descended  from 


Minister  of  Paiahy. 


William 
Principal  of  tllamiow  Col/ffi'. 
■  1664-1705. 


Marjorie,  dan  :  of  Robert  Bruck. 

Sarah  Carstare^,  siMtr  of 

Principal  Caratartx. 


Alexander 
Pro/enmr  ofilretk  in  (Jkvufow  Co/l  : 

1682  1747. 


Janet  Graham     = 
1769-1795. 


Abigail  Mure. 
//  children. 

2nd  son,  John      =     Jean  Fislier. 

I 

Margaret  Colquhoun, 

//  children. 


Alexander     - 
of  Keppoch. 
1766-1840. 


3rd  son,  William. 
1792-1848. 
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At  the  third  point  in  the  tree,  the  Dunlop  name  touches  the 
royal  one  of  Stuart ;  and  farther  on,  also  in  the  female  line,  one 
well  known  to  Scottish  memory,  that  of  Carstares,  nick-named 
Cardinal,  because  adviser-in-chief  to  William  of  Orange.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  this  man  was  greater  as  a  politician 
than  as  a  divine ;  and  his  troubles  in  both  characters  implicated 
him  in  the  famous  Rye  House  Plot  of  the  preceding  reign.  He 
was  put  to  the  dreadful  torture  of  the  thumbkins,  endured  most 
heroically.  After  he  became  chaplain  and  private  adviser  to 
William,  he  was  complimented  by  the  present  of  the  thumb- 
kins,  a  gruesome  memento  of  pain  and  fidelity.  The  King 
wished  to  see  and  to  jud;re  for  himself  the  measure  of  fortitude 
necessary  to  their  use.  He  placed  the  Royal  thumbs  within, 
and  desired  Carstares  to  turn  the  screw.  This  the  latter  did, 
with  that  degree  of  politeness  observed  towards  royalty.  "It  is 
unpleasant,"  said  the  King,  "yet  it  might  be  endured.  But 
you  are  trifling  with  me ;  turn  the  engine  so  that  I  may  really 
feel  a  share  of  the  pain  inflicted  upon  you."  Carstares  felt 
the  implied  stain  on  his  own  reputation,  and  turned  the 
screw  80  sharply  that  the  King  cried  for  mercy,  owning  he 
would  confess  anything,  true  or  false,  under  such  pressure. 
Carstares  was  made  Principal  of  Edinburgh  University.  The 
family  of  Dunlop  was  always  attached  to  the  Church  and 
universities  of  Scotland,  and  among  the  elder  Dunlop 's  most 
precious  possessions  were  the  portrait  of  Carstares  and  the 
said  thumbkins.  The  Keppoch  House  mentioned  in  these 
pages,  where  these  relics  are  kept,  was  built  by  Mr.  Dunlop, 
father  of  our  "Tiger."  He  purchased  the  estate  from  the 
Ewing  family,  in  whose  possession  it  had  been  for  some  three 
hundred  years.  The  Tiger's  diary,  of  which  no  trace  seems 
left,  contained,  besides  much  else,  a  daily  register  of  the 
weather,  a  habit  learned  from  his  father,  for  there  is  a  record 
of  such  still  extant  from  1826  to  1832,  with  its  headings  of 
"  Yrs.,  Bar.,  Ther.,  Winds,  Weathe  " 

In  this  house  then,  under  the  eye  of  Carstares,  and  with  the 
thumbkins  in  sight,  was  spent  the  early  boyhood  of  our  two 
J)unlop  brothers,  William  and  Robert  Graham. 
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There  is  a  legend  that  Margaret  Colquhoun  did  not  make  a 
very  kind  stepmother.  At  any  rate  the  eldest  boy,  Robert 
Graham,  and  William,  the  third  son,  ran  away  from  home, 
independently  and  at  ditferent  times.  The  former  was  never 
heard  of  again  until  he  was  a  Post  Captain  in  the  Navy,  having 
Joined  as  cabin  boy.  His  record  before  he  came  to  his  brother 
in  Canada  was  a  full  and  varied  one.  Although  he  had  been  in 
ninety-two  engagements,  he  was  only  wounded  three  times; 
but  the  wounds  were  very  much  in  evidence  for  the  rest  of  his 
life.  One  in  the  knee,  from  a  musket-ball,  caused  a  permanent 
limp ;  and  a  bayonet-thrust  in  one  of  his  hands  left  it  partially 
disabled ;  but  he  boasted  that  he  could  still  handle  anything 
from  a  needle  to  an  anchor.  The  third  might  be  termed  an 
escape  rather  than  a  mishap,  as  a  cannon-ball,  passing  between 
his  arm  and  side  as  he  was  in  the  act  of  throwing  a  grappling- 
iron  on  the  enemy's  ship,  did  but  break  three  of  his  ribs.  He 
once  swam  three  miles  with  a  two-inch  auger  hung  from  his 
waist,  and  with  it  sank  three  French  vessels  off  the  coast  of 
Spain.  Discovered  and  fired  at,  he  escaped,  to  appear  later  in 
the  streets  of  London,  where,  attacked  by  a  rowdy,  he  used  his 
steel-pointed  umbrella  with  such  effect  that  he  ran  it  through 
the  fellow's  skull.  He  left  his  assailant  lying  there,  but  took 
his  umbrella  with  him.  He  was  a  dapper  little  man,  kindly 
and  gentlemanlike ;  fond  of  i*eading  and  of  a  quiet  life,  after 
taking  a  brave  part  in  the  times  made  famous  by  Nelson  and 
Wellington. 

The  first  glimpse  we  have  of  William  Dunlop  is  in  1813  at 
the  Army  Depot,  Isle  of  Wight.  There,  at  Parkhurst  Barracks, 
he  seems  to  have  had  the  usually  exciting  life  of  a  sub.  He 
mentions  that  one  day  at  dinner  they  saw  an  officer  "  shy  "  a 
leg  of  mutton  at  another  officer's  head ;  "  this  we  took  as  a 
notice  to  quit,  and  never  again  returned  or  associated  with  a 
set  of  gentlemen  who  had  such  a  vivacious  way  of  settling  a 
difference  of  opinion.  The  fact  is,  all  the  worst  characters  in 
the  Army  were  congregated  at  the  Isle  of  Wight."  He  took 
his  departure  from  "  that  military  paradise  "  for  Canada  in  the 
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beginning  of  August,  1813,  in  a  small,  ill-found,  underuianneiU 
overcrowded  transport,  as  transports  in  those  days  were  very 
apt  to  be  ;  and  after  a  long,  weary  and  tempestuous  voyage  of 
three  months,  landed  at  Quebec  in  November.  They  there 
heard  of  the  advance  of  General  Wilkinson ;  but  in  spite  of 
many  efforts  failed  to  reach  the  fighting  ground.  Dunlop  was 
stationed  soon  afterwards  at  Fort  Wellington  (Prcscott)  in 
a  farm  house,  where  he,  as  medical  officer,  "  attended  to  th*' 
wounded  fresh  from  Chrysler's  Field."  He  gi-ew  quite  fond  of 
this  clean,  comfortable  Dutch  farm  house  and  his  kind  hosts, 
and  evidently  enjoyed  life  there.  "  From  the  end  of  the  first 
few  weeks,  my  patients  began  gradually  to  diminish — some 
died,  and  these  I  buried — some  recovered  by  the  remedies  used, 
or  in  spite  of  them,  and  these  I  forwarded  to  join  the 
regiment."  From  there  he  went  to  the  Block  House  at 
Gananoque,  where  his  quarters  were  in  an  old  forge.  Duck 
and  partridge  were  plenty,  but  the  cold  was  intense,  and  they 
"cut  their  frozen  beef  with  a  handsaw."  For  the  remainder 
of  that  winter  he  "  shot,  lounged,  flirted,"  and  in  the  spring 
went  on  to  Cornwall.  He  gives  a  long  account  of  his  hotel 
hostess  there,  Peggy  Bruce,  an  Irish  Meg  Dods,  who  had  all  the 
virtues,  culinary  talents,  and  conspicuous  likes  and  dislikes  of 
her  prototype,  which  she  emphasized  with  tongue  and  broom. 
She  was  devoted  to  a  scarlet  coat,  and  had  a  keen  personal 
liking  for  Dunlop.  She  thought  his  presence  provided  oppor- 
tunity to  cure  the  Cornwall  neighbourhood  of  pains  and  aches, 
and  when  he  demurred  at  midnight  visits  sharply  asked, 
"What  the  devil  does  the  King  pay  you  for  if -you  are  not  to 
attend  to  his  subjects  ? " 

So  intent  was  she  upon  the  comfort  of  his  would-be  patients 
that  she  never  forgave  him  for  bolting  the  door  upon  her  after 
she  had  called  him  at  an  unseemly  hour.  Thereafter  she  made 
sure  of  him  by  standing  guard  while  he  dressed  ;  when  ready 
she  linked  elbows,  and  armed  with  lantern  and  staff,  and  the 
pockets  o^'  her  Trilby  coat  loaded  with  food  and  Avine,  she 
dragged  Iiim  forth  on  his  errands  of  mercy.     A  queer  pair  they 
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were,  he  in  hoinenpun  or  sliabby  regimentbk,  she  with  fishwife 
skirt  and  shawl  pinned  across,  her  cap  awry  and  brogans 
clattering. 

Kingston  comes  next  in  mention,  with  a  series  of  disap- 
pointments at  not  seeing  a  battle-field,  until,  exasperated  at  the 
checks,  he  and  a  subaltern  friend,  when  en  route  to  the  frontier 
via  York,  seized  horses  not  intended  for  them  and  accomplished 
their  design  with  such  a  flourish  of  trumpets  that  the  news 
spread  like  wild-fire  that  the  great  General  with  one  of  his 
stafi"  was  on  his  way  to  join  Sir  Gordon  Drummond.  By  dint 
of  unparalleled  cheek,  and  hard  riding  at  the  rate  of  seventy 
miles  per  day,  thej'^  reached  York.  At  Niagara  he  prepared  his 
hospital.  He  says,  "  One  of  the  great  drawbacks  of  the  service 
in  Canada  was  that  we  got  the  rubbish  of  every  department  in 
the  Army.  Any  man  whom  the  Duke  deemed  unfit  for  the 
Peninsula  was  considered  quite  good  enough  for  the  Canadian 
market."  From  Niagara  he  was  sent  to  Toronto  in  charge  of 
thirty  men  of  his  own  regiment ;  "  Toronto  was  then  a  dirty, 
straggling  village,  containing  about  sixty  houses.  The  church 
— the  only  one — was  converted  into  a  general  hospital ;  and  1 
found  my  lodge  in  the  wing  of  the  Parliament  buildings,  which 
had  escaped  when  the  Americans  burnt  the  rest  of  that  fabric." 
It  was  now  November  of  1814.  Then  came  his  arduous  under- 
taking of  building  the  Penetanguishene  road,  the  recall  to 
England,  and  the  battle  of  Waterloo  missed — for  they  heard  of 
that  great  victory  at  sea — a  misfortune  ever  regretted. 

Aftei'  eighteen  months,  spent  "  greatly  to  his  unsatisfaction," 
but  of  which  he  leaves  no  record,  he  went  with  his  regiment  to 
India.  There  he  edited  a  newspaper,  hunted,  and  lived 
convivially.  The  Island  of  Saugar  in  the  Ganges  w'as  infested 
with  tigers,  and  he  made  an  offer  to  the  Government  to  rid  the 
place  of  them.  Snuff  seems  to  have  been  the  chief  weapon 
employed  against  them.  Once,  in  a  boat  with  some  brother 
officers,  he  saw  a  "  bunch  "  of  tiger  pups  near  by.  A  young 
officer  got  out  and  brought  back  two  of  them.  The  mother 
presently  came   plunging  along  towards  the  boat ;  but  the 
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Doctor  drew  out  his  snuff-box  and  so  threw  the  dust  in  her 
eyes  that  they  escaped  her  fury.  Again,  he  was  sleeping  in  his 
tent,  and  awoke  to  see  a  tiger  looking  in  at  the  opening.  He 
had  no  weapon  at  hand,  for  his  sword  hung  on  the  canvas 
behind  him.  He  cautiously  drew  his  snuff-box  from  the  pillow, 
and  keeping  his  eye  on  that  of  the  beast,  flung  the  contents  in 
its  face.  Then  he  took  his  sword  down  and  despatched  it. 
From  that  time  he  was  known  as  Tiger  Dunlop.  Jungle  fever 
soon  laid  him  low,  and  the  work  had  to  be  given  up.  He 
returned  to  Britain  on  half-pay,  and  seems  to  have  spent  some 
time  in  editing  newspapers  and  writing  medical  works.  But 
he  did  not  give  proper  heed  to  the  dignity  of  the  editorial  chair ; 
sometimes  the  British  Press  would  appear  with  leading  articles, 
sometimes  without,  and  on  a  significant  change  of  ministry 
under  the  Bourbons  he  wrote :  "  We  perceive  that  there  is  a 
change  of  ministry  in  France ;  we  have  heard  of  no  earth- 
quakes in  consequence."  Naturally,  he  was  soon  out  of  the 
British  Press,  and  after  some  time  given  to  medical  lectures  and 
publications  he  started  the  Telescope,  a  Sunday  paper,  "the 
history  of  which  would  be  a  comedy  of  the  drollest  kind." 

At  home  or  abroad,  anecdotes  all  testify  to  an  unfailing 
kindness  of  heart  and  a  tender  solicitude  for  the  weak.  An 
old  nurse  who  had  become  blind  knew  of  one  of  his  visits  to 
Keppoch  House,  and  was  asked  to  come  to  see  him  for  a  few 
days.  He  would  give  her  his  arm,  walking  up  and  down  with 
her,  talking  kindly,  and  no  doubt  relating  some  of  his  many 
adventures.  His  sister,  whom  he  had  left  behind  him  an 
infant  when  he  first  went  from  home,  could  not  recognize  the 
bearded  stranger  who  now  lifted  her  in  his  arms  to  kiss,  saying 
tenderly,  "  Ah,  you  little  know  what  the  memory  of  your  wee 
face  has  kept  me  from." 

Such  an  interesting  character  as  Dunlop's  would  be  spoiled 
in  its  story  without  a  love  affair.  But  beyond  the  fact  that 
he  had  "  certain  love  passages  of  the  most  romantic  interest," 
there  is  little  known.  The  lady's  name  was  Jane  Cunningham ; 
and  in  a  letter  from  a  sister  to  the  Captain  there  is  mention  of 
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"a  letter  from  William.  From  its  contents  it  is  evident  he 
thinks  that  in  givintr  him  up  Jane  Cunningham  was  actuatecT 
by  religious  motives.  She  told  Jane — [another  sister] — when 
she  was  in  Edinburgh  that  she  thought  William's  affection  for 
her  was  not  what  it  had  once  been  ;  and  if  this  were  the  case 
she  thought  it  her  duty  to  allow  him  to  be  free."  After  this, 
says  Fraser'n  sketch  of  him,  "  he  shook  from  his  sho'as  the 
dust  of  Modem  Athens,  and  made  his  first  appearance  at  the 
Pig  and  Whistle."  This  was  the  name  of  a  Club  made  famous 
by  him  and  his  confreres. 

In  1H26  he  was  entertained  by  a  distinguished  party  at  a 
farewell  dinner  in  the  Blue  Posts,  and  departed  with  "  the 
genial  author  of  '  Lawrie  Todd '  for  Canada."  In  1836  he  is 
back  again ;  for  Eraser  says,  "  This  remarkable  biped,  who  is 
now  in  London  for  a  week  to  worry  Goderich  and  HoMick 
about  some  beastly  proceeding  of  our  degraded  Government, 
stands  six  feet  three  inches,  and  measures  two  feet  across  the 
shoulders;  ' lightsomely  drops  in  his  lordly  back;'  the  calf  is 
just  twenty  inches  in  circumference — fx  pede  Ilerculem;  the 
paw  would  have  startled  AH  Pacha ;  the  fur  is  of  the  genuine 
Caledonian  redness  and  roughness;  and  the  hide,  from  long 
exposure  to  Eurus  and  Boreas,  has  accjuired  such  a  firmness  of 
texture  that  he  shaves  with  a  brickbat.     .  Farewell, 

noble  savage,  wild  as  thy  woods !  When  shall  we  again  revel 
in  the  wild  luxuriance  of  thy  anecdotes,  or  shake  under  the 
Titanic  bray  of  thy  laughter  ?  Sooner,  perhaps,  than  thou 
expectest ;  for  verily,  in  the  day  of  .dispersion,  we  mean  to 
beat  thy  jungle.  Deua  dabit  vela!  Though  Toryism  were 
expelled  from  all  the  rest  of  the  globe,  it  would  find  shelter 
in  the  log  house  of  Dunlop.     Vivat  Victoria." 

Schemes  such  as  the  Canada  Company  have  employed  the 
cleverest  biuins  ever  since  the  primal  command  was  given  to 
subdue  the  earth.  Paterson,  inceptor  of  the  Bank  of  England, 
was  the  author  of  the  Darien  Company,  in  which  one  of  Dun- 
lop's  ancestors,  in  common  with  Fletcher  of  Salton,  the  Master 
of  Stair,  Campbell  of   Finnab,  and  many  of  his  countrymen. 
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was  a  loser.  Its  history  was  one  of  clash  between  Scotch 
and  English  ;  its  sad  ending  a  theme  for  an  anonymous  letter 
in  an  Edinburgh  paper,  which  gave  the  design  for  a  monu- 
ment to  be  erected  to  William  of  Pious  and  Immortal  Memory. 
William,  alone,  was  hold  responsible  for  the  death  of  many 
Scotchmen  who  perished  in  the  working  of  the  scheme ;  so  this 
letter-writer  ironically  suggested  that  two  subjects  of  the 
inscription  should  be  the  Scottish  colonists  of  Darien  and  the 
Massacre  of  (jHencoe.  The  books  and  documents  of  the  ill-fated 
Company  still  lie  in  the  Advocates*  Library  in  Edinburgh : 
while  three  fair  Canadian  counties  of  grain,  pasture  and  wood 
land  are  the  records  of  the  second  colonizing  venture  of  Dunlop 
of  Keppoch. 

In  1832  the  settlers  were  coming  in  as  quickly  as  the  Warden 
of  the  Forests  could  desire.  The  Castle  was  vacated  by  him, 
and  left  to  a  succession  of  hosts  who  reigned  in  solo  or  by  twos 
and  threes — Pryor,  Widdor,  John  Strachan  and  others.  He 
took  up  a  block  of  land  bordering  the  de  Tuyle  Ridge  property, 
Farther  up  the  river,  and  set  about  establishing  there  a  second 
(lairbraid — the  name  of  his  mother's  (Janet  Graham)  old  home 
in  Dumbartonshire. 

In  those  days  Canada  had  scarcely  ceased  to  be  a  geographi- 
cal expression.  To  one  who  had  seen  all  that  was  to  be  seen 
and  who  hungered  for  new  experiences,  it  offered  the  attraction 
of  an  unknown  quantity.  To  rise  with  the  dawn,  to  couch 
with  the  sun,  to  dip  into  unfathomed  forests,  to  blaze  a  track, 
to  found  a  city,  to  be  powerful  and  useful,  all  appealed  to  a 
jaded  appetite  and  a  vigorous  mind.  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald's 
letters  had  done  by  Dunlop  as  he  was  to  do  by  others  with 
"  The  Backwoodsman."  "  Western  "  is  a  comparative  term  in 
Canada.  Now,  it  means  the  Pacific  slope ;  then,  Lake  Huron 
seemed  very  near  the  setting  sun.  The  points  of  the  compass 
had  not  been  demoralized.  "  Oh,  the  east  is  but  the  west, 
with  the  sun  a  little  hotter ; "  and  William  and  Robert  Graham 
Dunlop,  on  the  hillside  which  looked  straight  into  the  abyss 
where  nightly  day's  king  seemed  to  make  a  final  plunge  to 
extinction,  felt  they  had  chosen  well  for  a  final  halt. 
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hi  talking,  over  a  glass  of  brandy-and- water,  of  his  early 
Canadian  trials,  Dunlop  always  made  light  of  them,  remember- 
ing only  the  victory  and  sinking  the  failures ;  but  as  the  most 
welcome  sight  to  the  eye  of  a  settler  was  the  sky  where  the 
blue  pierced  through  the  space  made  by  his  own  axe,  time 
could  not  have  been  one  long  joy  in  the  days  of  the  Canada 
Company. 

The  following  lettera  from  McTaggart,  in  1827,  of  and  to 
J)unlop,  give  us  glimpses  of  him  and  his  doings  : 


"  Waggon-borne,  once  more  I  reached  Hamilton  and  Dundas, 
and  there  met  m%ny  of  my  old  friends  whom  I  had  not  seen 
for  years.  ...  At  this  place  I  met  my  notable,  worthy 
friend,  Doctor  Dunlop,  on  his  way,  like  Romulus  of  old,  to  lay 
the  foundations  of  the  great  city  of  Guelph,  in  honour  of  our 
illustrious  Royal  Family.  The  Doctor  and  I,  as  usual,  cracked 
our  jokes,  shot  ducks  in  Coot's  Paradise  from  Burlington  Heights, 
and  explored  and  examined  the  whole  surrounding  country.  In 
this  neighbourhood  I  fell  in  with  Captain  Brant,  the  famous 
Indian  chief  of  the  Mohawk  nation.  He  is  about  thirty  years 
of  age,  straight  as  a  rush,  about  six  feet  three  inches  high,  of 
.strong  make  and  interesting  countenance.  In  truth,  I  have  not 
met  a  more  polite  gentleman  or  a  better  scholar  in  all  Canada. 
I  went  with  him  to  his  house  ;  all  there  was  neat  and  comfort- 
able ;  three  nights  did  I  sleep  beneath  his  roof  and  never  slept 
more  soundly.  Well  knew  I  the  noble  worth  and  independence 
of  my  protector — if  you  cannot  trust  an  Indian  chief  you  can 
trust  no  other  being  on  earth — not  a  hair  of  my  head  could  be 
disturbed  there.  His  mother  yet  lives,  and  he  has  a  sister 
married  to  a  young  Scotchman." 

"  My  worthy  Doctor, — Allow  me  to  pay  you  my  best 
respects.  I  am  got  into  the  world  of  civilization  again,  so  I 
must  behave  like  a  friend  and  a  gentleman.  Like  yourself, 
I  have  been  rummaging  since  May,  and  have  discovered  many 
what  I  conceive  to  be  curiosities.     How  came  you  on  by  the 
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Huron  ?  I  heard  of  your  murder,  but  disbelieved  the  atatu- 
ment.  Heaven  keep  you  well !  I  long  to  crack  a  night  or  tw*> 
with  you.  Is  it  not  astonishing  that  you  and  I  keep  our  health 
so  well  ?  To  think  of  persons  like  us,  inured  to  all  the  sweets 
and  luxuries  of  London,  launched  out  to  Canada  to  raw  pork, 
Yankified  rum  and  a  .soft  bed  of  leaves  beneath  the  wild-woo<l 
tree !  True  'tis,  habit  is  everything.  How  is  our  dear  Oalt  < 
I  have  written  to  him,  but  as  yet  got  no  answer.  Has  he 
finished  his  novel  of  "  The  Settler  "  i  That  character,  the 
Indian  witch,  is  true  poetry,  Doctor.  Has  he  a  play  ready 
For  Quebec  this  winter  ?  If  he  has  not,  stir  him  up,  or  writ*' 
one  yourself.  Keep  out  Yankee  characteH) ;  poor  creatures, 
they  cannot  (like  the  Scotch  and  English)  bear  to  be  laughed 
at  The  good  people  of  Montreal  are  to  be  treated  to  a  comedy 
of  the  Commissioner's.  You  have  seen  the  sketch,  "  Humours 
of  the  Grand  River :  or,  A  Trip  to  Athabaska  " ;  the  thing  is 
now  in  rehearsal.  The  land,  you  say,  is  good  about  the  Speed ; 
I  always  thought  so  ;  settlers  will  do  well  there.  On  the  whoK-, 
your  Company  is  going  to  do  wonders  in  Canada.  There  never 
was  a  better  one  formed ;  I  think  more  of  it  than  of  the  East 
India  Company.  Canada  is  a  valuable  colony  ;  in  fact,  she  is 
at  the  head  of  all  the  colonies,  for  she  has  the  means  to  pro- 
tect all  the  rest  and  to  give  a  cousecjuence  to  Britain  not  to  K* 
sneezed  at.  .  .  .  When  we  meet,  which  will  be  before 
Christmas,  I  hope  you  will  give  me  a  glimpse  of  your  journal : 
it  must  be  extremely  amusing,  and  no  doubt  you  have  curiosi- 
ties of  the  greatest  value  extracted  from  the  depths  of  the  forest. 
A  Society  of  Natural  History  has  been  established  here,  and  we 
have  the  honour  to  be  elected  members.  I  like  this  very  well, 
and  am  only  sorry  that  we  have  bound  ourselves  so  firmly  t«» 
the  Royal  Society  at  home  that  I  am  afraid  w^e  cannot  do  our 
duty  towards  it  as  we  ought ;  however,  v/e  shall  do  our  best. 
.     .     .     Peace  be  with  you.     Amen." 

Kingston,  traveller  and  author,  gives  an  account  of  the 
museum  and  library  of  "  The  Literary  and  Historical  Society 
of  Canada,"  the  chief  object  of  which  was  to  illustrate  points. 
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connected  with  the  country  in  all  departments.  Tliis  society 
woH  formed  with  ^reat  enthusitiHin.  The  buoyant  air  of  the 
country,  the  novel  air  of  adventure,  made  all  things  seem  not 
only  possible,  but  easy  ;  "  the  Rocky  Mountains  oujfht  certainly 
to  be  explored,  and  as  soon  Jis  possible" — evidently  an  easy, 
I  >e  fore -break  fast  undertaking,  as  casually  phrased  as  in  an 
enumeration  of  game,  "nor  is  the  buffalo  to  be  excepted." 
McTaggart  speaks  of  gold  and  many  precious  minerals  as  if 
they  lay  ready  to  be  picked  up.  He  displays  a  minute  know- 
ledge of  every  bird  and  every  living  creature  that  he  h»is  come 
across,  with  a  desire  to  learn  still  more  and  to  diffuse  such 
knowledge  far  and  near.  He  speaks  of  the  salt,  the  deer  licks 
where  the  huntei-s  gather,  sure  of  plenty  of  game,  foretelling 
fortunes  to  be  made  in  the  Canadian  future.  A  Canadian 
encyclopaedia  was  to  be  published  immediately,  with  a  depart- 
ment of  "  li'urrology,  or  Science  of  Furs,"  and  "  Stumpology, 
or  Science  of  Stumps."  All  enthusiasts  in  natural  history, 
natural  philosophy  and  mathematics  are  called  upon,  will 
receive  encouragement,  and  will  be  fitted  out  for  expeditions 
for  exploring  woods,  waters  and  wilds;  wnd,  it  is  added,  they 
will  be  liberally  rewarded  and  all  contributors  paid.  He  dis- 
courses whether  the  partridge  belongs  to  the  pheasant  or  the 
turkey  brood,  and  upon  the  habits  of  the  latter  shy  bird  ;  bees 
come  under  philosophical  examination ;  spiders  must  be  laid 
under  the  microscope  ;  and  Nootka  Sound  and  Cook's  Inlet  be 
explored  by  rummagers.  He  skips  about  from  Columbia  River 
to  Fort  la  Prairie  ;  asks  who  will  write  him  an  essay  on  Atha- 
baska,  its  boundaries  and  its  Indian  tribes ;  asks  for  an 
analysis  of  the  American  cocktail ;  and  dilates  at  length  on 
the  mysteries  of  bitters.  Lake  fever,  ague,  the  rivers  flowing 
out  of  the  Rockies,  the  man  who  first  saw  the  frozen  ocean, 
windfalls,  and  whether  there  are  frost-blows  as  in  tropical 
climates  there  are  sun-blows — all  are  mixed  for  consideration, 
but  show  in  every  line  the  thought  of  a  man  who  loves  his 
work  and  never  wearies  of  it.  All  these  questions  and  many 
more  were  published,  and  judging  from  the  fund  of  knowledge 
11 
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displayed,  raised  exhaustive  answers ;  and  he  tells  how  "  sugar- 
maple  rum  may  be  miide  of  excellent  quality,  but  whether  to 
match  Craij^arvroch  o)'  Perth,  I  cannot  say ;  the  latter  is  the 
name  of  a  whiskey  made  after  the  Glenlivet  mode  by  Mr. 
Fergusson.  of  Pertli,  Upper  Canada  ;  the  flavour  is  verj'  good  ; 
it  is  by  far  the  most  excellent  spirit  distilled  in  the  country." 
There  are  some  answers  received  which  he  cannot  credit: 
"  That  M.^.  Thompson  reported  on  the  Columbian  boundary 
between  Canada  and  t)>e  States  pine  trees  that  it  would 
require  a  cross-cut  saw  sixteen  feet  in  the  blade  to  perform 
the  work.     .  Now,  this  gentleman    is  considered   to 

speak  something  like  truth  ;  however,  I  should  be  glad  to 
see  these  large  pines  with  my  owa  eyes."  What  would  this 
enthusiast  have  said  if  he  had  known  that  that  river  and  pine 
tree  tract  was  lost  to  us  because  "  salmon  would  not  rise  to  the 

fly" 

In  ^^oC,  Dunlop  founded  "The  City  of  Toronto  Literary 
Club,"  i.core  which  "this  very  able  and  gifted  man"  lectured 
on  a  variety  of  subjects. 

In  spite  of  these  various  societies,  some  would-be  teacht^rs 
evidently  remained  ignorant.  We  are  told  that  "the  plumage 
of  the  humming-bird  is  very  indifferent ;  barley  will  not  grow 
in  Canada ; "  and  one  man  makes  the  astounding  assertion 
that  "my  land  is  silesia,  and  has  a  great  bed  of  sulphuret 
of  pyrites." 

Qairbraid  was  built  of  solid  oak  logs,  the  house  in  form 
somewhat  like  the  letter  H.  It  contained  eight  or  nine  roomy 
apartments,  and  like  the  Castle,  on  a  larger  scale,  was  a  series 
of  house,  lean-to,  porches  and  passages.  The  double  door  of  the 
ball  carried  a  door-plate  in  brass.  "Mr.  Dunlop,"  and  the  windows 
looked  out  upon  a  seene  which  even  in  Canada  was  not  often 
equalled,  and  which  wa:*  said  to  resemble  English  scenery  more 
than  any  other  spot  in  America — up  the  valley  of  the  Minnese- 
tung,  through  lovely  glades  where  the  red  waters  glinted  against 
the  green,  across  to  the  white-washed  cottage.s  of  the  new-made 
hamlet ;  and  away  to  the  right  were  the  waters  ol"  Huron,  bluer 
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than  the  skies  above  them,  white  with  breakers,  sullen  as  smoke, 
or  wild  fts  the  Geiman  Ocean  itself. 

At  Gairbraid  the  two  rooms  most  characteristic  of  the  times 
and  of  the  occupants  were  the  dining-room  and  kitchen.  In 
the  former  stood  a  large,  round  dining-table  of  solid  mahogany, 
fitted  to  seat  twelve  persons ;  and  ranged  round  the  room  were 
twelve  most  Holid  chairs  to  match,  upholstered  in  Brussels 
carpet.  In  them  the  Dunlop  brothers  and  their  cronies  were 
to  gather  by  that  second  Table  Round  for  wassail,  merriment, 
and  a  new  series  of  Nodes  Ambrosiance  (Canadenaia).  The 
huge  fireplace  in  the  end  of  the  room  was  flanked  by  large 
walnut  presses,  wherein  a  wealth  of  china,  silver  and  g-  jSs, 
was  stored,  and  beside  them  a  napery  chest  which  testified  to 
Scotch  thrift  and  the  spinning  wheel.  In  front  of  the  Are  was 
an  apparatus,  in  appearance  something  like  a  fender-stool, 
where  plates  and  hot  meats  were  placed  for  warmth ;  for  the 
Dunlopian  sense  of  comfort  was  well  developed.  In  the  centre 
hollow  of  the  sideboard  stoo<l  a  huge  liquors-stand  made  of 
mahogany,  brass  bound,  with  large  brass  handles.  It  mpasure': 
.seventeen  and  one-half  inches  high  by  thirty-three  in  len;;ch 
and  twenty-three  in  width.  It  was  simply  a  monster 
"  traveller "  on  wheels,  built  to  hold  twelve  gallons  of  liquid, 
containing  a  dc«on  large  bottles  from  a  converte*^  military 
chest,  each  carrying  a  new  label  and  measuring  a  gooa  sixteen 
incfies  by  nine,  with  a  half-pound  stopper,  in  itself  a  handful. 
These  were  termed  by  the  irreverent  Doctor  the  "  Twelve 
Apostles";  the  brandy  bottle  was  Paul,  and  Peter  held  the 
u  hi.skey,  and  they  went  the  rounds  of  the  room  in  pilgrimages 
suitable  to  the  disposition  of  the  company.  The  flowing  bowl 
flowed  too  fi(;ely  in  tlie  days  of  private  stills  and  whiskey  at  a 
York  .shilling  to  a  shilling  per  bottle.  When  hot  punch  was 
t^ti'  hot  to  lj<;  (juaffed  it  was  the  f'jishion  to  cool  it  with  cold 
whiskey. 

On  summer  evenings  the  friends  would  gather  at  the  low 
windows  and  look  at  the  lovely  view  framed  in  by  vines  which 
grow  luxuriantly  in  the  new-turned  earth,  or  in  winter  before 
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a  fiery  cone  of  twenty  sound  maple  logs  which  bade  defiance  to 
Canadian  cold ;  or,  drawn  up  by  the  round  table,  read  the  last 
arrived  numbers  of  Maga,  Fraser'e,  or  The  Times  (all  six  or 
eight  weeks  on  the  way),  which  were  like  handshakes  across 
the  ocean  from  that  Britain  of  blue  coats  and  brass  buttons 
which  these  emigrants  had  left  behind  them. 

But  it  was  not  a  homestead  only  which  the  Doctor  and  the 
Captain  wished  to  found.  There  was  also  to  be  a  village  of 
Gairbraid.  Radiating  from  Dunlop  Place  M'ere  streets  named 
in  honour  of  home  memories,  Carstares,  Keppoch,  Dundee  and 
Greenock ;  or  of  themselves,  Robert,  Graham,  William ;  or  of 
friends,  as  Brewster  and  Gait.  There  are  three  Lizars  names, 
Helen,  Robina  and  Hutchison ;  and  one  Moore,  for  Mooro's 
name  was  then  familiar  as  a  noted  traveller  to  America. 
"Row,  brothers  row,"  was  sung  to  its  paddle  accompaniment 
as  often  by  Huron  as 

"  Where  the  blue  hills  of  old  Toronto  shed 
Their  evening  shadows  o'er  Ontario's  bed," 

or  at  St.  Anne's  itself. 

The  Ci*own  and  Anchor  was  the  village  inn.  These  inns 
went  up  all  over  the  country  side,  like  mushrooms  in  a  night. 
Farther  up  thv<^  Lakeshoro  road  was  one  with  a  sign  bearing  the 
device  of  a  black  bottle  and  wine-glat«.  Another  Homcwhere 
in  the  neigh bourh(x>d  displayed  tlie  enticyjnent,  "  Refro.shn>ont 
for  man  and  beast."  By  the  year  1S42  the  Inns  b*'tw«'tM 
Goderich  and  London  numl>cred  forty -two,  and  so  inadequate 
was  even  this  accommodation  timt  at  night  eight  or  ten 
travellei-s  would  be  lying  on  the  floor  of  om  of  thene  pljicos, 
with  bilH  of  wooti  for  pillows.  On  roads  where  the  pace  was  a 
mile  and  a  half  an  hour  for  u  goo<l  liorse,  the  cuMtoin  was  of 
necessity  congested.  Between  (Joderich  an«l  Colbome  in  the 
thirties  the  inns  numbered  eight.  But  the  Crown  and  Anchor 
was  the  authorized  viUjige  hostelry  of  (Jairbraid,  and  alM)ut  it 
were  the  few  log  houses,  huts  aji«l  shacks,  beyond  which  the 
place  never  grew.     It  was  kept  by  JtAm   Morris,  one  of  an 
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already  large  connection  in  Colborne.  When  township  meet- 
ings began  they  were  usually  held  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor  or 
at  the  Lizars'  place,  Meadowlands.  The  old  calf-bound  record,  a 
precious  rolic  and  heirloom  in  a  Morris  household  to-day,  is  full 
of  early  history.  Inside  the  front  cover  is  written,  in  large 
round  characters,  "  Man  is  vile,"  in  David  Lawson's  writing,  a 
statement  proved  by  the  record  within,  if  frequency  of  fines 
and  squabbling  of  neighbours  are  taken  a»  serious  offences. 
There  are  many  politely-written,  red-tape  letters  addressed 
to  persons  living  opposite  to  the  writers  or  from  whose 
property  trees  had  fallen  across  the  road;  and  there  is  a 
warrant  for  distress,  where  the  effects,  or  more  properly 
speaking,  effect  was  an  old  teapot.  For  the  last  Mr.  Hyndinan 
paid  the  amount  due,  something  like  half  a  crown,  the  item 
dated  in  1835.  Among  other  offices  and  officers  recorded  is 
"Captain  R.  G.  Dunlop,  R.N.,  Poundkeeper;"*  and  among  the 
municipal  laws,  one  that  bulls  shall  be  free  commoners  and  pigs 
shall  not  be  ditto ;  and  one  that  of  every  yoke  of  oxen,  and  of 
every  herd  of  cattle,  one  beast  shall  wear  a  bell.  Dear  friends 
like  Henry  Hyndman  and  David  Clarke  did  not  hesitate  to 
invoke  the  law  against  each  other,  the  record  substantiating 
the  latter's  own  often-expressed  opinion,  "  what's  the  use  o'  the 
law,  mon,  if  ye  dinna  mak'  use  o'  it?"  In  the  returns  of 
statute  labour  is  the  name  of  one  refractory  law-breaker  who 
gets  "two  days"  because  "he  refuses  to  either  work  or  pay." 
Where  the  two  days  were  spent  history  does  not  say ;  and  it 
was  not  until  1889  that  an  application  was  made  to  the 
Provincial. Legislature  for  a  gaol. 

Gairbraid  was  the  centre  of  Colborne  life,  a  home,  a  meeting- 
place,  and  a  refuge  for  all  comers.  "  Have  you  had  your 
dinnerh  ? "  was  the  Doctor's  unfailing  greeting  to  all  passers- 
by.  And  "  Will  you  tak'  a  drink — no  man  must  go  from  my 
house  either  hungry  or  dry." 

Mr.  McKenzie,  the  Presbyterian   clergyman,   was  early   in 

*  Nominate<l  by  a  malicious  wag,  and  the  nomination,  according  to  law,  whk 
one  which  might  not  be  eva<led. 
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Ooderich,  and  he  canu;  over  the  river  to  hold  services  in  Gair- 
liraid,  where  he  stationed  himself  in  the  hall  while  the  people 
congregated  in  the  kitchen,  dining-room  and  other  apartments 
within  earshot,  and  those  who  could  get  into  none  of  these 
remained  by  the  windows.  The  Dunlops  also  prepared  to 
educate  the  young  people  who  came  to,  or  should  be  natives  of, 
Gairbraid.  "  Bailie  "  McLean  was  secretaiy  to  the  Doctor,  and 
school-master  under  the  Captain.^  It  was  he  who  wrote  all  the 
pamphlets,  the  Doctor  dictating  as  he  walked  up  and  down  the 
dining-room,  with  hands  behind  his  back.  A  school-room  was 
established,  and  the  education  of  boys  became  a  kind  of  hobl)y 
with  the  Captain.  They  employed  a  number  of  servants,  out- 
door and  in,  and  of  these  some  became  quite  famous  in  the 
gossip  of  their  day.  Charlie  Abbott,  in  white  jacket  and  table- 
wapkin  in  hand,  seemed  as  incongruous  with  out-door  surround- 
ings as  ti»e  brass  door-plate.  He  afterwards  took  up  land  for 
himself,  but  finished  his  chopping  days  by  injuring  his  foot. 
Jimmy  Thompson,  the  black  brtler,  was  in  service  during  an 
eventful  period  of  the  Dunlopian  annals. 

Between  1833  and  1834  another  figure  comes  upon  the  scene. 
This  was  Louisa  McColl,  a  dairy-woman  sent  out  from  the 
Dumbartonshire  Gai /braid  to  manage  the  Canadian  household. 
Tliis  she  did,  in  ways  that  were  not  at  first  looked  for.  She 
was  a  shrewd,  "  pretty-looking  "  woman,  very  Highland  in  her 
.s[)eech ;  after  events  proved  her  to  be  clever  above  her  class 
and  kind.  Her  arrival  excited  a  gootl  deal  of  wonder  in  the 
small  community. 

"  How  did  you  come  ?  "  she  was  asked. 

"  Oh,  indeed,  shuist  py  pojiste ; "  and  the  Doctor  was  so 
charmed  with  her  check  on  idle  curiosity  that  he  repeated  the 
i|ue8tion  for  the  pleasure  of  each  guest.  Her  cap  was  never 
Htraight,  and  she  herself  told  how  her  fellows  at  home  were 
always  adjusting  it  as  they  passed  her ;  her  dress  was  that  of 
the  Highland  byre-woman  ;  she  had  "  a  most  elegant  bow  ; " 
and  she  danced  the  Hing  whenever  bidden,  first  asking  per- 
liiission  to  remove  her  shoes. 
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Fate  had  it  in  store  to  make  her  a  Laird's  Lady.  From  the 
first  she  was  devoted  to  "  the  deare  gentlemen,"  and  one,  at 
least,  kept  her  busy.  The  Tiger's  use  of  snuff  was  so  incessant 
and  profuse  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  wear  the  lace 
ruffle  and  elaborate  toilet  which  dress  then  demanded.  He 
still  kept  to  his  grey  check  homespun,  Scotch  bonnet  and 
plaid ;  but  for  better  wear  he  had  suits  of  snuff-coloured 
broadcloth.  Even  these  she  failed  to  keep  as  she  wished,  for 
the  traces  of  rappee  were  always  visible.  He  was  once  stopped 
at  the  Customs,  the  officer  demanding  the  reason  for  such  an 
importation  of  best  Irish.  He  would  not  believe  it  could  bt' 
for  private  consumption  until  Dunlop  threw  a  handful  in  the 
air  and,  catching  it  as  best  he  could  on  his  face,  snuffed  it  up. 

"  There,  that's  what  I  want  it  for  ;  thai'8  the  way  I  use  it." 

He  was  terribly  careless  in  many  ways,  and  the  light  of  later 
days  revealed  that  he  was  robbed  right  and  left.  When 
travelling  he  would  order  a  glass  of  brandy,  tender  a  crown  or 
a  pound-note  in  payment  and  forget  the  change.  When  he 
changed  his  clothes  away  from  home  he  left  the  old  ones  on  the 
floor,  and  inarched  away  in  the  fresh  ones.  In  money  matters 
the  Captain  was  not  so  careless ;  but  he  was  simple  as  a  child, 
and  in  his  turn  was  imposed  upon.  The  Doctor's  smile  and 
laugh  were  ever  ready  ;  his  temper  was  tierce  when  roused,  but 
for  ordinary  wear  and  tear  was  one  of  imperturbable  good 
humour.  His  impulse  was  to  defend  the  weak  and  defy  the 
strong;  but  he  dearly  loved  a  practical  joke.  The  Captain 
M'as,  for  the  latter,  often  a  convenient  butt. 

Small  as  the  comnmnity  was,  simple  as  were  the  ways  of 
that  primitive  society,  Mrs.  Grundy  had  arrived,  and  it  was 
demanded  that  the  Highland  lassie  should  be  let  go.  The 
Doctor  gravely  told  his  brother  that  there  was  but  one  way  out 
of  the  difficulty,  viz.,  for  one  of  them  to  marry  her ;  he  was 
willing  to  decide  which  of  them  it  should  be,  by  three  tosses  of 
a  penny — he  t^)  provide  the  coin.  Three  tosses  were  solemnly 
given  with  a  double-headed  penny,  and  the  unsuspecting 
Captain  became  a  candidatr  (ov  niatrinnmy.     Why  the  Doctor, 
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who  "had  been  proclaimed  a  J.  P.  in  every  county  in  the 
province,"  did  not  perform  the  ceremony,  history  does  not  tell. 
In  his  stead  they  employed  the  services  of  Thompson,  the  black 
butler,  white-jacketed  instead  of  surpliced.  The  brothers  were 
no  church-goers,  for,  as  the  Doctor  said,  "  he  did  not  believe  in 
one  having  all  the  chat,  nor  yet  in  singing  without  grojf."  But 
besides  Mr.  McKeuzie's  services  they  often  had  family  prayers, 
conducted  by  the  Captain ;  and  the  "  B(X)k  of  Common  Prayer," 
which  both  much  admired,  was  used.  Once,  when  the  lesson 
for  the  day  was  on  the  story  of  the  Prodigal  Son,  the  Captain, 
as  he  came  to  "  filling  with  husks,"  in  parenthesis  mused  aloud, 
"  Why  didn't  the  fool  kill  one  of  the  swine  and  eat  him  ! " 

On  the  Sunday  after  the  tossing  of  the  penny,  when  prayers 
were  finished,  Black  Jimmy  was  solemnly  and  formally  invited 
to  read  the  marriage  service  for  the  first  wedding  in  Colborne. 
This  he  did,  and  the  two  became  man  and  wife  after  a  peculiar 
fashion.  The  Captain  was  of  a  retiring  disposition,  and  his 
brother  of  a  particularly  obliging  one.  The  former  had  a 
cough,  which  served  as  an  excuse  for  not  going  into  society 
with  his  more  convivial  brother.  The  bride  now  wished  to  go 
to  church,  and  be  seen  and  recognized  as  a  wife.  The  first 
intimation  which  outside  friends  had  of  her  change  of  state 
was  owing  to  a  visitor,  who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  making 
too  free  use  of  Gairbraid,  ordering  something  from  her.  She 
was  on  her  knees,  scrubbing,  and  gave  him  no  attention.  The 
man  repeated  his  order,  and  after  a  little  further  unpleasant- 
ness, swore  at  her.  She  told  him  not  to  do  that  again.  He 
told  her  to  remember  that  she  was  Dunlop's  servant.  She 
ordered  him  out  of  the  house  forthwith,  saying  he  would  soon 
know  what  she  really  was. 

By  this  time  a  log  school-house  served  for  Sunday  purposes. 
The  bridegroom  could  not  be  persuaded  to  appear  there ;  so,  not 
to  disappoint  "dear  Lou,"  the  Doctor  took  h'^r  instead  Off 
they  set,  she  holding  up  her  dove-grey  bridal  skirt,  her  hand 
resting  on  the  kind,  brotherly  arm ;  he,  in  the  unaccustomed 
rigour  of  corduroy  trousers,  brass- buttoned  blue  coat  and 
ruffled  shirt ;  and,  for  once,  the  Scotch  bonnet  was  replaced  by 
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a  beaver  of  the  fashion.  In  domestic  life  she  maintained  she 
could  milk  as  well  in  satin  gown  as  in  her  Highland  byre- 
woman's  dress.  She  tucked  up  the  tail  of  the  former  when, 
with  milkingstool  and  pail,  she  went  to  the  spacious  stable 
and  barn-yard — the  barn  which  cost  £300 — to  do  her  humble 
work.  But  her  maids  were  not  easily  managed.  The  Doctor, 
when  nothing  more  exciting  offered,  would  read  for  houra 
together,  or,  seated  before  his  wooden,  home-made  desk,  with 
its  tray  of  blotting-sand  and  vessel  of  shot  for  pens,  would  put 
down  the  results  of  the  day  or  bring  into  publishing  form 
those  articles  which  he  still  contributed  to  Blackwood's  and 
Fraaern.  His  serenity  was  one  day  disturbed  by  voices,  the 
bride's  broken  tongue  waxing  ever  higher  and  shriller.  He 
stood  in  the  kitchen  doorway  and  viewed  the  Laird's  Lady,  all 
glorious  without  but  disturbed  within,  as  she  bestowed  plen- 
tiful reproaches,  in  which  Gaelic  and  English  strove  for  the 
mastery,  upon  her  maids,  the  quasi-clerical  butler  and  the 
jottery-man,  Malcolm. 

"  Lou  !  Lou  !     Wliat  is  all  this  row  about — now  what's  this 
sound  o  flycht  ? " 

"  Hech !  They  will  not  pay  sufficient  respect  to  my  reverence." 
But  she  was  a  dauntless  woman,  of  much  ready  resource  and 
native  wit.  She  could  "  keep  house  "  with  any  lady,  she  did 
the  honours  of  the  brothers'  table  creditably,  and  she  made  up 
for  her  deficiency  in  learning  hy  keeping  an  open  Bible  on  her 
knee  when,  on  Sabbath  afternoons,  she  took  her  ann-chair  in 
the  crimson-curtained,  fire-lit  parlour.  These  crimson  curtains 
were  over  long,  trailing  some  half  yard  on  the  floor ;  the  carpet 
seats  of  the  twelve  dining  chairs  were  shabbied ;  so  she  took 
the  superfluous  length  and  covered  them  anew.  What  matter 
if  the  book  were  upside  down,  she  looked  the  Laird's  Lady,  in 
silken  gown  and  gauze-trimmed  cap ;  and  surrounded  by  the 
handsome  appointments  of  her  home,  in  time  she  obtained  due 
"  respect  for  her  reverence."  One  of  her  maids  had  red  hair, 
and  the  Doctor  called  her  Red-top.  Mrs.  Dunlop,  although  an 
indulgent  mistress  in  some  ways,  was  strict  in  others,  and  she 
alw  *ys  charged  breakages. 


OAIRBRAID. 


171 


The  desk  spoken  of  was  one  which  the  Doctor  had  had  made 
for  himself  by  one  of  his  workmen  while  on  an  exploring 
expedition  in  183L  and  he  writes  to  Mr.  Longworth,  asking 
for  hinges  and  lock  to  complete  it,  and  for  a  "  further  supply 
of  foolscap  and  post "  with  which  to  stock  it. 

Mrs.  Dunlop's  sense  nmde  her  doubt  the  binding  nature  of 
the  knot  tied  by  Black  Jimmy.  The  Captain  now  became 
Member  of  Parliament,  and  when  he  was  absent  from  home 
her  uneasy  doubts  grew  apace. 

The  election  of  1835,  the  first  in  the  District,  had  been  won 
with  much  difficulty,  albeit  there  were  but  some  sixty  voters  in 
the  whole  Huron  Tract.  These  made  up  in  fervour  what  was 
lacked  in  numbers.  The  hustings — on  the  spot  where  the 
pump  opposite  West  Street  now  stands — were  burnt ;  but  Mr. 
Hyndman,  Returning  Officer,  vowed  that  up  they  should  go 
until  allowed  to  remain.  Nevertheless,  the  election  took  place 
at  Feltie  Fisher's  inn.  Colonel  Van  Egmond,  who  was  the 
Captain's  opponent,  had  enthusitistic  followera  who  would  not 
allow  him  to  be  drawn  by  horses,  but  filled  that  office  proudly 
themselves.  The  votes  were  given — thirty-five  for  the  Captain, 
twenty-five  for  the  Colonel ;  axe-handles  flourished,  and  there 
were  more  heads  left  broken  than  whole.  The  victor  was  put 
into  a  conveyance  fitted  in  appearance  for  the  road  it  was  to 
travel ;  a  Highlander  with  iiis  bagpipes  got  in  beside  him,  and 
the  procession  of  the  victorious  thirty-five  began — some  with 
bandaged  heads,  othei's  with  a  tooth  or  two  less  than  they  had 
owned  the  day  before.  The  points  of  arrest  were  all  the  inns 
in  the  country  side;  the  bagpipes  shrilled,  the  whiskey  flowed ; 
the  Black  Hawks,  the  Tipperary  boys  and  the  Far  Downs, 
with  axe-handles  not  as  white  as  might  be,  dived  into  the 
woods  again  :  and  Lou,  upon  the  steps  of  Gairbraid,  w«^lcomed 
home  the  first  Member  for  Huron. 

Parliament  was  dissolved  after  its  second  session,  an<l 
another  election  followed,  when  the  Captain  was  again 
returned,  although  opposed  bj  E.  C.  Taylor,  the  Baron's  factor, 
who  was  upheld   by^the  Canada   Company.     The  Returning 
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Officer  and  his  little  son  crossed  from  CollK)rne  by  boat  on  the 
memorable  day,  and  an  entry  in  Captain  Luard's  diary  gives 
the  result:  "Tuesday,  June  7th,  1830 — Hyndman  has  received 
his  directions  as  Returning  Officer  at  the  approaching  elec- 
tions. Monday,  29th  June — At  3.30,  little  Henry  returned, 
informing  us  that  the  election  was  over  and  Dunlop  returned." 

The  Doctor's  two-headed  coin  has  found  its  way,  with  his 
eccentric  Will,  wherever  history  has  mentioned  his  name. 
Drinking  vstories,  too,  of  all  degrees,  meet  one  at  every  point, 
but  in  no  case  do  they  show  up  the  man  apart  from  his  intel- 
lectual side.  Companionable  he  always  was.  Fergusson, 
dating  from  Niagara,  says :  "  This  has  been  a  day  of  infinite 
enjoyment,  and   the    close   of    it    not  a   little   enlivened   V)y 

Dr.   1) ,  who  arrived   to  dinner,  with   a  budget   full   of 

anecdote  and  fun.  He  found  the  canal  rather  tedious,  and 
ordered  his  schooner  to  rendezvous  at  Butfalo."  Next  day, 
after  a  long  talk  and  hot  walk,  "  thirst,  too,  had  its  triumph, 
and  I  scarce  recollect  of  anything  more  welcome  than  a  bever- 
age with  which  my  companion  regaled  me  at  Forsyth's,  under 
some  otld  name,  but  which  consisted  of  a  bottle  of  gooti  brown 
stout  turned  into  a  (juart  of  iced  water,  w^h  a  quant,  suf.  of 
ginger,  cinnamon  and  sugar  ;  truly  it  was  a  prescription  worthy 
of  Ijeing  filed." 

Mrs.  Dunlop  had  her  own  vei-sion  of  matters,  and  it  is  but 
fair  to  give  it.  Tlie  Doctor's  story  was  often  told  in  her  pres- 
ence, for  one  of  the  delights  of  his  life  was  to  tease  her.  She 
always  seemed  offended,  but  seldom  contradicted  him.  She 
used  to  tell  that  she  was  about  to  be  married  to  someone  else, 
and  the  "  deare  Captain  "  said  :  "  Lou,  if  you  leave  us,  we  may 
as  well  shut  up  shop."  To  secure  her  he  had  to  marry  her, 
and  he  proposed  while  she  was  milking  "Bloassom."  She  was 
much  disturbed,  as  indeed  she  might  be,  if  the  rights  of  the 
other  man  were  well  established.  She  left  Blossom  and  the 
Captain  and  retired  to  her  bedroom,  opened  her  Bible,  and 
read :  "In  the  mouth  of  two  or  three  witnesses  shall  every 
word  be  established."  She  never  explained  the  formula  of  her 
exegesis,  but  "  felt  divinely  called  upon  to  accept  the  deare 
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Captain."  She  was  not  fond  of  allusion  to  the  first  marriage. 
At  the  second  ceremony  she  "  found  herself  so  faint,  and  the 
service  so  long,  that  the  deare  Captain  juiste  supporteil  her  py 
pooting  his  arm  round  her  wayisst." 

But  ere  this  took  place  before  Rector  Campbell,  the  Captain 
had  gone  to  Toronto  on  his  Parliamentary  duties.  Lou  became 
very  anxious.  After  sleepless  nights,  and  Anglo-Gaelic  wars 
of  words  with  maids  who  now  paid  still  less  respect  to  her 
reverence,  she  bade  John  Morris  harness  Mungo  and  his  mate, 
put  hot  bricks  in  the  sleigh,  and  prepare  to  accompany  her  on 
her  hundred  and  fifty  mile  drive.  The  winter  of  1835  was 
unusually  white.  The  whole  Canadian  earth  seemed  to  slumber 
in  a  ghostly  repose  as  they  left  Gairbraid  one  early  morning  in 
January.  The  irreverent  maids  saw  well  to  their  mistress's 
comforts  ;  the  hot  bricks  were  supplemented  with  other  things 
necessary,  and  away  they  fiew,  the  hissing  of  the  sleigh  along 
the  dazzling  path  and  the  jingling  of  Mungo's  bells  the  only 
sounds.  They  were  plentifully  provisioned  ;  and  for  as  long  as 
Mungo  and  his  mate  were  able,  they  kept  on  that  woful  relic 
of  energetic  road-making  British  power.  Mungo  was  l)ought 
in  Toronto  and  brought  from  there  when  Charlie  Abbott,  late 
coachman  to  some  English  gentleman,  fe'l  in  with  the  Dunlops 
and  took  service  with  them. 

To  bait  the  animals,  to  eat,  to  sleep,  they  stopped  when 
necessary ;  but  the  anxious  wife  kept  on,  till  those  mythical 
"  blue  hills  of  old  Toronto,"  sung  by  Moore  wlien  he  took 
geographical  as  well  as  poetic  license,  were  reachetl.  At  the 
door  of  the  hotel  the  heart  of  the  Member's  wife  failed.  Siie 
remained  in  the  sleigh,  and  bade  John  Morris  go  find  the 
Captain. 

"  What  the  d — 1  are  you  doing  here  ? "  was  a  pardonable 
(juestion  from  the  Captain  when  found. 

"  Mrs.  Dunlop  is  here.  Captain." 

"  Then  come  and  have  a  drink." 

Explanations  followed,  John  Morris  was  sent  to  his  lodgings, 
and  the  happy  wife  remained  with  her  e(|ually  (let  us  hope) 
happy  husband. 
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During  Mr.  Morris's  stay  in  Toronto,  the  Captain  saw  that 
he  was  often  present  at  the  Parliamentary  debates,  and  his 
opinion  was  that  the  Captain  himself  and  Allan  MacNab  were 
the  two  most  gentlemanly  men  in  the  House. 

On  their  return,  the  real  marriage  took  place.  There  is  an 
amusing  anecdote  connecting  the  book  in  which  the  register 
was  kept  with  the  way  in  which  it  came  to  be  so  used,  a  story 
told  by  the  Rector  himself.  Before  the  Commissioner  took  up 
his  residence  in  Goderich,  on  one  of  his  official  visits  he  invited 
the  Rector,  Pryor,  Brewster,  and  some  others,  to  dinner.  After 
dinner  he  made  inquiries  about  the  Company's  business  and 
particularly  hoped  they  were  keeping  a  record  of  sales  in  the 
book  he  had  sent  them.  Pryor  and  Brewster  looked  blankly 
r.t  each  other,  knowing  nothing  of  anj'^  book ;  the  Rector  said 
nothing,  but  was  inwardly  amused.  He  had  managed  to  annex 
it  for  his  record  of  births,  deaths  and  marriages,  and  the  Com- 
pany's sales  had  continued  to  be  "  noted  on  shingles  and  sent 
in  slips "  to  Toronto.  Two  of  the  church  record  books  are  in 
thin,  sound,  yellow  millboard  covers,  beginning  their  entries  in 
1835.  The  goodness  of  the  binding  would  argue  that  they  are 
Canada  Company  books ;  but  that  one  containing  the  first 
entries  of  all  is  a  much  more  ordinary  affair  of  paper-covered 
foolscap.  It  i6  tattered  now  in  places,  and  some  of  the  ink  is 
much  faded ;  but  it  .still  clearly  bears,  in  a  feminine-looking, 
Italian  hand  which  belongs  to  the  oft  repeated  signature, 
Robert  Francis  Campbell,  the  following  marriage  notice  : 

"  Robert  Graham  Dunlop  of  Gairbraid  in  the  Township  of 

Colborne,  Esquire,  bachelor,  and  Louisa  McCoU  of   the   same 

place,  spinster,  were  manied  by  license,  this  the  fourth  day  of 

July  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and 

thirty-six. 

"  By  me,  Robt.  Fras.  Campbell. 

"  This  marriage  was  solemnized  )   R.  G.  Dunlop, 
between  us  / 


"  In  the  presence  of 
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Louisa  McColl. 

W.  Dunlop, 
James  McLean, 
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The  signature  of  the  wife  does  not  agree  with  the  tale  that 
she  could  not  write. 

Mrs.  Dunlop's  relation  towards  these  two  men  was  extra- 
ordinary— the  wife  of  one,  but  the  good  friend  and  close 
companion  of  the  other,  by  whom,  undoubtedly,  she  was  better 
understood  than  by  her  husband.  The  Doctor  had  regard  and 
respect  for,  and  not  a  little  awe  of  her ;  wliile  she  again  was 
much  attached  to  him,  and  was  officiously  attentive.  She  was 
.so  careful  of  his  toilet  that  he  feared  to  let  her  know  when  he 
wished  to  cross  the  river  to  visit  his  Goderich  friends.  When 
.she  saw  him  from  a  distance  she  would  run  after  him  with  his 
shoes  in  her  hand,  imploring  him  to  stop,  for  in  order  to 
deceive  her  he  would  saunter  off  in  his  slippers.  He  one  day 
ran  into  a  Goderich  house,  and  laughingly  told  his  friends  how 
he  had  evaded  Lou  by  walking  leisurely  down  his  own  hill 
until  far  enough  on  his  way,  when  he  "  put "  across  the  Flats. 
Expostulated  with  for  not  going  to  church,  he  solenudy 
answered  that  they  didn't  "  know  the  difficulties  I  have  to 
c(mtend  with.  If  I  propose  to  go  in  the  morning,  Lou  requires 
me  to  put  on  a  clean  shirt.  This  I  might  not  object  to,  but  on 
returning  from  church  she  requires  me  to  take  it  off  again ; 
and  this  I  do  object  to."  She  brewed  the  whiskey,  he  the  beer, 
and  as  soon  as  both  fluids  were  barely  matured,  they  disap- 
peared in  a  surprisingly  short  space  of  time.  Gairbraid  was 
not  singular.  In  Britain  every  house,  gentle  or  simple,  farm  or 
manor,  made  its  own  beer  as  it  did  its  preserves  or  lavender 
watei,  although  the  last  were  not  so  variable  in  results.  The 
outcome  of  the  brew  was  a  thing  of  anxiety  and  the  event  of 
the  week.  Although  Lou  kept  a  sharp  eye  on  him  and  the 
fruit  of  her  labours,  he  would  evade  her,  go  to  town,  and  bring 
back  a  following  of  friends  as  thirsty  as  himself.  "  Lou,  bring 
out  the  Twelve  Apostles."  The  heavy  mahogany  case  rumbled 
to  the  table,  and  Lou  saw  Peter  broached,  emptied  and  re-filled, 
and  knew  the  precious  outcome  of  her  still  was  going,  and 
would  go,  to  "  fill  the.se  greedy  hounds  from  town." 

"  And  am  I  to  iiave  a  late  dinner  for  them,  too,"  she  would 
ask,  when  evening  drew  near  and  the  last  drop  was  gone. 
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"  No,  Lou,  no ;  take  the  broom  to  them,  take  the  broom  to 
them." 

Nevertheless,  the  dinners,  and  good  ones  too,  ^vere  ready, 
with  a  display  of  snowy  linen,  bright  glass  and  silver,  that  was 
balm  to  her  spirit. 

One  afternoon  the  Table  Round  groaned  under  the  weight  of 
eatables,  for  there  was  to  be  a  dinner  party  of  twelve.  There 
was  venison  and  wild  duck,  pigeon  pasty,  and  ham  and  poultry 
of  her  own  curing  and  raising ;  and  by  the  time  the  last 
compliment  was  paid  to  the  only  lady  present,  the  "  Honour- 
able and  Reverend  and  Very  Drunken  "  Cassels  Stuart,  "  the 
Old  Gent,"  Daw  Don,  or  the  Baron  de  Tuyle,  might  do  as  they 
would.  The  house  stood  near  the  edge  of  the  bank,  and 
benches  were  fixed  beneath  the  trees  upon  the  sloping  green. 
Here  they  gathered,  twelve  knights  in  a  new  world,  and  with 
what  wits  were  left  them  sat  and  discussed  their  lands,  their 
"  crops,"  the  last  bundle  of  literature  which  had  come  over  sea 
and  corduroy  to  cheer  them,  the  probability  of  a  mail  bag 
during  the  coming  week,  the  politics  of  the  day  in  both  coun- 
tries, the  last  impudence  of  the  Family  Compact,  the  advent  of 
a  new  Governor,  the  mistakes  of  the  old  one,  the  grievances 
which  heralded  the  coming  rebellion ;  and  when  talk  became 
too  sombre,  the  Doctor  showed  them  the  tricks  of  his  pet  fawn 
and  the  accomplishments  of  his  gander.  The  river  babbled  and 
flowed  at  their  feet,  through  the  middle  of  the  Flats  ;  on  it 
were  Lou's  geese,  with  their  white  leader,  a  bird  of  the  size  of 
a  swan,  and  with  a  voice  of  surpassing  power.  David  Don  was 
one  of  the  knights,  as  true  a  gentleman  as  ever  made  the 
mistake  of  trying  to  be  a  Canadian  farmer. 

"  Daw — Don,  Daw — Don,"  cried  the  Doctor  ;  and  the  gander 
gravely  waddled  towards  him  as  it  screamed  and  flapped  its 
wings  in  reply.  Daw  Don  laughed  with  the  rest,  but  never 
grew  quite  accustomed  to  the  joke.  Sunset,  with  its  glories, 
recalled  them  to  order  ;  and  in  silence  they  watched  °  sight, 
the  fame  of  which  had  brought  many  travellers  to  the  Huron 
banks.     Mountains  and  castles  of  molten  colour  in  a  great  arc 
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of  fading  light  were  banded  with  royal  purple  ;  pink  back- 
grounds faded  to  silver,  which  changed  again  to  violet  behind 
a  floating  moon.  The  lake  had  become  to  these  men  as  the 
face  of  a  friend  ;  they  loved  its  every  change,  as  if  it  were  a 
thing  alive  ;  its  glories  could  awe,  its  beauties  could  silence ; 
and  they  were  content  to  sit  and  watch,  to  think  on  the  past, 
to  dream  of  the  future,  till  the  stars  and  the  fireflies  came  out 
together,  and  lights  from  the  windows  twinkled  a  recall. 

A  nd  then  these  sweet  influences  of  nature,  memory  and  hope, 
waned  ;  the  Round  Table  and  the  Twelve  Apostles  saw  a  night 
of  revelry.  All  grew  too  merry;  but  "  the  Honourable,  Reverend 
and  Very  Drunken  Cassels  Stuart"  lapsed  into  unconsciousness. 
Then  these  eleven  friends  put  him  on  the  table,  placed  a  .saucer 
of  salt  upon  his  breast,  covered  his  face  with  a  sheet,  set  lighted 
candles  at  his  head  and  feet,  and  so  left  him.  The  dimensions 
of  Gairbraid  at  bed-time  seemed  to  enlai'go  ;  capacious  sofas 
turned  into  beds,  hammocks  swung  and  bunks  3'awned,  till 
sleeping  accommodation  for  the  house  party  was  found  Then 
came  the  awakening  of  the  corpse,  who  thought  himself  in 
another  world  and  was  nearly  frightened  into  a  sudilen  going 
there. 

Justice  makes  one  remember  tliat  a  case  of  total  ab.stinence 
was  a  phenomenon  in  any  country  then,  and  that  the.se  men  had 
been  fre(|uenters  of  the  old  British  taverns,  places  not  unlike 
Lou's  own  kitchen,  where  the  floor  was  sanded  and  the  kettle 
never  off"  the  boil,  a  department  which  replaced  the  waste  of 
ichor  with  food  and  liquor ;  places  where  they  not  oidy  ate  and 
drank,  but  sang,  making  emphasis  with  fist-whacks  which 
made  the  steel-pronged  forks  and  pint  gla.sses  ring  again.  The 
chorus  was  always  of  the  "  whack  fol-de-rol-de-rol-de-dido  " 
kind. 

The  Round  Table  was  a  piece  of  beautiful  wood  and  it  took 
a  high  polish.  These  gentlemen  put  their  hot  glasses  on  it,  with 
the  usual  result  of  white  discs  overlapping  on  the  Vtright  sur- 
face. Lou  got  a  large  piece  of  oilcloth,  extending  some  inches 
beyond  the  edge,  put  in  a  running-string,  drew  it  tight,  and 
so  saved  much  polishing  and  some  disfigurement. 
12 
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I^u,  with  her  hij^jh-Htrurif;,  excitahio  temperament,  lier  High- 
land (laneeH,  her  "elegant  bow  "  and  her  tailed  gown,  was  never 
happier  than  when  entertaining  guest.s.  If  a  dinner  party 
formed  part  of  her  day  she  always  met  her  guests  at  the  door, 
both  hands  outstretclied,  an  expansive  welcome  of  word  and 
gesture.  The  gentlemen  were  at  once  "  offered  something,"  and 
the  same  was  taken  to  the  ladies  in  their  dressing-room.  At 
parting  there  was  doch-an'-darn^jh ;  and  she  came  out,  glass 
and  deamter  in  hand,  after  her  friends  were  seated  in  their 
waggons,  and  herself  dispense*!  the  drops  to  speed  the  parting 
guest. 

She  was  devoted  to  a  certain  class  of  literature,  and  the  boy 
Malcolm  was  reader  to  her.  Two  necessaries  for  interest  were 
lots  of  excitement  and  something  bearing  on  Scottish  history. 
"  Malcolm,  deare  poy,"  had  to  post  to  town,  no  matter  wliat 
the  work  or  >veather,  to  get  the  ])apers  and  the  numbers  of 
the  newest  serial.  "  The  Scottish  Chiefs  "  engrossed  her  com- 
pletely while  under  way,  and  her  Journeys  to  town  were  taken 
in  haste,  so  that  she  might  return  to  the  haunts  and  names 
sacred  to  her  from  love  of  country.  She  stood  in  the  Canadii 
Company  store  me  morning,  her  habit,  well  tucked  up,  and 
the  steaming  horse  at  the  door,  telling  of  flight  across  the  Flats 
and  through  the  stream  with  unchecked  rein  till  the  opj)Osite 
bank  was  scaled,  "  Malcolm,  deare  po}',"  keeping  more  than  his 
retpiired  distance  in  his  mad  scamper  after ;  seeding  and  the 
purchase  of  a  new  whip  w^ere  matters  ([uite  beside  the  point. 
She  clasped  her  hands  before  the  waiting  server. 

"  Deare  Lady  Mar-r-r !  Oh,  pooi-  deare  Lady  Helen  Mar-r-r  ! 
And  oh  !  that  dreadful,  fearsome  Countess  Mar-r-r !  " 

As  already  told.  Judge  Read,  the  postman,  .served  the  mails 
according  to  the  quantity  in  his  bag.  When  it  was  full,  lu; 
took  it  before  him  on  his  saddle  ;  so  that  the  return  mail  wa^ 
regulated  by  the  out-going.  Sometimes  six  weeks  came  be- 
tween deliveries.  Storms,  too,  made  delays;  but  there  were 
Wallace  and  Bruce  to  turn  to,  and  Malcolm  had  to  while  the 
hours  away  with  these  twice-told  tales.    Like  all  of  her  country, 


GAIRBRAID 

shi'  was  .suptii'stitious   and  suspicious,  and  her  brotiier-in-la\v 

never  tired  of  exliibitinjj  the  former  trait.     She   had   heard 

of  the  pranks  played  by  witches  in  the  Hi^hlan 

when  they  tied  up  the  cows'  tails  with  red 

to  have  her  animals'  tails  so  decorated 

escorted   her  and    her   maids,  w^ith   th(^it^woiR   an( 

pails,  to  the  byre.     The  dismay  ancbwoTHJiA'  was  all 

have  desired.  //  \  .  ^  a  V 

"  Hech  !  but  yon's  awesome 

•  'Tis  the  fell  airts  o'  Brown 

•'  Hand  yer  nash-^ab,  an'  let  me  oo 

'  Kch-wow  !  " 

They    were    friijjhtened    nearly    to   <leath.   and    thi 
hujife  frame    leant  ajj^ainst  the  doorway,  shakin<:f  himself  and 
(vorythinf^  about  him  with  the  strength  of  his  laughter. 

When  the  butter  would  not  come,  "  the  deare  ]3octor  would 
take  a  sixpence  and  put  it  between  the  leaves  of  the  Bible, 
tlien  lay  it  on  the  churn,  and  in  a  minute  the  butter  would 
come.  It  never  failed."  If  Blo.ssoni  refased  her  milk  down, 
he  would  make  passes  between  her  horns  and  "  say  something 
to  mek  it  richt. "  "  And  they  were  deare,  kind-hairted  gentle- 
men both.  Once  I  drowned  a  cat  in  the  swill-barrel,  and  the 
deare  Captain  was  so  mad.  I  never  saw  him  so  mad  in  all  my 
life." 

What  made  him  still  angrier  was  her  ceaseless  activity.  He 
woulil  ask  her  to  go  for  a  walk  with  him  about  the  farm,  or 
down  the  Flats  to  hear  Daw  Don  answer  to  his  name,  or  in  the 
ravine  beside  the  house  where  a  wealth  of  wild  Howers  grew. 
Hut  she  would  tuck  her  silken  tail  umler  her  arm  and  set  fire  to 
.■stumps,  not  listening  to  his  botanical  discourse  nor  impressed 
by  the  view  before  them.  Her  husband  would  walk  off  in 
<hidi^eon,  leaving  her  to  her  practical  choice. 

The  year  1840  saw  the  lean,  lithe  little  Captain  begin  to  fail 
— not  from  old  age,  for  he  was  only  in  his  lifty-first  year.  Till 
now  he  had  been  always  busy,  for,  Unlike  his  brother,  who 
would  read  from  morning  till  night  when  nothing  more  exciting 
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came  in  the  way,  he  was  alwayw  full  of  Hcheines.  Interest  in 
these  now  failed  him,  and  he  "  fairly  Hluivelled  away."  But 
his  spirit  was  still  hijyh  and  liis  word  sharp.  Lou  fretted  to 
see  the  change  in  him,  and  tended  him  faithfully.  This  in  turn 
fretted  him,  and  it  is  recorded  how  once  he  suddenly  sat  up  in 
bed  and  shouted,  "  Lou,  I  don't  pity  you  one  bit,  for  you  are 
well  provided  for :  but  I  do  pity  my  brother  Will."  l!ut  the 
history  does  not  say  whether  this  was  a  reflection  upon  Lou  as 
a  companion,  or  a  foreshadow  of  his  brother's  loneliness. 

It  is  certain  that  she  was  said  to  have  stinted  the  brother 
Will  in  all  ways  that  she  could,  with  success  not  in  proportion 
to  her  efforts.  On  one  occasion,  when  a  house  full  of  guests 
necessitated  the  use  of  the  dining-room  sofa  for  a  bed,  thf 
occupant  of  it  was  disturbed  by  the  Doctor  at  the  sideboard. 
The  friend  pretended  to  be  asleep,  and  made  no  reponse  to  tin; 
Doctor's  question.  But  when  the  latter  turned  again  and  Siiw 
a  pair  of  amused  eyes  looking  at  him,  he  brought  the  bottle 
over  to  the  lounge,  saying:  "Quick.  Ned,  (piick — take  your 
horn  and  be  quick,  or  Lou  will  catch  iia  !"  The  horn  disposed 
of,  the  Doctor's  burly,  night-gowned  form  stole  softly  from  the 
room — "  and  Lou  never  found  us  out."  The  Doctor  was  very 
fond  of  his  dog  "  Tag,"  but  was  afraid  Lou's  thrift  made  hor 
starve  him ;  at  any  rate,  she  would  not  allow  him  to  be  fed  as 
he  wished.  So  the  Doctor  would  walk  round  the  table,  cjuietly 
casual,  before  the  meats  were  removed,  abstract  morsels  as 
chance  turned  Lou's  back,  and  feed  Tag  unknown  to  her. 
Tag  entered  into  the  domestic  spirit,  and  was  as  demure  as 
his  master. 

One  afternoon  John  Haldane,  sr.,  and  John  Haldane,  jr., 
walked  over  to  Gairbraid  to  make  a  friendly  call.  They  were 
kept  waiting,  an  unusual  thing,  for  welcomes  in  that  house 
were  from  the  doorstep  ben.  At  length  the  Tiger  came  in, 
laughing. 

"  Mr.  Haldane,  I  have  just  been  writing  my  will.  If  yon 
like  I'll  read  it  to  you." 
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Out  cttiiii!  tlu'  Tvvt'lvi'  ApoHtk's,  the  brass  kettle,  the  tumblers 
and  liuUes,  the  cut  lemon,  ami  the  doyleya,  nquares  of  samplor- 
stitch  with  fringed  edges.  The  Dunlop  recipe  for  hot  whiskey 
toddy,  better  than  any  recorded  by  Mr.  J.  M.  Barrie,  was  to  put 
the  spoon  in  the  tumbler  and  fill  up  with  boiling  water ;  then, 
when  the  glass  was  thoroughly  heated,  pour  out  the  water,  fill 
with  whiskey,  and  drink  cjuickly. 

Mrs.  Dunlop  was  in  the  room  as  the  Doctor  wrote  the  first 
<iraft  of  the  will ;  and  as  he  progressed,  he  read  aloud  to  her. 
She  often  expostulated,  but  with  no  effect  until  he  came  to 
.illusions  to  herself,  outrageous  and  not  to  be  borne.  She  tried 
ti)  got  the  paper  into  her  hands,  but  failed;  chased  him  al)out 
the  Round  Table,  and  so  manifested  her  displeasure  that  he 
jtromised  to  expunge  everything  relating  to  her  in  any 
way  objectionable.  After  the  famous  tossing  for  her  with  the 
lH'nny,and  enjoying  as  he  did  her  many  peculiarities  and  High- 
land characteristics,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  what  pungent  para- 
graphs he  might  have  niade.  The  will  and  the  codicil  show  he 
kept  his  word. 

One  of  the  twelve  arm-chairs  supported  the  Tiger's  burly 
lianie,  as  he  leaned  back  to  read  what  has  since  become  a 
enriosity  of  Surrogate  literature. 

"  In  the  name  of  God.     Amen. 

■  I,  William  Dunlop,  of  Gairbraid,  in  the  Township  of 
Colborne,  County  and  District  of  Huron,  Western  Canada, 
Esquire,  being  in  sound  health  of  body,  and  my  mind  just  as 
usual  (which  my  friends  wdio  flatter  me  say  is  no  great  shakes 
at  the  best  of  times),  do  make  this  my  last  Will  and  Testament 
as  follows,  revoking,  of  course,  all  former  Wills  : 

"  I  leave  the  property  of  Gairbraid,  and  all  other  landed 
))roperty  I  may  die  possessed  of,  to  my  sisters  Helen  Boyle 
Story  and  Elizabeth  Boyle  Dunlop ;  the  former  because  she  is 
married  to  a  minister  whom  (God  help  him)  she  henpecks. 
The  latter  because  she  is  married  to  nobo<iy,  nor  is  she  like 
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to  hr,  for  nIic  \s  ill)  old  iiuu<l.  uiid  not  inarkt^t-i'it'c.  And  aIno, 
I  lt!av»'  to  tlicni  mid  tlicir  ln'iis  my  Hliaro  of  the  .stock  and 
iiiiplciiicnts  on  tlic  farm  ;  itrovidcd  ahvayw.  that  the  t'licloHuro 
round  my  ItrotluTs  j^rave  Im;  reserved,  and  if  either  nliould  di«' 
without  isHUe,  tlien  the  other  to  inherit  the  whole. 

"T  K^ave  to  my  sister-in-law,  Louisa  Dunlop,  all  my  share  of 
the  hou.sehold  furniture  and  sueh  traps,  with  the  exee))tlons 
hereinafter  mentioned. 

"I  leave  my  silver  tankard  to  the  eldest  sf)ii  of  old  .lohn,  as 
tli<'  represeiitntivt'  ot"  the  family.  I  would  havf  left  it  to  old 
.lohn  himself,  hut  he  would  melt  it  down  to  make  temper- 
ance medals,  and  that  would  he  saerile»j;e — however,  I  leave  my 
hijj;  horn  snuH-hox  to  him  :  lie  can  only  make  temperance  horn 
spoons  of  that. 

"  I  leave  my  sister  .Jenny  my  Bible,  the  property  formerly  of 
my  ^reat-;^reat-<j:i'and mother,  Hethia  Hamilton,  of  Woodhall : 
and  when  she  knows  as  much  of  the  spirit  of  it  as  she  does  of 
till!  letter,  she  will  be  another  <^ui,se  Christian  than  she  is. 

"  I  also  leave  mv  late  brother  s  watch  to  mv  brother  Sandv, 
exhoi'tin<jf  him  at  the  same  time  to  (jive  up  Whi<j^ery,  Kadi- 
calism,  and  all  other  sins  that  do  mo.st  easily  beset  him. 

"  I  leave  my  brother  Alan  my  bi<>;  silver  snufi-box,  as  I  am 
informed  he  is  I'ather  a  decent  ChrLstiun,  with  a  sway  belly 
and  a  Jolly  face. 

"I  leave  Par.son  Chevasso  (AFa^jj^'s  husband),  the  snufi-box 
1  ffot  from  the  Sarnia  JMilitia,  as  a  small  token  of  mv  (gratitude 
for  the  service  he  has  done  the  family  in  taking  a  sister  that 
no  man  of  taste  would  have  taken. 

"  T  leave  .Jolin  Caddie  a  silver  teapot,  to  the  end  that  he  may 
drink  tea  therefrom  to  comfort  him  under  the  affliction  of  a 
slatternly  wife. 

"  I  leave  my  books  to  my  Itrother  Andrew,  because  he  has 
been  so  loTiij  a  .Tun;;ley  Wallah,*  that  he  may  learn  to  read 
with  them. 


*  .Mmgle  V  Wiillali  —  a  Imshiiuiii. 
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"  I  ;fi\»'  iiiv  ,sil- 
M)V»!r(!i;fn  ill  it,  to 
(irahiuii     Dunlop, 


old 
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loiT     will 
lioriiiii!''. 
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Hiiifr  mull,  us  it 
set-  Jin  old  woman 
''  I  do  lioruUy 
jioint  •loliii  Dun- 
( iaii'liraid  :  Alex- 
Msfinin",  Advocate, 


wv  c'U|),  with  a 
mv  sister  Janet 
l)OcnUMe  hIic  is  an 


)ious,  am 


1    tl 


lere- 


sarily  take  to 
also  my  (iraniiia's 
looks     decent     to 


tak 


inu'  Sim 


i\: 


constitute  and  ai) 


lop 


!.S< 


ander 


|Uire, 
Dun  I 


ap 


OD 


V 
I'Minhurirh  :    Alan 


Dunl 


op. 


1^: 


(|uir( 


ami 


W 


liam  (/lialk,  of  Tuckeismith ;  William  Stewart  and  William 
(loodin";',  Ks(|uires,  of  (Jodericli,  to  be  the  executors  of  this  my 
last  Will  and  Testament. 

"  In  witness  whereof  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand  and  seal 
til"'  thirty-first  day  of  August,  in  the  y 
thousand  ei^-ht  hundred  and  forty-two. 


year  of  our    Lord  one 


•W.   DtNl.op.     [L.S.I 


"The  above  instrument  of  one  shuet  was,  at  the  date  thereof, 
ilcelared  to  us  by  the  Testator,  William  Dunlop,  E.s(|uire,  to  be 
Ills  la.st  Will  and  Testament,  and  he  then  acknowledo-cd  to  each 
nf  us  that  he  had  subscribed  the  same,  and  we  at  his  re(piest 
siji^ned  our  names  hereunto  as  attestinj>"  witnesses. 

'•  .Jamks  CLOUTrNr;, 

"  Patiuck  McNAr(iHT()N,  y[L.S.J" 

"  Elizaheth  Stkward. 
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His  guests  were  amused,  l»ut  the  elder  Haldane  was  a  triHe 
shocked. 

"  Doctor,  are  you  not  wrorg  to  treat  so  sacred  a  subject  in 
that  way  1     I  eon.sider  that  it  will  invalidate  tlie  will." 

"  I'hat  is  serious."     The  Doctor   drove  the   unwieldy  Peter 
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nearer  Mr.  Haldaiu-.     "  I  shall  encloHe  it  to  my  friend  Colonel 
Prinee,  and  if  he  concurH  with  you  I  shall  alter  it." 

C^olonel  Prince  wrote  on  the  document  in  answer  :  "  I  have 
l>eru8e<l  the  above  Will.  It  is  eccentric,  but  it  is  not  in  that 
sense  illeji^al  or  informal.  To  a  mind  who  knows  the  mind  of 
the  testator  it  will  remain  a  relict  of  his  perfect  indifference 
(an  indifference  to  be  counnended,  in  njy  opinion),  to  what  is 
called  Fashion,  even  in  testamentary  matters.  I  conceive  it 
to  be  a  jnst  and  proper  Will,  and  no  person  can  question  its 
lethality  in  })oint  of  form  or  substance."  As  he  further  said, 
it  bore  evident  marks  of  authenticity,  and  it  was  needless  to 
change  it.  However,  in  1845,  with  Colonel  Prince  as  his  per- 
sonal adviser  and  one  of  the  witnesses,  Dunlop  thought  fit  to 
make  the  following  codicil  : 

"  In  the  name  of  God.     Amen  ! 

"  Tliis  is  a  codicil  to  niy  Will  already  niade.  Notwithstand- 
ing any  other  (]evise  contained  in  my  Will  already  executed,  I 
hereby  give  and  devise  unto  my  good  friend  and  sister-in-law, 
Louisa  Dunlop  (widow  of  my  late  brother,  Captain  R.  G.  Dunlop, 
of  the  Royal  Navy),  all  that  my  dwelling-house  and  garden, 
with  the  close,  piece  or  parcel  of  meadow  or  pasture  land  adjoin- 
ing thereto,  and  other  the  appurtenances  to  the  said  house 
Ixdonging,  To  H(JLD  to  her  for  and  during  the  term  of  her 
natural  life,  without  any  impeachment  of  waste:  hereby 
revoking  my  said  Will  in  so  far  as  any  devise  therein  may  be 
repugnant  to  this  present  devise  ;  and  in  all  other  respects 
hereby  confirming  my  said  Will. 

"  Witness  my  hand  and  seal  this  fourteenth  day  of  February, 
1845. 

"  Wm.  Dunlop. 
"  Signed,  sealed  and  delivered  in  the 
presence  of  us  : 

"  Jno.  Prince,  M.P.P., 
"  Jas.  Somerville,  J.P.,  Lachine,  Q., 
J.  Johnston,  M.P.P." 
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Tlie  Tiger's  letters  were  usually  the  briefest,  altiiough  soino 
of  them  and  much  of  his  published  work  were  in  the  verbose 
style  of  the  period.  John  Haldane,  jr.,  went  Colonel  Prince's 
way  when  on  his  weddinj;  tour. 

"  De.vu  Prince, — The  bearer  visits  your  town  with  his  bride. 
H.'  kind  to  him.  Thine,  W.  D." 

And  again,  in  answer  to  an  invitaticm  to  dinner  : 

•Dear  John,— I'll  come.  Thine,  W.  D." 

He  always  addressed  the  Honourable  William  Draper,  then 
Attorney-General,  as  "  My  dear  sweet  Willie:  "  and  in  answer 
to  a  letter  asking  if  he  would  accept  an  appointment  under 
(Jovernment,  he  wrote,  "Can  a  duck  swim  <     Thine,     W.  D." 

This  was  a  peculiarly  apt  reply,  for  he  himself  did  swim,  or 
rather  float,  like  a  duck.  Once  when  paddling  a  canoe  across 
tlio  harbour  ho  was  clumsy,  and  up.set  it.  "  He  plunged — the 
waters  nmttered  where  he  fell."  The  jieople  on  shore  made  a 
great  to-do,  and  were  putting  oti"  to  help  him  ;  but  the  Doctor 
cahuly  t<at  up,  fished  in  his  pocket  for  his  big  silver  snuff-box, 
and  took  a  pinch  with  the  .solenniity  due  to  that  rite,  saying, 
'■  Prav  for  my  brother  Jonathan."  Some  one  named  Jon.atlian 
was  holdiuir  revival  meetinjjs  at  the  time. 

The  mode  of  travelling  adopted  by  the  Gairbraid  trio  was  as 
odd  as  their  individual  selves.  The  Captain,  alone,  went  first, 
the  Tiger  and  Lou  following  in  another  conveyance.  The 
Captain  never  paid  for  anything :  it  was  understood  that  Lou 
held  the  purse  strings — and  held  them  tight.  "Lou  was 
coming,"  and  she  would  .settle  for  "  the  deare  gentlemen '" 
together.  They  would  have  been  left  with  little  but  for  her, 
For  the  Captain  knew  nothing  of  the  most  ordinary  business, 
and  money  in  the  Doctor's  hands  melted  like  his  own  Canadian 
.snows  in  April.  She  was  a  famous  travelling  companion,  full 
of  talk  and  an  interested  listener,  with  wit  that  often  stood 
tliem  iti  g(X)d  stead  when  to  be  belated  meant  miles  from  bed 
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or  food.  On  one  trip  tlie  liarness  broke  and  nothino'  could  lie 
found  to  mend  it.  Although  a  most  modest  woman,  ort'  came 
her  garter,  for  she  had  the  courage  of  Hani  soil  qui  niai  ;i 
penile. 

Those   who  now   have  the  clearest  memorv  of  Mrs.  Dunlop 
repudiate  the  likeness  in  widow's  weeds  as  a  faithful  ])icturi'. 
'•  It  flatters  her,"  they  say.     The  fair  subject  took  good  cuic 
that  it  did.     Even  the  divine  afflatus  of  the  artist  fell  before  hei' 
detei'mined  sway,  and  she  dictated    altei'ations   and  improve- 
ments as  the  picture  grew.     Rut  she  was  still  a  young  woman, 
and  possessed  some  of  her  good-looking  points:  so  even  througli 
the  garnisliing  of  them  a  resemblance  is  fcnuul.     In  a  word,  it 
is   Mrs.  Dunlop  ideali/ed  by  Mrs.   Dunlo]).     She  was  fond  of 
dress  and  much  colour  ;  the  widow's  garb  forbade  the  latter,  so 
iier  caps  were  rosette<l  and  decorated  to  make  up  for  the  los.s. 
The  smudge  in  the  picture  is  where  the  arti.stdid  not  do  ju.sticr 
to  one  of  till'  rosettes,  and  in  a  pet  she  scratched  out  the  paint 
with  her  penknife.     In  after  years  a  little  girl,daughtei'  of  her 
great(?st  friend,  the  Reverend  Charles  Fletcher,  was  much  at 
(lairbraid,  where  she  sat  on  the  spreading  claw  of  the  Table 
Hound,  })ee])ing  out  at  the  mistress  and  hearing  and  .seeing  the 
hi.story  of  Colborne  in  all  its  i)ictures(iueness.     In  time  she  was 
{)romoted  to  the  honour  of  fashioning  the  caps ;  tlun'  were  worn, 
but  the  child  often  thought  with  an  inward  protest  from  the 
wearer  for    more    colour,    more  bows,    "  moi'e    strings."     Mrs. 
Dunlop  was  a  regular  Highland  "  fechter,'"  and  no  believer  in 
the  axiom  that  "law  is  a  great  irritator,  and  only  to  be  used  in 
eases  of  extremity."    On  the  contrary,  after  bei-  double  bereave- 
ment, the  courts  saw  her  often,  and  she  furnished  them  witli 
uuich  amusement  from  her  lively  sallies,  pointed  answers,  and 
shrewd  mother  wit.     She  seemed  most  unfortunati'  in  gettini; 
into  litigation  with  her  co-lieirs  and  others  :  but  in  some  cases 
she  was  blameless,  for,  as  can  be  seen  from  the  Doctors  Will, 
many  things  were  of  a  perishible  nature  and  were  naturally 
not  forthcoming  when  called  for,  having  gone  the  way  of  all 
things  or  l)een  damage<l.     Examinations  followed,  when,  to  use 
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her  own  words,  "  slio  was  (Inij^f^od  to  court  l)y  the  lujj;'  juul 
liorn."  Yot  onco,  when  she  Imd  two  suits  on  hand,  and  Itad 
icceived  judgment  in  one  and  her  lawyer  advised  a  settlement 
of' the  other,  she  sai«l  :  "  Na,  na  :  we'll  t'ccht  it  oot;  we'll  feeht 
it  oot."  And  she  did.  She  had  a  way  oi"  niisplacin<jf  words, 
nnd  alwa3-s  spoke  of  one  of  her  court  enemies  as  "  the  Trust 
Loan  and  Company."  She  had  many  local  leti;al  advisers;  she 
swore  by  Robert  Moderwell  and  John  Oalt,  but  Colonel  Prince 
was  her  adviser-in-chief.  She  was  in  the  habit  of  <:fiving  hand- 
some presents  whilst  friendly,  and  in  one  case  gave  a  piano. 
"  But  she  was  a  flighty  piece,"  says  (me. 

"'Deed,    if    no   one    pays  the    lawyers,    the    lawyers  would 
staarve  :  but  'deed  tliev    iiet  irood   fees   from    meh."  with    the 
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As  time  went  on  and  the  unkiinl  years  increased  her  peculi- 
aiities,  her  prejudices  seemed  to  meroe  Into  hatred  and  abuse 
(if  the  dreadful   Canada    Company.     In   spite   of  her  staunch 
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lanism  ner  (piarreis  exienaeo  inio  ner  uinircn  me, 
;iiid  after  much  fault-finding  she  turned  her  back  u|)on  Mr. 
M(  l\id  and  his  steeple-crowned  little  cliurch. 

'Die  Canada  Company  provided  for  everything,  from  a  post- 
master to  a  par.son  or  a  dominie.  Tlie  last  could  be  found  in 
miinbers  :  and  according  to  a  note  u[)on  them,  the  education 
ciiualled  the  log  hut  in  which  it  was  given. 

Gairbraid  pi'ovided  two  [)iipils,  lads  living  there,  one  of  them 
a  nephew  of  Lou's:  both  wild  and  unmanageable,  after  the 
manner  of  the  times — to  run  away,  or  to  "go  to  st;a,"  were 
every-day  occurrences.  Learning  was  considered  indispensable 
for  the  latter  calline-.  •■  What's  the  use  o"  me  learninij:  geo- 
H'vaphy,"  said  one  pupil,  "  when  I'm  not  going  to  be  a  sailor!" 

The  school  at  Gairbraid  had  a  short  life,  the  ne.xt  being  kept 
Ity  (lallaii'lier.  'i'hc  land  for  tht;  latter  was  given  bv  the  Canada 
Company.  The  boys  were  ranged  round  the  wall,  on  forms 
which  had  boards  sloped  to  the  walls  l)y  way  of  desks.  From 
some  cause,  not  too  charitably  interpreted  by  his  boys,  Paddy 
would  often  doze.      When  he  was  just  off',  as  they  thought  and 
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devoutly  hoped,  he  would  wake  suddenly,  to  roai',  "  Mind  your 
baoks ! "  This  adjuration  was  snorted  at  intervals,  his  long, 
Hve-foot  "  j^ad  "  held  loosely  between  his  knees ;  but  when  he 
really  woke,  he  would  "go  for  them."  He  whaled  the  two 
( Jairbraid  boys,  separately  and  together ;  and  when  they  were 
still  full  of  pranks  and  insubordination  he  handed  them  a 
wand  eiicli — "  Now,  tlog  each  other,  I  wash  my  hands  of  you ! " 

The  Doctor  makes  allusion  to  "  his  cubs "  in  some  of  his 
letters,  apologizing  for  their  non-attendance  at  school,  on  the 
score  of  turnip-taking  and  such-like  laborious  work — work 
then  required  of  all,  men,  women  and  childi'en. 

There  was  nothing  which  gave  Dunlop  keener  pleasure  than 
the  occasional  excitement  of  a  duel,  or,  to  speak  more  correctly, 
the  prepariitions  made  for  such.  Indeed,  he  had  one  himself 
with  Commissioner  Jones  when  matters  between  the  Canada 
Company  and  the  Colborne  Cli(iue  waxed  hot.  John  Long- 
worth,  second  to  Mr.  Jones,  furnished  his  famous  pistols  for  the 
occasion.  At  another  time,  the  "  Old  Gent"  (Mr.  Lizars)  paced 
tiie  Flats,  the  usual  meeting  ground,  in  a  tine  frenzy,  berating 
his  antagonist  because  the  latter  at  the  last  moment  refused  to 
tire,  giving  as  his  reason  that  he  could  not  bear  to  shed  the 
blood  of  the  father  of  such  a  large  familv.  The  Canada  Com- 
I)any  posts  were  used  to  advertis  *  him  not  as  m.erciful  but  as 
"  a  poltroon  and  a  coward."  Messrs.  Carey  and  Pell  arranged 
for  a  meeting :  but  like  the  rest,  it  never  came  oft". 

The  pet  and  darling  of  Captain  ]3unlop  was  Helen  Lizars. 
She  is  represented  as  a  very  lovely  child  and  girl,  with 
peculiarly  winning  manners.  His  affection  was  always  of  a 
practical  turn,  and  one  evidence  of  it  was  the  gift  to  her  of  ten 
acres  of  Gairbraid  property,  when  Gairbraid  was  to  be  a  rival 
to  Goderich.  John  Gait,  from  his  first  coming  to  the  country 
and  when  left  by  his  father,  the  Commissioner,  with  the  Com- 
pany, had  been  one  of  the  Doctor's  favourites.  In  all  stories  of 
the  time  these  two  young  people  appear  together,  and  were  yet 
to  be  man  and  wife.  John  Gait  was  now  to  tight  a  duel,  and 
it  was  thus  of  more  than  usual  interest  at  Gairbraid.     Gait 
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breakfastcMl  there,  ami  fears  for  impending'  results  did  not 
check  his  onslaughts  on  the  toothsome  mutton  ham.  He  ha<l  a 
peculiar,  slow  speech,  and  a  deep  voice  :  "  Another  slice  of  that 
ham,  Doctor,  another  slice." 

Down  below  the  (}airl>raid  house  these  two  and  a  third 
Mwaited  the  comino-  of  the  enemy.  Presently  came  a  flyin<;' 
horse-messenger  to  say  the  other  principal  was  ill  aiul  c(nild  not 
attend.  This  was  a  tine  opportunity  for  the  Doctor  :  he  pre- 
ttnided  to  be  in  a  violent  passion,  "  the  maddest  man  seen  for 
many  a  day,"  and  brandished  the  pistols  as  though  to  shoot  the 
tool  of  a  messenger,  when  up  came  John  Morris  and  caught  his 
lian<l,  and  the  messenger  and  CJalt  went  their  ways.  But  per- 
haps the  duel  which  plea.sed  him  best  was  that  between  John 
Stewart — a  lawyer  and  school-master  of  faute  in  his  day,  known 
popularly  as  Four-eyes,  in  a  time  when  glasses  were  not  as 
common  as  now — and  Archie  Dickson.  At  a  District  Council 
dinner  at  Gairbi'aid,  Mr.  Stewart  sang  an  Irisii  song  which  he 
transposed  to  Scotch.  It  was  very  hard  on  the  latter,  and 
Archibald  Dickson  w  very  angry.  They  (juarrelled,  and  a 
duel    was   arrangi"  n    the    morning   Dunlop    had    Stewart 

|)acing  up  and  <lo\vn  in  view  from  Dickson's  window,  armed 
with  sword  and  pi.stol.  The  Doctor  waked  Dick.son,  bidding 
liim  hurry  to  redeem  the  honour  of  his  country.  Dickson 
could  not  understand,  and  "  didna  mind  onvthinrr  aboot  it, 
iivaV  Stewart  meanwhile  keeping  up  his  armed  promenade. 
Dickson,  with  hair,  well  on  end  from  his  evening's  entertain- 
ment and  his  morning's  fright,  made  a  forlorn  toilet ;  "  but  I 
ilinna  want  ta  t'echt,"  he  kept  repeating,  adding,  with  a  groan, 
"  but  if  a'  nnist,  a'  must."  It  appeared  that  Stewart  had  the 
only  available  weapons,  so  an  amicable  settlement  was  arrived 
iit  in  time.  Sometimes  on  these  warlike  occasions  a  constabU; 
would  put  in  an  opportune  appearance,  probably  warned  by  the 
master  of  ceremonies  who  arianged  the  farce. 

Gairbraid  was  the  centre  of  hospitality,  loyalty,  and  benevt)- 
lence  and  diversion,  the  last,  unhappily,  often  regulated  by 
what  was  the  crying  evil  of  the  time  and  country.     A  large; 
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Ha^'  pole  stood  in  front  of  the  houw,  nmde  from  two  maple 
treeH.  Under  that  Ha^  they  loved  so  well,  and  for  which  they 
had  fought  so  bravely,  the  brothers  with  their  friends  used  to 
sit,  drinking'  their  hot  brandy  and  water,  with  an  eye  to  the 
Flats  below  or  the  road  skirting  the  hill,  leady  with  a  welcome 
for  every  new  comer.  "  Ho,  ho,  ho  !  I  have  plenty,  I  have 
plenty ;  come,  come  in,"  was  the  burden  of  the  Dunlop  son^. 
No  wonder  that  they  were  beloved  and  that  their  memory  is 
still  green  in  Col  borne.  As  Lou's  toiid)stone  testifies,  she  too 
was  a  good  and  faithful  friend.  She  idolized  and  "  mothered  " 
both  these  men.  and  but  for  her  clever  hands  and  head  they 
would  not  have  had  the  plenty  they  wei'c  so  ready  to  part  with. 
Kven  where  it  wjis  most  <lifficult  to  restrain  tluMii  she  manaocd 
well. 

"  Gie  us  a  glass,  old  lady." 

"Ye  dinna  want  a  ijlass  this  time  o'  da  v." 

"  Hoot,  woman  1 "'  and  aside  to  their  guests — "  the  woman's 
ilaft ! " 

But  she  tended  them  faithfully  living  and  closed  their  (nes 
in  death,  true  to  the  last  to  her  Deare  (Jentlemen. 
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A  tall  limn,  stiaiglit  as  a  tree  ;  the  hest  and  truest  man  that 
set  foot  in  Huron."     (Page:i7.) 
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"  A'c-  ry-ilai/  <  rents  an'  fhi  inalerialx  out  of  irhirh  /'v  nui.ki  iliul  icliich 

it  cnlhd  life." 


With  X\w  immes  of  Lundoi-stou  and  Motulo\vlan<ls  two  .sluidowv 
li<,Mives  advaneo  iVom  tlio  farlod  and  fading;  canvas.  Thoy  ar(' 
those  of  the  two  <,a-an<lniothers  who  ca.st  in  their  lots  with  thoir 
<liildren  and  childi-en's  children.  Their  bravery  was  true 
ilrvotion,  for  they  came  not  lookint;-  for  either  fortune  or  future 
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lor  tlieniselves. 

In  1<S.S2,  Henry  Myndinan,  of  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  London, 
SUV  the  enticing-  pictures  and  maps  issued  by  the  Canada 
('ompanj'.  He  took  up  eight  hundred  acres  of  the  Huron 
Tract,  and  with  hit;  wife  and  six  children  .st?t  sail  for  that 
Paradise  of  Hope.  With  him  was  his  mother,  a  tall  woman  of 
ciMinnanding  presence,  well  up  in  politics  and  a  close  observei' 
of  current  events  and  contemporary  literature,  the  widow  of  a 
<  'olonel  in  the  East  India  Company  service.  She  had  met  Mrs. 
<ialt,  wife  of  the  novelist  and  Canada  Company  Commissioner, 
in  London,  and  from  her  had  heard  somcthinii'  of  the  land  for 
w  hich  they  were  embarkin|T.  It  was  about  the  time  when,  as 
lie  himself  says.  Gait  had  "  retired  from  the  arena  of  business 
with  the  .sullonness  of  a  vanquished  bull,'  busy  with  "  Lawrie 
Todd"  and  "The  Life  of  Byi'on, "  and  tryinj,'  to  forget  "this 
ravelled  skein  of  care." 

"Mistress  Hyndman,"  said  Mrs.  CJalt,  "I  was  a  Queen  in 
Canada,  but  I  am  no  one  here." 

The  gossip  of  that  diy  discloses  fenunine  heartbreaks  due  to 
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action  at  luwl  office,  ami  the  .same  ship  brouijlit  out  Mrs.  (Salt 
ami  the  wifo  of  her  liusbaiKls  successor.  At  the  first  dinner 
the  Captain  <;ave  liis  arm  to  tlie  former,  w  liereupon  the  other 
lady  was  .so  indijjnant  tiuit  she  would  not  dine  at  all.  It  was 
also  said  that  this  la<ly  objected  to  take  up  her  residence  at 
Goderich  on  account  of  the  mosquitoes,  an  excuse  not  as  tritlin;^ 
JUS  at  first  sight  it  would  a])pear.  Even  Champlain  raises  his 
voice  amiin.st  them.  After  describinii  the  load  he  had  to  carry, 
he  says,  "  J  encotn-aged  my  men  who  were  loaded  yet  heavier, 
but  suffered  more  from  mos(|uitoes  than  from  their  burdens. ' 
They  all  concur  that  the  fenude  mos(|uito  is  the  lilood -sucker. 
Kither  the  lattei'-day  mosquito  is  a  degenerate,  or  the  epidermis 
of  a  born  Canadian  differs  from  that  of  his  forl»ears.  TraNellers 
in  tho.se  days,  if  differing  on  most  subjects,  were  at  one  as  ti) 
the  mo,s(|uitoes ;  they  travelled  with  torches,  veils  and  lotions, 
and  the  Indians'  terrors  of  hell  told  of  mos(|uitoes  with  pro- 
bosces  of  brass.  In  a  Canadian  print,  of  the  time  of  which  w<' 
are  writing,  a  torment  illustrative  of  the  date  was  "to  be  prickeil 
by  furies  in  the  shape  of  teetotallers." 

The  Hyndman  family  reached  Detroit  and  there  intended  to 
divide  their  party.  With  them  they  had  Mr.  Slack  as  secretary 
to  Mr.  Hynchnan,  and  Mrs.  Slack  as  mothers  help  to  Mrs. 
Hyn(hiian.  The  latter  was  a  daughter  of  the  Reverend  Thomas 
Morgan,  tutor  in  the  family  of  (Jeorge  III.  Her  brothers  also 
came  out,  and  one  of  them,  an  officer  in  the  British  service  in 
Ceylon,  showed  some  ability  as  a  maker  of  verses  when  political 
events  of  after  times  called  for  humorous  writing. 

Mr.  Hyndman  and  his  wife  were  to  go  at  once  from  Detroit 
to  Goderich,  in  the  Minticsetiing,  commanded  by  Captain 
Dunlop,  leaving  his  mother  and  the  children  behind  to  enjtn 
the  comfoi'ts  of  the  hotel.  But  some  cause  of  annoj'ance  made 
the  grandmother  determine  not  to  remain  ;  and  Doctor  Dunlop, 
who  always  made  his  appearance  as  the  deliverer,  came  to  lui 
assistance  and  placed  her  and  the  children  in  a  boat  undir 
Captain  Kerr's  cliarge,  only  a  day's  journey  beliind  the  rest  of 
her  party. 
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On 

one 

occasion  be  bad  been  in  Sandwicb,  dinin*^  not  wi.suly  but  too 
well,  and  on  bis  letuin  in  tbe  early  nioinin;;  to  bis  botel  at 
Wind.sor  be  found  tbat  res])ectable  j)lac(^  locked  up  I'or  tbe 
iii^fbt.  Kven  in  tbose  times,  Petitecote  ladisbes  weie  prized  in 
the  Detroit  market,  and  tbe  drivinj^-sbetl  of  tbebotol  was  filled 
witb  ^fai'dcnors'  carts  left  ready  overnij^bt  to  be  taken  across 
tbe  river  wben  tin*  first  boat  was  .stirrinj;.  Tbe  Doctor  was 
sle('j)y  and  not  (piitc  .sure  of  bis  wlu'reabouts,  but  was  dettM- 
inined  to  make  bim.self  as  comfortable  as  ini<^bt  bo.  A  few 
hours  latei',  one  of  tbe  j^ardeners  was  astonisbed  to  find  bis  load 
disarrant^'ed  and  tbe  Doctor's  bulky  frame;  doubled  up  in  tbe 
cart.  On  anotber  occasion,  in  Detroit,  funds  j;ave  out,  and 
the  botel-keeper,  wbo  knew  bis  jjjuest  well,  was  not  slow  to 
assist  in  tbe  Joke  :  be  refused  to  let  Dunlop  <jo  until  tbe  bill 
should  be  paid,  and  jjjave  bim  no  belj)  in  findinijf  means  to 
IxMTOw  tbe  money.  "  Tben,"  said  tbe  Doctor,  "  ycni'll  Just  have 
to  put  me  in  ])awn."  Mr.  Dou^al,  of  the  other  side  of  tbe 
river,  who  stood  bis  friend  on  otber  occasions,  was  again 
appealed  to.  in  a  note  addressed  from  tbe  Doctor's  room,  and 
rumiini^;  'Dear  Jimmy,  I'm  in  pawn.  Come  and  take  me 
out." 

July  20tb  saw  tbe  Hyndmans  at  their  destination,  and  they, 
too,  record  tbat  "  tbey  were  most  bospitably  receivetl  and  enter- 
tained by  Doctor  Dunlop  at  Gairbraid." 

In  landing,  tbey  went  up  tlu*  river  near  to  tbe  famous 
hollow  buttonwood  tree :  tbey  stopped  there  to  rest,  and  par- 
took of  their  first  meal  in  it  ])eforo  beginning  tbe  steep  climb. 
"  Little  Harry,"  with  bis  "  Robin.son  Crusoe  "  in  his  pocket,  saw 
a  sign  post  with  a  finger  pointing  "  This  way  to  Juan  Fernan- 
dez." Crusoe  Miller  and  his  man  Friday,  when  found  there, 
kept  up  the  illusion.  Never  a  walk  was  undertaken  but  these 
children  wondered  not  to  meet  a  bear;  but  often  they  saw 
nothing  more  ferocious  than  a  woodpecker. 
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IN    TIIK    DAYS  UK   TIIK   C.WAhA    t'o.MPANV. 


Thi'ii  cniiH'  tilt'  UHUul  iK'iiotl  of  <liHC()iiil'()rt.  With  tliuiii  it 
WUH  a  Itrit'f  .sojoiii'n  in  tli((  <lt!  Tiiylf  hiii'k-covrifd  slmutics,  (jin- 
(Ml  cucli  side  ol'  the  road,  so  low  that  it  was  iiiipossihlc  for  a 
mail  to  staiul  upri^^ht  within  tht-iii,  and  Mj)aee  had  to  Itc  dui,^ 
out  ol'  the  lloorin;;  to  si'curu  hcad-rooiii.  in  one  the  family 
(ixiHti'd,  and  in  the  (jtluT  tho  fui-niture  was  .stonMl.  i\Fr.  Ilynd- 
nian  cut  tho  tirst  troe,  and  the  ImildtTs,  Mchsis.  Clouting'  and 
('uttin^,  lu'^an  their  work.  This  finn's  name  was  worthy  of 
Dickens,  foi'  in  the  Scottish  dialect  "cloutin<^"  means  "to  mend." 
Some  j)eoj)le  said  they  were  overcareful  of  themselves,  takiji;; 
oH'  their  nnts  to  saw  a  hoard,  and  pnttinj;  them  on  ay;ain  to 
drive  in  the  nails.  (Jreen  tind»er  was  used,  and  a  hand-saw  to 
cut  it,  and  it  was  said  that  in  the  .sectMid  wintei-  ;;ood  sKi^diiiin^ 
miy;ht  have  Ikm-ii  had  in  the  l)i<^  Luaderston  Mall.  In  spite  of 
the  larj^je  fire-[>Iaces  at  either  end,  there  was  often  a  capital 
slide  between,  and  ui)  and  down  its  lenjj'th  manv  small  fed 
went  llyin;;'.  It  was  no  unccanmon  thin^^  in  any  house  for  the 
f<lee|)ers  to  have  j)atches  of  snow  on  the  coverlid  t>f  a  wintei's 
ni<jjht.  Ml'.  .John  Haldane  tells  of  one  day,  when  his  father's 
house  was  new  and  lacking  tillisllin(,^hailstoll(,•H  pattered  throu<;'li 
the  chinks  of  the  roof  on  the  dinner-table  where  the  Haldane 
family  were  seate<l  at  their  tir.st  attenqjt  at  a  rej^ular  meal. 

A  tent  was  pitched  by  the  roadside  opposite  the  new  build- 
in«;',  and  from  there  Mr.  Hyndman  superintended  operations 
The  farm  was  called  Lunder.ston,  after  the  family  place  in 
Lanarkshire  :  and  his  adjoinini;  projierty  he  named  Spriii(rsidi',* 
after  another  family  estate  in  Ayrshire.  They  must,  in  their 
eagerness  to  be  out  of  tent  and  shanty,  have  moved  into  the 
Lunderston  house  before  it  was  finished,  for  the  roof  was  only 


*  "  There  1ms  entered  into  his  lest  one  wlio,  in  his  own  sjtiiei'e,  sei'Ved  iiis  day 
and  generation  honoiu'iildy  and  usefully  by  nteans  of  prudent  eounsel  and  active 
and  unwearied  work.  Coming  fioin  Canada  in  l.S4il  as  heii'  to  the  estate  of 
Sjiringside,  the  late  Henry  C\)W))er  Hyndman  [the  little  Haiiy  of  the  diary] 
soon  thiew  himself  witli  interest  and  zest  into  the  puhlio  life  of  the  distriit. 
.  .  .  acting  eontimiously  as  Chairman  of  the  Parochial  Board  from  ISritl 
until  its  dissolution  in  189"),  where  he  rcmlered  services  specially  valuahle.  Foi 
lon;^  he  was  the   leading  guide  and  counsellor  of  the   heritors  of  the  parish: 
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Iiall' on  mid  tlic  <'iiti'ii)ici>  door  wiis  a  Itlaiikct  linn^M)\'t'i' a  li<)|«> 
in  til''  kitclit'ii  wall,  wIumv  the  loy;.M  wnv  al'tcrwards  cut  oul 
into  proper  door  sliapt .  Tlu"  men-sorvaiits  carriiMJ  tlu*  cliildreii 
to  the  lol't,  wliicli,  when  tiiiislu'(l,  Ix'cainc  a  yood  hccoiid  story. 
Mr.  Ilyndinaii  took  his  niotlirr  up  tlic  ladder  leadiu;;  to  it,  trll- 
itii;  lit-r  slit'  woiilij  liaxc  to  stay  there  until  he  could  pi'ovide  a 

I  j;()od  staircase  was  .soon 


ntner  stair 
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)rinir  ln'r  down. 


made  into  the  sipiare  entrance  hall,  a  lar^e  apaiinient  whi<'li 
servetl  as  (general  room  and  dinin<,(-liall.  The  house  was  fitted 
conit'ortahly  throuehiait  with  ( Ud  Country  rurniture,  iiit;  four- 
posters  and  roomy  arm-chairs,  family  poi'traits  and  silver,  warni 
eui't.iinin;;'  and  much  j^ood  linen;  and,  most  valuable  of  all,  a 
lihrary  of  over  two  thousand  Nolnnies.  The  hall  with  its 
foiiirortahle  aj)pointments  had  a  yrvy  hand.sonie  ellect,  and  the 
other  rooms  in  the  adjoinin;^'  win<;s  opened  upon  it. 

Tlu'  late  Mr.  John  Mori'is,  who  was  at  the  raising,  tells  of  the 
imildini;  of  the  first  harn  in  Coll)orne.  It  was  raised  hy  hlock 
jiiid  tackle,  David  Lawson  nianaj^ine-  that  machine  with  skill 
and  no  misfortune  to  himself  or  helpt^rs.  Mr.  Hyndman  was 
one  of  the  latter,  and  "althoueh  he  was  horn  with  a  pen  in  oiw. 
iiand  and  a  <li('tionary  in  the  other,  he  could  take  a  tremendous 
lift  at  the  end  of  a  liands[)ike."  This  speaker  was  evidently 
not  of  the  opinion  of  one  of  his  contemporaries,  who  tlesipiated 
a  certain  educated  person  as  a  witch.  His  companion  .said,  "If 
you  d  called  im  a  wizard  you'd  a-heen  more  ciehter."  "Oh, 
well."  was  the  reply,'"  1  hain't  no  dictionary  'r^rrammar  man." 

The  hirr,  roomy  barn  was  a  fine  play  place  for  the  children, 
.md  one  iiame  of  hide-and-seek  is  still  told  of  where  the  Hishop's 
neat  little  gaitered  lees  sped  about  merrily  in  cha.sc;  of  the  small 
Ljirls  and  boys,  who  thought  it  fine  fun  to  dodge  him.       He 


.  .  .  Ill'  was  the  first  ropi'csi'iit.ativc  of  tin;  i)aii.-<li  as  iiit'iiilx-i-  of  tliu  County 
('iiuncil,  in  18!M).  His  iriterost  in  ati'aiis  p(iliti<:al  ami  occiesiastiral  was  pro- 
iiiiuni-ed  aiifl  intense,  i)ut  lio  over  sougiit  to  act  on  principles  wliicii  lie  deemed 
tiie  liest  for  the  public  weal.  He  acted  as  a  nieinher  of  the  Parish  Kirk  Session 
fi>i'  well  nigh  forty  years.  He  was  one  of  the  i)rineipal  promoters  of  tiie  Penny 
''Savings'  Hank  and  the  I.,ilirary,  and  for  some  time  was  President  of  the  Con- 
-iivative  Association.     .     .     .      He  died  at  the  age  of  seventy  years." 
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had  set  out  from  Goderich  to  walk  with  his  son  John  to 
Lunderston  to  his  old  friends ;  but  the  heat  and  the  distance 
made  young  Strachan  give  up  the  walk  by  the  time  they  had 
reached  Bridge-End-Place.  The  Bishop  continued  alone,  found 
the  farm,  and  as  he  passed  the  barn  could  not  resist  joining 
the  fun  going  on  within — the  merriest  boy  of  the  party. 

One  17th  of  October  three  of  the  children  went  to  a  friend's 
birthday  party  across  the  bush,  whence  their  mother  was  to 
fetch  them.  She  left  home,  a  storm  came  up,  and  neither  .slie 
nor  they  returned.  Her  boys  went  to  meet  her,  but  came  back 
saying  that  the  night  had  become  so  wild  they  all  doubtless  had 
remained  at  the  friend's  house.  Hospitality  was  then  under- 
stood in  a  large  way,  Lunderston  itself  having  entertained  and 
slept  thirty-two  souls  on  one  occasion.  Tlie  father  was  still 
anxious  ;  the  storm  grew  worse  ;  he  went  himself  to  seek  them, 
but  got  no  answer  to  his  shouts.  Daybreak  found  Mrs.  Hynd- 
man  with  two  of  her  little  girls  sitting  on  a  log,  one  on  either 
side  cuddled  close  under  the  big  woollen  shawl.  Luckily,  the 
third  child  had  been  left  with  the  friend.  Little  Lil  afterwards 
said,  "  I  did  think  of  the  wolves,  but  I  didn't  tell  mother." 

Perhaps  one  of  the  greatest  events  of  1835 — next  to  the 
Dunlop  election,  when  Mr.  Hyndman  was  Returning  Officer  and 
things  were  uncommonly  lively — was  the  arrival  of  the  first 
piano.*  After  many  adventures  by  flood,  ox-rart  and  mud- 
hole,  the  box  was  opened,  and  Mrs.  Hyndman,  who  was  a 
musician  of  no  mean  ability,  let  Beethoven  and  Mozart  give 
way  to  the  inspiring  strains  of  "  The  Campbells  are  Coming." 
With  other  tilings  brought  out  were  five  dogs — three  pointers 
and  two  bull-terriers — Don,  Sancho  and  Mopsy,  and  Tory  and 
Nettle.  Poor  Nettle  was  drowned  off  the  drawbridge  from 
which  her  master  fell ;  Tory  was  never  reconciled  to  the 
Indians,  whom  he  would  have  torn  to  pieces  had  he  been  let 
near  them.   Domestic  animals  were  scarce,  and  whether  brought 

*  Each  township  had  its  "first  piano,"  and  it  is  as  difticult  to  arrive  at  the 
date  of  the  first  instrument  as  it  is  to  ascertain  who  owned  the  first  horse  or 
in  what  particular  spot  the  "first  school"  was  held— each  sub-section  appears 
to  claim  the  honour. 
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«»r  t'ouufl,  became  of  great  importance.  A  dollar  was  a  common 
price  for  a  cat.  Pussy  was  evidently  a  favourite  animal  with 
Doctor  Dunlop,  for  a  friend,  writing  to  him  from  the  Ottawa 
district,  says  of  a  notable  there,  "  Really,  Doctor,  she  keeps  a 
snug  little  inn,  and  has  plenty  of  dogs  and  tom-cats,  which  I 
iitn  sure  would  please  you."  One  day  Mr.  Hyndmaa  saw  a 
comfortable  mother  tabby  before  the  big  open  kitchen  fire  at 
Ciairbraid.  The  future  Sheriff  turned  covetous,  and  determined 
to  have  one  by  felony,  if  not  by  gift. 

•'  Tiger,  will  you  give  me  a  cat  ? " 

The  Tiger  roared  "  No  !"  as  only  he  knew  how  to  roar;  but 
it  was  not  often  that  he  denied  a  wish. 

"  Well,  then,  will  you  give  me  a  kitten  ^  " 

Again  the  thunderous  "  No  !"  So,  after  a  short  diversion  to 
other  interests  in  the  dining-room,  Mr.  Hyndman  returned  to 
the  kitchen  and  popped  two  kittens  into  the  pockets  of  his 
shooting-jacket.  But  Tom,  when  fully  grown,  turned  out  to  be 
a  great  thief,  and  was  hanged  by  the  neck  until  he  was  dead, 
l)eeause  he  stole  candles,  and  candles  were  even  more  valuable 
than  cats.  One  moonlight  night  he  was  discovered  flying  out 
<»r  the  pantry  window  with  a  best  "  tallow  "  in  his  mouth.  The 
Future  SherifT  thereu})on  directed  the  only  execution  at  which 
111!  ever  assisted. 

The  Lunderston  children  were  free  commoners  at  Gairbraid 
when,  berry-picking  oi  after  wild  flowers,  sudden  panic  would 
seize  them,  and  either  there  or  at  Captain  Kerr's  the  frightened 
things  would  seek  refuge.  Once  the  second  little  girl,  Augusta, 
tumbled  into  Lou's  bright  kitchen  in  terror.  The  Doctor  heard 
the  commotion  and  his  huge  frame  soon  stood  filling  the  door- 
nay  as  he  asked  what  it  was  about.  "  If  that's  one  of  the 
Laird's  small  deevils  we'll  tak'  care  of  her."  Then,  kindly  to 
her :  "  If  the  Skipper  won't  tak'  ye  home,  I  will  myself."  The 
Skipper  would  not  stir  out  into  the  cold  winter's  evening,  so  the 
Doctor  got  his  moccasins  and  his  staff  with  the  iron  spike,  and 
took  her  home.  Another  time  one  of  the  boys  had  his  arm 
broken,  and  Mr.  Hyndman  took  him  to  Gairbraid  to  have  it 
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set.  The  Doctor  looked  about  for  a  splint,  and  then,  turnint;- 
to  the  bookcase,  deliberately  chose  out  "  Stewart's  History  of 
America,"  from  the  stiff  covers  of  which  he  'made  it.  Mr. 
Hyndman  was  shocked  at  the  destruction  of  a  book  for  such  a 
purpose.  "  Tut,"  said  the  Doctor  contemptuously,  "  there  is 
nothing  else  Stewart  would  be  good  for." 

Even  with  Tory  at  home  the  Indians  were  very  friendly.  In 
spite  of  many  experiences  in  other  lands,  the  elder  Mrs.  Hynd- 
man felt  nervous  when  with  them.  Once  she  found  herself 
alone  in  the  house  with  a  party  who  came  in  unusual  numbers, 
and  who,  with  silent  pertinacity,  prepared  to  remain.  When  the 
red  man  wished  to  be  attentive,  he  was  not  to  be  shaken  off.  If 
he  chose,  he  would  arrive  at  dawn  and  stay  by  his  host's  side 
until  dark,  impervious  to  hints — which,  indeed,  it  was  not 
thought  wise  to  offer.  He  was  harmless  and  honest,  but  the 
Indian  plus  kinikinic  was  not  a  pleasant  visitor.  English 
failed  to  move  them,  so  with  admirable  presence  of  mind  she 
addressed  them  in  Hindostanee.  The  unwonted  sounds  took 
effect,  and  they  left.  Tra<ler  Gooding  promised  the  like  should 
not  occur  again.  Once  little  Augusta  was  sent  home  from  town 
in  charge  of  two  braves,  great  swells,  splendid  with  feathers  and 
many  gew-gaws.  The  ice  was  thin,  and  there  was  mucli 
scrambling  up  and  down  the  banks.  They  were  very  careful 
of  the  little  lady,  and  wdien  she  wanted  a  drink  made  her  wait 
until  a  spring  was  reached.  Their  permanent  camp  was  below 
the  Ridge,  at  times  full  of  braves,  squaws  and  papooses.  They 
sold  maple  sugar,  baskets,  bows  and  arrows,  moccasins  and 
blue-beech  brooms.  The  men  often  danced,  in  companies  and 
singly,  and  were  even  more  enticing  to  the  Colborne  children 
than  the  games  of  cricket  or  the  races  which  t(X)k  place  on  the 
Flats  immediately  below  Gairbraid. 

Mr.  Hyndman  almost  invariably  carried  a  double-barrelleil 
gun,  sometimes  a  rifle,  when  he  left  the  farm.  Once  when 
without  a  weapon,  as  he  neared  the  village  of  Gairbraid,  a  fine 
big  bear  crossed  his  path.  At  first  he  regretted  he  was 
unarmed,  but  as  Bruin  made  off  peaceably  and  would  no  doubt 
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have  defended  liimself  if  shot  at,  the  family  decided  it  was 
better  so.  On  another  occasion  he  was  follo\ved  home  by 
several  wolves,  but  was  not  attacked.  Such  little  episodes 
kept  up  in  the  children's  minds  the  exaltation  created  by  the 
dinner  in  the  buttonwood  tree,  the  finger-post  to  Crusoe's 
il  welling,  or  the  rare  sight  of  a  scudding  fleet  of  Pottowattomies 
crossing  an  angry  Huron  sea.  This  storm-driven  tribe  was  one 
entirely  strange,  and  never  returned.  Their  boats  were  of 
unusual  length,  and  the  men  were  powerful  specimens  ;  in 
their  dispersion,  all  the  way  up  from  Bayfield  to  the  Point, 
they  took  everything  they  could  find  or  were  given  by  the 
settlers.  Thej'  had  been  travelling  up  tlie  lake  on  the 
Michigan  side  and  were  driven  across,  famished  with  cold  and 
hunger.  They  chased  away  the  resident  Indians,  who  lived 
and  hunted  and  buried  their  dead,  all  on  the  Colborne  side. 
In  winter  the  home  tribe  might  often  be  seen  coming  down  the 
hike  in  long  files,  with  eleven  or  twelve  sleighs  drawn  by  small 
(logs.  The  men  carried  their  guns,  and  each  woman  a  load  as 
well  as  a  papoose.  Such  loads  were  nmch  to  the  annoyance  of 
Mr.  Hyndman,  whose  characteristics  were  manliness  and  kind- 
liness, and,  while  anxious  to  live  peaceably  with  all  men,  a  fear- 
Ies.sness  in  speaking  his  mind. 

"  Women's  bundles "  were  then  all  hand  carried.  There 
were  few  horses  and  waggons,  and  the  ox-teams  were  used  for 
lieavy  work,  the  teamster  walking  beside  his  load  and  guiding 
his  animals  with  voice  and  goad.  When  Mr,  Hyndman  over- 
took some  weary  female  trying  to  pick  her  way  townwards,  he 
invariably  said,  "  I'll  take  your  bundle  and  I'll  leave  it  where- 
ever  you  direct  me ;  and  I'm  very  sorry  I  can't  take  yourself, 
too.""^ 

He  prided  himself  on  being  a  good  "  teamster,"  liked  good 
horses,  but  preferred  oxen.  Of  these  he  usually  drove  a  double 
yoke,  "  so  poor  that  if  they  had  not  been  yoked  they  woiild 
liave  fallen."  His  enthusiasm  for  farm  life  had  not  taught  him 
that  they  needed  food  other  than  that  got  by  browsing  in  the 
woods,  and  he  tried  them  still  further  by  keeping  them  yoked 
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nil  the  time.  He  once  took  his  mother  to  town  behind  them  as 
far  as  the  river  mouth,  where  lie  rowed  her  across.  He  left 
her  to  make  a  visit  in  Goderich,  and  kindly  relieved  a  neigh- 
l>our  returning  to  Colborne  of  a  quarter  of  mutton  which  the 
latter  was  carrying.  This  was  the  only  load  of  the  horned 
Four-in-hand,  but  even  it  they  could  not  pull  through  the 
<lreadful  roads.  It  is  recorded  that  Henry  Hyndman  swore  on(^ 
of  his  very  rare  oaths,  and  told  Mr.  Clarke  to  take  his  nmtton 
und  carry  it  himself. 

In  spite  of  being  at  daggers  drawn  with  the  Company,  it  is 
said  that  Mr.  Hyndman 's  mother  successfully  lobbied  for  him 
by  writing  to  an  old  friend  of  hers  in  the  Directorate,  the 
upshot  of  which  was  that  the  road  was  brought  within  half  a 
mile  of  the  Lunderston  house.  The  Hyndmans  were,  and 
always  had  been,  great  church  people,  and  regular  attendance 
at  service  was  a  general  habit  in  the  family.  Bad  as  the  roads 
were,  Sunday  saw^  them  all,  young  and  old,  picking  their  way 
by  mudhole  and  stump ;  and  afterwards,  when  a  bridge  did 
appear,  the  staid  family  vehicle  had  its  Sabbath  load. 

A  few  years  after,  in  a  clever  skit  called  "  The  Sale  of 
Horses,"  which  came  from  the  pen  of  his  friend  and  neighbour, 
Mr.  Lizars,  Mr.  Hyndman  appears  in  the  list  as  "  the  Laird  " 
( Dunlop's  nickname  for  him),  (juoted  as  a  fine  horse  and  good 
feeder,  but  with  some  bad  habits,  "  shying  at  Canada  Company 
works,  bolting  at  bridges,"  etc.  The  peculiarities  of  a  number 
of  people  appeared  openly.  Lizars  himself  was  "  the  Loon,"  a 
wicked  wild  devil,  flying  through  the  Colborne  woods ;  Dunlop, 
a  royal  Bengal  tiger ;  Bignall,  a  big  ungainly  brute ;  and  John 
Strachan,  the  Bishop's  black  pony.  Rich  was  a  fine  Sussex  cob, 
always  ready  at  watering  time ;  Caberfae,  a  sulky  old  horse 
that  kicked  in  the  stable  and  bit  behind  backs.  Charley  Derby- 
shire and  many  others  appear  in  the  list,  which  was  written  at 
a  time  of  great  excitement — the  election  of  1841 — and  provoked 
hearty  laughter  on  both  sides.  Diggory  Gerrison,  a  Yankee 
employe  of  tlie  Company,  made  an  impromptu  platform  with 
a  ladder,  from  which  he  conducted  the  sale  in  true  auctioneer 
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fjishion,  amid  the  laughter  and  running  couiments  of  the  crowd 
and  principals.  The  names  were  those  bestowed  on  the 
wearers  long  before  by  Dunlop,  to  which  all  answered  as 
readily  as  to  baptismal  ones.  Caberfae  (Gaelic  for  "  branching 
liorns"  and  "  deer")  was  George  Fraser,  a  notable  figure  in  his 
coat  of  green  and  black  check,  tartan  plaid  and  Highland 
lionnet.  He  was  one  of  the  earliest  comers  in  1832.  He  built 
what  was  afterwards  known  as  Eraser's  Folly,  an  adobe  hous^j 
up  the  river  bank,  which,  never  finished,  melted  away.  He 
was  an  uld  army  man  ;  had  been  stationed  in  Ireland  and  at 
Fort  George  in  the  Highlands,  and  came  out  on  the  Prince 
Albert  gunboat. 

As  at  Gairbraid,  a  great  deal  of  outside  life  centered  at 
Lunderston.  It  was  not  only  on  occasions  when  thirty-two 
souls  were  "  put  up  "  that  its  doors  were  opened  wide  to  guests. 
(  hie  autumn  night,  when  the  family  were  snugly  seated  round 
the  fire  in  the  large  entrance  hall,  the  master  entered,  in  his 
arms  two  little  children.  "  Here,  mother,"  he  said,  "  hold  fast 
all  I  give  you."  The  wearied  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tims,  were 
outside,  and  them  she  hastened  to  bid  in  also.  They  remained 
until  a  home  was  built  for  them. 

Some  time  before  this.  Captain  Luard,  R.A.,  had  come  out 
and  settled  himself  on  a  lonely  spot  on  the  lake-shore,  which 
he  named  "  Langford,"  after  his  late  home  in  Essex.  It  was 
a  section  not  included  in  the  Canada  Company's  land,  and 
(migration  did  not  extend  to  it  until  1842.  Mile  after  mile, 
nothing  disputed  the  reign  of  nature  but  the  cry  of  a  solitary 
loon,  the  sharp  note  of  the  kingfisher,  the  .screaming  wild  goose, 
the  tapping  of  the  woodpecker  or  the  noi.sy  wing  of  a  splashing 
•luck,  not  in  concert,  but  as  solitary  sounds  divided  l)y  great 
<listances  of  silence.  "  He  wanted,"  says  an  old  retainer,  then  a 
boy  in  his  service,  "  to  get  away  from  the  world,  and  sure  enough 
lie  did."  Luard  was  a  tall,  distinguished-looking,  handsome  man, 
with  a  bearing  at  once  military  and  fashionable.  Life  in  the 
West  Indies  had  darkened  him  to  a  most  effective  olive  tint; 
iwvl  blue  eyes  and  other  good  features  went  to  make  a  charming 
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whole.  He  had  strange  ideas  of  farming,  most  of  them  original, 
which  he  gravely  put  into  practice.  Once  he  had  a  picture  of 
himself  painted  that,  as  a  work  of  art,  was  said  to  be  very 
beautiful.  He  sent  it  home  to  his  mother  in  England  who, 
upon  seeing  it,  burst  into  tears,  and  ordei-ed  it  into  a  back  room. 
In  it  he  was  clad  in  the  regulation  suit,  red  shii't  with  Byronic 
collar  turned  back,  and  black  .silk  necktie  tied  in  sailor  knot. 
His  cap  lay  on  the  ground  beside  him,  also  a  beautiful  beecli 
tree,  presumably  juso  felled  by  him  with  the  axe  which  reste<l 
on  his  knee.  He  .seemed  to  be  taking  a  .short  respite  from 
labour,  and  was  about  to  whet  his  weapon  for  an  onslaught  on 
a  second  beech.  A  legend,  which  might  have  been  appended 
to  the  picture,  was  a  local  one,  that  said  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
standing  in  a  tub  whilst  chopping,  as  protection  for  his  shins 
from  the  unaccustomed  axe. 

He  brought  as  bride  to  this  place  Miss  Morgan,  sister  of  tiic 
younger  Jlrs.  Hyndman.  She  had  come  out  to  undertake  tlie 
post  of  governe.ss  to  the  Hyndman  children,  and  on  her  arrival 
•in  Goderich  was  horrified  to  be  met  by  "  Henry,"  whom  she 
remembered  last  in  London,  wearing  red  shirt  and  straw  hat  as 
he  walked  beside  his  ox-team,  axe  in  hand,  essaying  bushman. 
The  children  enjoyed  their  wild  woocl«  life  far  too  well  to  settle 
down  quietly  to  lessons,  and  with  the  help  of  a  lively  younj;- 
Scotchman,  named  Walter  Lawson,  build  their  aunt  a  bark 
shanty  for  a  play-house.  They  were  more  than  pleased  when 
Captain  Luard  relieved  them  of  her  well-meant  attentions  ami 
took  most  of  her  time  to  himself.  During  a  sojourn  in  Toronto 
Doctor  Dunlop  complained  loudly  of  the  letters  which  the  lover 
received,  because  he  was  forced  to  listen  to  them.  "That  Tom 
Luard,"  he  would  say  (juizzically,  "  is  a  messenger  from  Satan 
sent  upon  eaVth  to  buffet  me."  The  Captain,  however,  must 
have  had  compunctions  about  depriving  them  of  the  sister  and 
governess  to  whom  the  bark  play-house  was  offered,  for  he  was 
the  one  to  build  a  house  for  John  Chamberlain  Tims  and  his 
family  for  living  and  school  combined.  Mr.  Tims  was  the  «on 
ov  the  Mayor  of  Banbury,  a  .solicitor  in  that  town.     He  and  his 
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wife  had  nmrried  in  some  romantic  manner  at  a  very  early  a^e, 
a<jainHt  the  advice  of  friends  and  parents.  The  latter  sent  tho 
luisophisticated  pair  "  to  farm  "  in  Canada,  where  their  venture 
on  the  Bayfield  Road  was  not  a  success  ;  sowing  potatoes  broad- 
cast had  not  answered  expectations  in  the  production  of  a  crop. 
The  agreement  for  the  building  is  in  Captain  Luard's  hand- 
writing. It  will  be  observed  he  does  not  sign  it  as  a  party  to 
it,  as  he  should  have  done,  but  as  a  witness,  which  he  should 
not  have  done. 

"  Agreement  between  Thomas  VV.  Luard  and  J.  Thompson, 

lor  the  hire  of  a  house  situated  in  the  Village  of  Gairbraid,  in 

the  Township  of  Colborne.     That  J.  Thompson  agrees  to  finish 

the  said  house,  plaistering  the  same  througliout,  with  a  partition 

through  the  centre,  by  the  fifth  day  of  November  next,  at  the 

rate  of  £4  (four)  for  the  first  six  months,  and  at  £10  (ten)  per 

imnum,  after  that  period,  one  month's  notice  to  be  given  of  an 

intention  to  quit.     The  above  to  be  subjected  to  the  approval 

(if  Mr.  Tims. 

"  Jamks  Thomp.son. 

"  Witness,  'Gairbraid,  Oct.  19,  1S3.5. 

'Thomas  W.  Liaiid." 

Of  course,  it  was  built  of  log.s.  It  was  situated  where  the 
Sawmill  and  Lake  Roads  crossed,  behind  Gairbraid.  A  tall 
maple  stump  was  just  in  the  centre  of  the  cross,  and  on  it  were 
nailed  the  written  and  printed  notices  of  public  interest,  as  in 
town  upon  the  Canada  Company  notice  posts.  Farther  on 
was  Gordon's  Creek. 

Miss  Morgan  became  Mrs.  Luard  on  November  4th,  one  of 
the  earliest  marriages  in  Colborne.  Captain  Luard  took  great 
pride  in  his  kitchen  invention,  the  bottle -jack,  where  the  turkey 
to  be  roasted  for  the  wedding  dimier  might  have  every  chance. 
He  was  busy  basting  the  bird  him.self  when  the  elder  Mrs. 
Hyndman  called  him  to  be  married.  The  young  couple  took 
up  their  residence  at  Langford-on-the-lake,  and  the  bridegroom 
began  his  farming  and  wood-craft  anew.     James  Barker  was 
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their  butlur,  and  with  much  service  they  seeiu  to  have  been 
able  to  live. 

It  is  to  be  presumed  that  on  the  day  followiujj  the  Tims 
moved  from  Lundorston  to  their  new  abode  and  opened  their 
new  school.  They  soon  had  a  fair  number  of  scholars  from 
about  Gairbraid ;  but  like  Captain  Dunlop's  venture,  with  the 
Bailie  McLean  for  dominie,  the  school  was  a  short-lived  afl'air. 
Among  the  pupils  were  Mr.  Hyndman's  elder  daughters  and  son, 
and  some  of  Mr.  David  Clarke's  children.  In  the  following  year 
Mr.  Tims  was  made  master  of  a  school  in  (Joderich,and  in  183() 
young  Henry  Hyndman. went  to  him  as  a  boarder,  with  William 
Hicks  and  Thomas  Mayne  Daly  as  companions.  It  was  not  a 
happy  period  in  the  lives  of  these  boys,  but  it  did  not  last  long. 
Mr.  Hyndman's  mother  took  a  house  in  town  for  the  winter, 
solely  on  the  children's  account,  and  daily  attendance  from  girls 
and  boys  followed.  The  roll  gradually  dwindled,  for  the  master's 
own  attendance  was  but  semi- occasional.  Mr.  Tims  was  a  spare, 
slight,  talkative  man,  with  a  self-satisfied  manner;  his  wife  was 
a  pretty,  lady-like  person,  very  French  and  "  full  of  deport- 
ment." She  kept  a  scliool  for  girls:  but  the  famous  Webb 
school  soon  opened,  and  Mrs.  Tims  changed  hers  to  a  dancing 
class,  which  began  at  four  o'clock  on  the  close  of  the  other. 
Tims'  school-room  was  used  for  the  township  meetings  at  the 
New  Year. 

Jinuny  Thompson,  their  landlord  and  general  factotum  at 
( Jairbraid,  was  the  clerical  Black  Jinnny  of  the  Dunlop  wedding, 
by  profession  a  hair-dresser.  His  signature,  though  scrawled, 
is  (|uite  legible. 

Captain  Luard's  diary  l)egins  in  January,  1836,  just  two 
months  after  his  marriage.  It  is  full  of  such  items  as  "  Heavy 
rains  ;  decided  thaw  ;  troop  of  Indians  called  en  route  to 
Saugeen  ;  observed  at  9  a.m.  a  most  extraordinary  appearance 
of  a  thick  cloud  descending  perpendicularly  on  the  lake,  in  a 
column  of  very  considerable  dimensions,  as  dark  as  the  heaviest 
rain-cloud  ;  traded  with  the  Indians  for  two  hammocks  and  a 
shoulder   of   venison  weighing  twenty-nine  poimds,  and  two 
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bjiskets,  for  about  throe  bushels  of  turnips.  Saturday,  29th — 
A.  M.  MacGregor  parsed  with  four  sledges  en  nute  to  his 
schooner,  wliich  is  ashore  thirty-six  miles  to  the  north-east, 
for  his  cargo  of  salt  fish.  March  18th — MacGregor  passed  with 
four  sledges  again  for  tish.  Sunday,  Gth — Cutting  walked  up 
to  arrange  about  the  school-house."  Then  conies  an  entry  about 
liis  dog,  "  Sailor,"  a  splendid  Newfoundland,  which  by  his  bark- 
ing prevented  someone  being  left  to  freeze  to  death.  Sailoi- 
was  a  well-known  animal,  having  saved  many  lives.  He  couM 
liasily  draw  three  hundredweight ;  but  once  when  he  am! 
Doherty,  a  lad  who  for  some  time  was  in  Captain  Luard's 
employment,  and  who  afterwards  lived  with  Mr,  Hyndman, 
were  returning  with  a  large  load  they  suddenly  found  them- 
selves in  sludge.  The  dog  called  a  halt  by  barking,  and 
steadied  himself  by  spreading  well  his  huge  paws.  The  boy 
quickly  and  cautiously  hauled  himself  along  by  the  rope,  and 
by  dint  of  management  on  his  part  and  sagacity  on  the  dog's, 
their  lives  and  load  were  saved.  In  winter  Doherty  went  for 
the  mail  by  the  ice ;  there  were  always  other  messages  to  be 
attended  to,  and  Sailor  and  his  sleigh  made  the  chief  part  of 
the  procession.  When  any  article  was  dropped  into  the  water 
he  would  dive  and  rescue  it,  if  the  ice  allowed.  Once  Captain 
Luard,  from  his  windows,  watched  his  ox-team,  directed  by 
Doherty,  try  to  draw  in  a  lumber-laden  boat  which  was  pre- 
vented making  a  landing  by  ice  having  formed  inshore.  The 
hoy  waded  and  floundered  until  he  got  his  fastenings  complete, 
when  the  Captain  came  down  to  take  charge  of  the  oxen,  and 
after  much  ado  the  lumber  was  landed.  That  kind  of  work, 
and  subsequent  hardship  with  surveying  parties,  crippled  the 
boy  for  all  his  after  years.  "I  had  to  work,  and  work  hard, 
and  if  I  had  my  memory  I  could  tell  you  of  lots  like  me  ;  but 
we  were  ordinary  men  who  knew  what  work  meant.  These 
gentlemen  just  brought  out  their  money,  and  knew  it  was  there 
— until  both  it  and  the  land  were  gone." 

The  state  of  Mrs.  Luard's  health  at  one  time  made  it  necessary 
for  her  to  be  near  a  physician  ;  and  as  the  ice  was  soft  and  the 
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roatl  iinpassjibk',  the  ingenuity  <>t'  l)otli  Imsband  and  friendH  was 
c'XiTcised  uh  to  how  to  ^et  her  to  (Joderich.  A  crate  in  which 
oliina  had  been  l>rou^d»t  was  made  into  an  enierj^ency  anibn- 
lance,  tilled  with  hay  mattresses,  Ithinkets  and  pillows.  She 
was  a  tiny  woman,  and  was  comfortably  accommodated  in  it. 
Four  stalwai't  neighbours  orticiatecl  as  bearers,  and  the  journey 
Avas  safely  accomplished.  We  find  an  extract  from  Captain 
Luard's  diary,  January,  I.S37,  {X'^i^J?  '•^"  account  of  the  dillicul- 
ties  of  the  tri]>  down  the  hike  shore  to  a  spot  apjiarently  where 
the  Point  House  now  is  : 

"Thursday,  19th. — Up  at  daylight,  oti"  with  Andrew  ((Jreen) 
to  (^larke's  and  assembled  .lohn  Annan<l,  Cellis  (James  Sallows), 
Mon-is,  and  returned  to  F^anj^ford  with  four  tolerable  stronif 
bearers.  Reported  to  L.  the  result  of  my  visit  and  that  she 
had  to  prepare  for  a  start  to  Lunderston  early  in  the  morninu, 
and  that  the  bearers  had  arrived.  She  was  somewhat  aston- 
ished, but  commenced  paekiny;  arran<fenients ;  ^oinj^  on  bonnily. 
the  potatoe  basket  beino*  mounted  on  cedar  poles,  a  sedan  was 
thou^"ht  better  than  the  hamoc.  Friday,  20th. — Started  early 
early,  L.  mounted  in  basket  borne  by  two,  the  remainder 
loaded  with  carpet  Itag.s,  bundles,  etc." 

Aiiother  figure,  but  simply  a  passing  one,  a  visitor  at  l)oth 
Lunderston  and  Langford,  was  a  young  Mr.  Yido,  a  dashing 
young  fellow  and  ill-adapted  for  Canadian  backwoods  life.  He 
might  be  described  as  a  "  resident  exile."  He  lived  for  a  short 
time  with  John  (Jalt  at  the  farm  on  the  Sawmill  Road  provided 
by  (ialt's  father,  the  Commissioner.  Yuk;  made  no  .secret  of 
his  distaste  for  a  settler's  life,  and  one  <lay  in  town  met  Mr. 
Hyndman  with — "  Got  a  commi.ssion  in  the  lOth  Lancers,  an<l 
Canada  may  go  to  the  devil."  No  doubt  he  did  his  duty  nobly 
against  the  mutineers  in  India,  whei'e  he  was  killed  at  the  siege; 
of  Delhi.  The  dashing  young  Lancer  was  nuich  more  fitted  for 
such  a  fate  than  to  brood  out  a  life  half  toilsome,  half  lazy,  in 
the  Huron  Tract. 

Stirring  times  were  at  hand  in  Canada,  too,  and  Captain 
Liiard,  Hvndman  and  Lizars  were  to  leave  bush  for  frontier  life. 
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LutinlN  life  was  now  hh  ('Vontlul  as  had  Ixmu  Dunlop's  at  the 
other  end  of  the  twenty-two  years  of  peace,  in  the  sanie  neiyh 
boinliood.  Under  his  direction,  cannon,  morUir  ami  rockot  did 
their  work  well,  and  Macken/.if^  and  his  followers  left  tin- 
island,  "  scrip  and  scri])pa;;e."  But  they  left  hehind  them 
unmistakable  signs  of  the  hell  upon  earth  it  had  heen  while 
occupieil  by  them.  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head  visited  it  and 
described  "the  solitariness  and  wretchedness "  of  "the  islam  I 
waste,"  and  he  also  found  that  what  rumour  and  despatches  had 
cited  as  citadel,  barrack  and  battery,  and  which  at  a  distanen 
were  cleverly  made  to  look  like  a  central  blockhouse  flanked 
by  defences,  dwindled  into  huts  made  of  tree  and  sod,  and  ill 
constructed  cndjankmenls.  A  confusion  of  boots  and  shoes, 
stores,  frajifments  of  American  newspapers,  littered  the  hovels, 
one  groat  wreckage  from  the  shell  and  shot  of  Luard's  battery. 
Two  women  alone  were  left  to  tell  the  tale  of  wretchetlness  in 
words ;  it  needed  no  words  to  helj)  surmise  the  sufferings  of 
Mackenzie's  faithful  wife,  who  had  followed  and  stuck  by  him 
there.  Her  sleeping-place  had  been  a  recess  like  a  ship's  berth, 
furnished  with  straw,  i|uito  inade(iuate  to  .shelter  her  from 
biting  fro.st  and  pitiless  rain  and  wind.  Piles  of  bones  and 
pieces  of  bread  and  meat  told  of  feasts  when  some  stroke  of 
good  luck  had  turned  famine  into  plenty,  and  the  rags  on  the 
bushes  showed  what  their  clothing  had  been.  The  men  had 
been  herded  in  pens,  more  like  sheep  than  fortress  defenders. 
In  all,  a  story  of  clamour,  dirt  and  starvation.  The  Governor 
had  one  body  exhumed,  but  the  man  had  died  the  death  of  n 
spy  instead  of  that  of  a  patriot;  his  arms  were  pinioned,  and  his 
wound  had  been  made  by  an  island,  not  a  frontier,  rifle.  One 
of  the  men  serving  the  guns  which  had  caused  all  this  havof. 
lost  a  leg  by  a  cannon  ball,  a  fine  fellow  named  Miller,  an  old 
Navy  man.  After  the  mangled  member  was  cut  oft'  he  desired 
to  see  it,  gave  three  cheers  for  the  Queen,  and  in  a  few  hours 
was  dead. 

Captain  Luard  afterwards  had  a  post  in  the  Commissariat 
stationed  at  Prescott,  where  he  lived  until  his  death  in  1852. 
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H(!  wiiH  ii)  (•oiniiiiiiiil  of  Fort  VVt'llInjjton  I'or  soiik'  time,  and  was 
there  when  the  battle  of  tlie  Wiiuhnill,  the  white  Ha;;  aiui 
unconditional  surreiKh'r,  and  the  tri.vl  and  ♦•xeeution  of  Von 
Shoultz  followed  «niick  one  npon  the  other.  This  windmill, 
liuilt  in  ltS22  by  a  West  Indian  merchant,  wan  near  Captain 
liUards  |)oint  of  (h'fcuice.  We  have  stten  from  Dnnlop's  eorre- 
Hpondi-nee  that  in  far  away  Huron  pi;js  [)lHyed  an  important 
part;  and  later  tln!y  are  actors  in  a  scene  madi*  memorable  by  the 
daring  of  the  Huron  True  Blues.  At  the  battle  of  the  Windmill 
a  Lieutenant  John.ston  was  .shot,  and  his  body  was  at  one(» 
attacktid  by  a  horde  of  thesi!  animals.  His  connnander  shot 
iiMion^  the  brutes,  killing  many,  but  the  poor  Lieutenant's 
I  tody  had  to  be  placed  for  safety  in  the  branches  of  an  apph- 
tree. 

The  mi.sguided  Pole  simply  made  the  nnstake  of  meddling  iir 
foreign  politics;  and  Luard  pitied  the  gallant  gentleman,  wIki- 
was  as  brave  as  he  was  good-looking.  After  his  condemnation,  a 
despatch  came  from  headfjuarters  .saying  that,  as  he  was  found 
to  be  a  Field  Marshal  of  Poland,  he  could  not  be  executed  at 
Kingston,  but  must  be  taken  to  a  fort.  He  was  acc<;rdingly  con- 
veyt'd  to  Fort  Henry.  Till  shortly  before  this,  the  dockyar«I 
at  Kingston  had  been  a  gi'azing  ground  :  now  it  echoed,  day 
and  night,  to  the  tramp  of  marching  men,  bugle  calls  and  roar 
of  cannon.  Mr.  Charles  Girvin,  of  Wawanosh,  tells  many  a 
thrilling  tale  of  his  militia  life  at  King.ston  at  that  time,  and 
the  record  from  every  quarter  is  the  same  where  Von  Shoultz 
is  mentioned.  The  Pole  begged  those  Canadians  who  were 
friendly  to  him,  and  they  were  not  few,  to  bury  him  just  as  he 
was  and  not  to  disturb  liis  clothing.  But  curiosity  made  them 
open  the  breast  of  his  coat,  and  they  found,  hung  from  a  ribbon 
about  his  neck,  the  miniature  of  a  very  beautiful  girl.  They 
quickly  replaced  it  and  buried  him  honourably.  His  anxiety 
had  no  doubt  been  prompted  by  the  fear  that  this  precious 
possession  would  be  tampered  with. 

Mrs.   Patten    of   Prescott,   a  gi-and -daughter    of   the   great 
Tecumseh   and   sister  of   Captain   Ironsides  (White   HaC    of 
14 
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Manitowaiiinj;^,  did  ^ood  service  to  her  town  and  bankiM- 
husband  l>y  tyintj^  all  the  available  money  into  a  .shawl  round 
her  waist.  She  carried  a  child  under  each  arm  and  succeeded 
in  saving  herself  and  them  and  her  treasure  from  the  tire 
caused  by  the  falling  of  red-hot  shot. 

At  home  in  Colborne  and  Goderich,  <?rt!rtt  preparations  were 
made  for  active  service  on  tlu;  frontier  of  Sarnia,  VValpolc 
Island,  and  at  Andierstburt^j — "  famous  for  wild  turkeys,  rattle- 
snakes and  loyalty." 

In  one  of  his  works,  Dunlop  has  taken  as  heading  to  a  cer- 
tain chapter  dealing  with  warlike  events,  "  Ah  me,  what  perils 
do  environ  the  man  tliat  meddles  with  cold  iron  !  "  Fartlier  on 
he  says,  Irom  his  own  pen  :  "  In  the  British  Army  one  would 
suppose  that  the  only  use  of  a  nnisket  was  understood  to  be  that 
it  could  carry  u  bayonet  at  the  end  of  it."  In  (Jroderich  theii- 
wei'e  no  muskets  to  do  this  service,  so  the  arms  consisted 
mainly  of  pitch  Forks,  scythes  and  pikes.  The  last  were  especi- 
ally made  for  the  purpose  by  George  Vivian,  the  blacksmith, 
l^^ach  had  a  cruel  cross-piece,  with  all  points  sharpened,  and  it 
c  /aid  bu  used  either  as  a  bayonet  or  battle-axe.  A  few  lucky 
warriors  had  lliutlocks.  "  There  was  also  a  plentiful  crop  of 
captains  and  colonels."  Drill  was  held  in  the  large  room  of 
Read's  hotel,  and  the  Hyndman  and  Lizars  boys  and  many 
others  who  looked  on  were  nmch  edified  by  such  display  of 
valoTir  and  clanking  of  metal.  This  regiment  has  been  handed 
down  to  local  fame  under  various  titles,  as  The  Invincibles, 
lEuron's  True  Blues,  The  Huron  Braves,  and  The  Blooily 
Useless. 

The  total  number  of  men  who  went  into  active  service  was 
not  large,  but  they  were  divided  into  many  companies  under 
many  commanders.  It  was  on  Christmas  Day,  in  the  rain,  that 
Captain  Hyndman  and  his  followers  set  out  for  Walpole  Island. 
Travelling  by  the  shore  for  such  a  distance  at  that  time  of  yeai- 
me.ant  the  extreme  of  roughing  it.  Captjxin  Gooding  and  Ins 
company  of  Rifles  left  on  the  7th  of  January,  and  camped 
between  Bayfield  and  the  Sable  at  Brewster's  Mill,  a  mo.st  deso- 
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l;itt!  waste.  This  spot  had  been  known  as  one  of  those  places 
iacetiously  termed  "  the  Canada  Company's  map  tow  /5s,"  but 
in^.ver  f^rew  into  a  reality.  An  errant  innni<i;rant  in  the  early 
days  made  it  his  destination;  and  as  he  plouj^hed  his  way  ovei" 
plains  of  sand,  and  tlwouo-h  pine  ridjjes,  found  his  dreams  of 
trout  and  deer  and  bird  vanish.  At  Brewster's  Mill  he  aske<i 
for  Port  Franks.  "  Port  Humbug', "  was  the  answer,  "  tliere  is 
no  Port  Franks." 

"  But  it  is  here,"  the  tired  man  said,  drawing  forth  his  maj). 
•  Very  likely;  but  it  is  nowhere  else.'" 

('aptaui  CJooding,  a  han<l.some  officer  and  "well  set  up,"  was 
enabled  to  return  his  company  all  toi;ether :  but  those  who 
Wi'Av  with  Captain  Luard  at  Na\y  Island  had  to  return  just 
as  their  stren»(th  would  aHow.  Captain  Lizars  and  Lieutenant 
Uescoby  took  their  men  to  Clinton,  where  they  remained  for  a 
o()()d  part  of  the  winter.  Uatteid)urv's  Corners  was  a  very 
well-known  place,  one  where  hospitality  and  plenty  were 
always  to  be  found.  It  was  named  Clinton  by  William 
Iluttenbury,  whose  father  had  been  a  large  tenant-farmer  on 
bieutenant-(Jeneral  Lord  Clinton's  estate,  before^  the  name 
eanu;  to  be  of  any  Canadian  interest. 

Ca]ttain  Lizars  happened  to  ride  up  to  the  door,  his  men  on 
foot  hi'hind  him,  just  as  Mrs.  Rattenbury  took  a  large  baking 
of  breail  out  of  the  oven. 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Rattenbury,  can  you  give  us  something  to  eat !  " 
Instead  of  a  well-stocketl  larder  the  supply  happened  to  be 
low,  and  she  told  the  Captain  there  was  but  the  baking  and 
some  stale  bread.  They  were  not  so  hinigry  but  they  could 
plead,  "  Do  give  us  the  hot ;  "  so  she  turned  out  her  big  bun- 
shaped  loaves  and  cut  them  into  wedges,  put  an  enormous 
piece,  of  buttej-  on  a  plate,  and  got  out  a  large  dish  of  milk, 
which  th(!y  ate  and  drank  as  oidy  hungry  men  can.  It  so 
lia])pened  that  her  husband  had  been  drafted  into  Captain 
liizars'  company,  and  the  latter,  on  leaving,  said  :  "  V'ou  may 
l>(^  sure  I'll  bring  Rattenbury  home  safe  to  you,  for  this."  He 
did  get  back  safe,  and  always  said   his  sealskin  cap  had  l)een 
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his  most  precious  possession,  for  it  was  the  only  pillow  he  hud 


seen. 


Edouard  Van  Egmond  was  in  Lizars'  company,  no  doubt  a 
most  unwilling  service,  for  his  ill-advised  father,  brave  soldiei- 
and  good  pioneer  as  he  had  proved  himself,  was  by  then  with 
Mackenzie  at  Toronto.  Edouard  resisted  the  "  press ; "  but  his 
horses  were  pressed  into  service,  and  the  young  owner  saiil 
wherever  they  were  he  must  follow. 

As  a  sample  of  messenger  speed  we  have  "  Black  Willie 
Wallace,"  one  of  Colonel  (Doctor)  Dunlop's  scouts,  sent  tu 
Clinton  from  Goderich  with  a  <lespatch  for  CaptAin  Lizars. 
There  were  several  taverns  on  the  way  from  The  Glebe  to 
Vandeburg's,  and  it  took  "  Black  Willie "  nine  days  to  per- 
form this  act  of  special  duty. 

There  were  many  young  men  ami  lads  in  these  corps,  whonf 
names  have  become  familiar  in  all  the  District  in  lines  not 
military.  John  Haldane,  jr.,  was  secretary  to  the  Colonel,  oui' 
friend  the  Doctor.  Afterwards,  when  they  advanced  to  Sarnia, 
they  "  nearly  fought,  and  saw  the  arms  of  the  enemy  glisteniiiL; 
in  the  distance.  But  the  action  did  not  come  off,  for  which  I 
was  very  glad ;  for  begad  !  I  was  no  soldier."  In  after  years 
Mr.  Haldane  received  a  commission ;  but  as  he  was  then  hoail 
master  of  the  Grammar  School  he  was  exempt  from  service. 

Captain  Luard's  company,  prior  to  their  departure  for  Nfu  v 
Island,  was  also  at  The  Corners,  and  the  men  were  billeted  at 
the  few  houses  within  reach. 

The  gallant  Major  Pryoi",  also  in  blanket  coat,  sugar-loaf 
toque  and  sword,  Colonel  Taylor  and  other  men  of  the  Canada 
Company,  took  their  several  ways  to  the  frontier.  Mr.  Lon;;- 
worth,  of  the  Company's  staff,  was  never  so  happy  as  when 
performing  a  task  of  this  kind,  and  he  and  "  Old  Bill,"  as  tiuy 
took  their  departure  in  full  panoply  of  war,  left  a  very  vivid 
image  on  the  minds  of  all  who  beheld  them.  "  Old  Bill  "  was 
one  of  two  beautiful  horaes  provided  for  his  use  and  the  one 
chosen  for  saddle  beast,  most  of  the  Company's  business  being 
attended  to  on  horseback.     The  handsome  uniform,  plentifully 
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trimmed  with  j^old  lace,  had  been  specially  procured  from 
Kngland :  and  with  his  sword  by  his  side,  John  Longworth 
looked  a  truly  martial  and  magnificent  specimen  of  six  feet 
two.  It  would  have  taken  a  bold  man,  either  patriot  or  rebel, 
to  touch  him.  The  sword  was  a  present  from  Colonel  Taylor 
luid  had  a  previous  history,  unfortunately  lost.  It  was  blood- 
stained, but  whose  the  blood,  or  whether  it  ever  saw  more 
active  service  than  '87,  history  does  not  tell. 

Mr.  Longworth  went  first  to  London,  whence  he  sent  back 
to  Dr.  Hamilton  to  bring  on  men  for  guard  duty  there.  Where 
Kxeter  now  is,  the  twelve  men  and  the  Doctor  halted  and  spent 
the  night  clustered  round  a  fire,  listening  to  the  wolves  howling 
ill  their  hosts'  yards  as  they  looked  for  sheep,  where  some  had 
hecn  killed  the  night  before.  From  London,  Longworth  wont 
to  join  his  friends  at  Navy  Island. 

iMcantime,  although  a  contemporary  writer  speaks  of  Goder- 
ich  as  "  more  completely  out  of  the  world  than  any  other  spot 
which  it  lias  been  attempted  to  settle,"  that  place  had  set  up  a 
Home  Guard.  It  was  organized  by  Colonel  Dunlop,  and  by  him 
|)ut  in  charge  of  Captain  Annand,  an  old  Scottish  military  man 
nf  the  period  built  upon  the  Dukes  of  Cumberland  and  York 
methods.  It  was  told  of  him  that  once  when  a  soldier  was 
l)eing  flogged,  the  man  wielding  the  cat  did  not  do  his  duty  as 
tlie  law  demanded,  and  Annand  struck  him  twice  with  the  flat 
of  his  sword  to  encourage  him.  Both  Annand  and  Caberfae 
had  been  stationed  at  Fort  George  (in  Gaelic,  "  Height  of  the 
Carpenters"),  built  in  the  troubled  times  of  1745  to  overawe 
tlie  Highlanders.  The  tartan  which  in  Canada  the  latter  loved 
to  wear — plaid,  Ixmiiet,  philibeg,  trews  and  shoulder  belt — made 
a  dress  the  wearing  of  which  was  penal.  A  fii*st  off'ence  after 
tlie  prohibition  carried  a  penalty  of  fiftcjen  pounds ;  a  second 
meant  transportation. 

riie  position  of  Fort  George  and  the  skill  expended  made  it 
Well  adapted  for  its  purpose  ;  doubtless  the  two  thousand  men 
on  duty  there  were  chosen  for  their  sternness,  or  were  made 
stern   by   the  discipline    they  enforced.      The    heights   which 
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coinmanded  it  would  make  it  an  easy  prey  to  modern  artillery  : 
but  in  the  time  when  Captain  Annand  and  Caberfae  were  on 
its  walls,  the  people  it  frowned  upon,  although  they  still  loved 
tlie  old  patriarchal  days  and  ways,  were  ready  for  a  nev 
departure,  not  penal,  but  in  many  cases  as  forced  as  if  it  ha<l 
been  so. 

Captain  Annand,  pioneer,  was  a  very  old  man  for  active 
service  in  a  rough  country,  so  a  more  comfortable  berth  was 
■provided  for  him  at  home.  His  special  duty  was  to  see  that 
help  was  given  the  women  left  alone  and  the  cattle  properly 
tended.  His  duty  and  his  pay  histed  during  the  absence  of  the 
(Joderich  militia.  This  home  corps,  uniformed  in  red,  was  quar- 
tered in  a  large  frame  house  belonging  to  a  Canada  Company 
man  named  MacMahon.  One  night  the  town,  if  not  the  guard, 
had  a  terrible  fright  through  a  re})ort  that  a  body  of  Yankee 
sympathizers  were  advancing  up  the  lake,  which  was  partly 
frozen  over,  from  Detroit,  the  intention,  of  course,  being  to 
capture  Goderich.  Dismay  in  the  town  and  confusion  at  the 
barracks  followed.  When  order  was  restored,  "  a  detachment 
of  eight  men,  fully  e(]uipped  and  furnished  with  arms  and 
ammunition,  was  sent  to  keep  a  lookout  for  the  evening. 
They  watched  from  the  bank  in  front  of  Read's  Hotel  and  down 
to  Longworth's  Point ;  the  night  was  very  cold,  and  nothing 
rewarded  them.  They  returned  in  the  morning  to  barracks, 
safe,  and,  according  to  Captain  Luard,  who  was  there  at  tln' 
time,  with  the  cartridges  served  out  to  them  more  than  ac- 
counted for.  The  real  cause  for  the  alarm  was  never  known, 
but  it  was  supposed  that  the  figure  of  a  solitary  old  Frenchman 
fishing  on  the  ice  had  developed  into  a  band  of  Sympathizers 
To  march  in  terribly  cold  weather  over  rough  hunnnockswouM 
have  demanded  much  "  sympathy."  However,  in  records  of  this 
year,  later  in  the  season,  we  find  "  the  pirates  extended  theii- 
cruise  as  far  as  the  Goderich  frontier  of  Lake  Huron,  iti  ;i 
sloop."  If  any  alarm  were  felt  at  this  real  dangei",  there  seems 
no  local  memory  of  it. 

Dunlop  writes :   "  To  see  an  iiospital  after  an  engagement 
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would  be  a  useful  lewHon  to  the  cold-blooded  politicians  who 
calculate  the  coat  of  war  in  money  and  powder."  Accordinj^  to 
the  accounts  left  us,  and  those  still  told  by  living  witnesses, 
';}7  did  not  mean  much  nion(>y  to  the  Huronites.  Nor  was 
there  blood  spilled.  The  "Bloody  Useless"  had  never  made 
themselves  into  u  thin  red  line  to  be  shot  at ;  but  thev  came 
home  to  die,  many  of  them,  within  three  montlis,  as  the  result 
of  hardships  endured  while  away.  Joseph  Elliot,  Charles 
Hanley,  John  Becket,  Robert  Morlev,  all  youno-  men  under 
twenty-tive,  came  back  only  to  leave  apjain  on  a  longer  journey. 
The  Rebellion  had  served  one  local  purpose,  namely,  to  draw 
temporarily  together  in  a  common  cause  those  otherwise 
iiiitagonistic.  It  was  a  kind  of  (lod's  truce — that  part  of  the 
year  during  which,  in  medieval  times,  all  private  feuds  were 
suspended,  and  the  nobles  ceasing  from  internal  strife,  took 
time  to  protect  the  weak.  But  the  position  of  Colonel  Van 
Kgmond  in  the  District,  and  the  virulent  personal  opposition  to 
the  Family  Compact  via  the  Canada  Company,  gave  affairs  a 
toiuplexion  peculiar  to  these  local  causes  and  effects.  There 
were  those  who  ({uoted  for  home  as  well  as  for  higher  (juarters 
that  "tyranny  is  not  government,  and  allegiance  is  due  only  to 
protection."  With  the  exception  of  Mr.  Lizars,  who  had  been 
an  Edinbiirgh  radical,  and  a  few  others,  Huron  was  solidly 
Tory.  It  was  impossible  to  suppose  that  a  Sir  Walter  lover 
like  Mr.  Lizars  could  have  cried  "  Burke  Sir  Walter;"  but  he 
lielonged  to  that  party  which  ma<.le  the  weeping  and  dying 
novelist  exclaim  at  Jedburgh:  "  Little  by  little,  whatever  your 
wishes  may  be,  yon  will  destroy  and  undermine  until  nothing 
of  what  makes  Scotland  Scotland  shall  remain."  At  this  time, 
strange  to  say,  in  the  case  of  a  single  Quaker  representative'  in 
the  House,  he  was  on  the  side  of  the  agitators.  "  Radical  '  in 
its  broadest  Canadian  sense  was  "revolutionary":  but  selfish- 
ness and  violence  were  b}^  no  means  the  monopoly  of  that 
sliding  scale  which  runs  from  radicalism  to  anarchy.  A  n\a,n 
liigh  in  the  Company's  service  had  not  hesitated  to  say  that 
those  not  loyal  to  the  existing  state  of  affaiis  sliould  not  have 
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the  l)onefit  of  trial,  Imt  '"  Ix;  shot  in  their  boots,  or  strung  to 
tlie  nearest  tree."  But  the  times  were  as  neatly  split  into  two 
divisions  as  if  there  were  no  rebellion,  between  Loyalist  and 
Loyalist.  The  Company  represented  C/madian  people  of  some 
.sixty  yeHvs'  standing,  all  for  British  supremacy  under  their  own 
<f)ntrol.  The  Colborne  Clique,  with  ])unlop  at  its  head  anfl 
."\[eadowIands  as  its  meeting-place,  were  for  British  supremacy. 
'  and  the  high  road  to  B\ime's  Temple,  perfectly  macadamized 
for  all  uwu  o*"  British  extraction  to  travel  over,  with  only  the 
ti>ll  of  aJeiiL  (lid  execution  to  pay."  They  had  placed  them- 
.selves  in  sturdy  opposition  to  the  formidable  array  of  Place 
and  Power  across  the  river,  which  .seemed  to  imagine  itself  as 
distinct  an  order  of  the  State  as  if  the  Pitt  of  the  day  had 
made  a  Brron  Huron  or  an  Earl  of  Minnesetung.  Oddly 
enough,  in  t'.i)  Mc^'iunin;'-  oC  Mackenzie's  literary  and  journal- 
i.stic  career,  !).'  .oi  Mioneiided  the  revival  of  Pitt's  proposed 
order  of  colonial  nobibi} .  Re  also  was  then  an  advocate  of  the 
Clergy  Reserv  •  ^)n  tl'  lipv  hand,  the  friendships  in  the 
Clitjue  became  inttuiitiel,  r.n'".-  r-lannishne.ss  deepened  into  a 
growth  worthy  of  the  most  secluded  Highlands.  "  Do  not  go 
to  Glengarry  if  you  be  not  a  Highlander,"  might,  with  slight 
change,  have  been  emblazoned  on  the  Colborne  bridge. 

Some  writers  say  that  the  Rebellion  was  not  only  active  in 
those  places  where  the  rebels  came  to  an  issue  with  the 
authorities,  but  that  in  counties  not  very  remote  from  Huron 
two-thirds  of  the  farming  population  would  have  risen  in 
support  of  any  well-organized  movement  friendly  to  Mackenzie, 
and  that  the  story  of  the  Ironsides  might  have  been  told  again. 
Altliough  this  was  not  the  ca.se  there,  one  feeling,  on  the 
contrary,  guiding  every  liand  that  held  a  pike,  there  were  some 
who  had  the  double  satisfaction  of  taking  decided  action 
against  oppression  at  home  and  arms  against  Mackenzie'.s 
followers  abroad.  The  Colborne  Clique  laid  aside  their  pens 
and  took  up  their  swords.  Proud  Scotch  independence  would 
not  come  under  what  they  were  pleased  to  call  a  yoke  ;  but 
Mff'kenzie  they  would   none  of.     They  imagined   themselves 
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jDost  loyal  to  their  Queen  when  loyal  to  lier  and  their  own 
private  rights.  But  there  were  others  who  remember  to  this 
ilay  their  call  to  arms,  with  a  regretful  thought  of  Van 
Egmond. 

"  Blame  Van  Egmond  f  I  blamed  tlie  Family  Compact  a 
devilish  sight  more  than  I  blamed  him." 

When  the  names  were  called  to  draft  the  companies,  one  slip 
came  with  a  certain  good  Huronite's  name  upon  it.  "  And 
what,"  he  asked,  "  are  we  going  to  fight  for  :*  Against  Mac- 
kenzie ?  Never — the  only  man  who  has  dared  to  speak  for 
us — never !  "  Thej'  had  been  told  more  than  once  by  Van 
Egmond  that  "  if  they  wanted  anything  they  would  have  to 
tight  for  it."  However,  they  all  came  back,  and  Mr.  Hyndman 
was  soon  thereafter  made  Sherifi'  of  the  District.  "  A  tall  man, 
.straight  as  a  tree ;  the  best  and  truc^st  man  that  ever  set  foot 
in  Huron  was  Henry  Hyndman." 

The  Hyndman  children  on  coming  to  the  country  had 
numbered  six.  Five  were  liorn  in  Colborne,  and  one  little  one. 
Arthur,  died  there — buried  by  liis  father  under  a  tree  which 
still  thrives  near  the  farm  entrance.  The  father  carried  the 
little  coffin  in  his  arms,  and  gathered  his  family,  large  and 
small,  about  him.  He  then  read  the  service,  gently  exhorting 
the  group  and  telling  them  he  felt  he  should  be  the  next  to  go. 

After  taking  an  active  interest  in  the  stormy  election  of 
184'1  and  the  Commissioners'  Scrutiny,  and  enjoying  thoroughly 
the  turn  of  Fortune'.s  wheel  which  then  spun  round  to  the 
Duulop  standard,  the  genial  Sheriff''s  good  humour  at  last 
made  its  way.  Naturally,  the  coolness  between  the  town  and 
Colborne  had  intensified.  But  in  .spite  of  feuds,  duels  and 
t'ioctions,  their  geographical  position  had  so  arranged  matters 
that  these  people  must  live  togethej-  without  much  outside 
I li version  or  interruption. 

Apropos  of  Connnissioners,  Mrs.  Hyndman  had  invited 
Mr.  Lizars  and  Mr.  Gait,  among  others,  to  a  dinner  at  which 
inend)ers  of  the  Goderich  Township  Council  were  the  honoured 
^niosts.     The  day  was  so  wet  that  the  latter  gentlemen  did  not 
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ine  I"  sjiiil  Mr. 


make  thiiir  iippciiniDcc,  but  the  fonner  did.     "  Coir 
Lizara ;  "I  wouM    have   come    hud    it    heeii   raining  Commis- 
sioners :  " 

The  famouH  Commission  had  brouifht  into  Cioderich  a  number 
of  young  men  who  were  destined  to  play  prominent  parts  in 
Canadian  after-life.  When  it  was  all  over,  Messrs.  Hagarty, 
Kitzgi^rald,  Givins  and  Sechar  Brough  tlined  at  Liuiderston. 
"  Hagarty  was  a  very,  verif  bright  young  man,  and  tlie  sovil  of 
good  company."  He  ma<le  the  astonishing  announcement  that 
ho  seUlom  took  spirits  ;  but  added  that  wlien  he  did  he  liked  it 
in  milk.  So  little  Augusta  Hynthnan  was  pleased  to  bring  the 
tall  and  Jolly  young  fellow  a  jug  of  new  milk. 

At  hist,  a  friendly  reconciliation  was  effected  between  Mr. 
Commissioner  .lones  and  the  families  of  Hyndman  and  Lizars. 
They  buried  the  hatchet  at  dinner-parties  given  at  Lunderston 
and  Meadowlands.  Tlie  Jones'  sleigh,  which  resembled  a  house 
more  than  a  Nehicle,  drew  up  one  evening  at  the  former  place  . 
as  Mr.  liyndman  went  to  meet  his  guests  he  dropped  a  roll  of 
Ihussels  carp«'t  he  had  held  under  his  arm  at  the  upper  step  ol' 
liis  doorway,  so  that  it  rolled  out  to  the  sleigli.  Tlien,  with  all 
the  'jolly  friendliness  of  the  day,  he  ushered  the  dainty  little 
lady  in,  and  when  they  all  found  themselves  in  tlie  big  hall 
the  rafters  fairly  rang. 

It  so  happened  that  about  this  time  Sir  James  and  Lady 
Alexander,  of  Stirlingshire,  who  had  been  old  friends  of  the 
[jizars  family,  came  to  Goderich  as  iruests  to  the  Commissioner's 
house.  According!}',  this  was  made  the  occasion  of  a  dinner  at 
Meadowlands,  and  again  rafters  ran<j  and  toasts  went  round 
that  could  offend  none  and  pleased  all.  From  this  out  there 
was  friendship  between  tlie  Commissioner's  and  the  two  Col- 
borne  families. 

Doctor  Dunlop  was  by  now  more  out  of  Goderich  than  in  it. 
'I'oronto  and  Kingston,  and  travelling,  took  up  much  of  his 
time.  The  Sheriff  on  more  than  one  occasion  went  with  him 
and  as  the  good  Doctor  was  merrier  than  ever  in  the  intervals 
of  Parliamentary  duty,  often  tried  to  take  care  of  him.     But  in 
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spitf  of  all  prucuutioiw,  sad  things  sometimes  happened.  ( )iiee, 
after  a  more  than  usually  boisterous  time  aiul  faithful  watch- 
ing during  a  Toronto  visit,  the  J)oc'tor  sneaked  out  at  peep  of 
(lay,  determined  to  elude  his  friend.  The  Sherifi"  missed  him, 
manaired  to  trace  him,  and  found  him  in  a  basement  dive, 
taking  snuff'  and  talking  the  broadest  of  Scotch  to  an  old 
Scotchwoman  who  was  rubbing  tip  his  milk  punch.  She 
t(jld  the  Doctor  someone  was  aftin-  him.  Turning,  lni  said, 
'  I  believe  if  I  went  to  the  deil,  Hynrlman,  you'd  manage  to 
lind  me — but  I'll  be  a  good  boy." 

The  Sheriff  was  in  Toronto  in  I.S-l-.i  and  leturned  home  by 
stajre  coach.  The  excitements  and  trials  attendant  on  a  foot 
journey  through  the  Huron  woods  were  by  l<S4.'i  replaced  by 
the  more  active  torture  of  corduroy  road.  These  turnj)ikes 
were  supposed  to  resemble  King's  cloth  of  that  name  :  but  the 
cords  were  sometimes  wofully  far  apart,  with  little  pains  taken 
to  till  in  between.  A  conuiiou  goixl  corduroy  provided  an 
average  of  bumping,  against  which  precautions  could  be  taken: 
liiit  this  road  set  all  calculations  at  defiance.  Added  to  this. 
tV'  lumbering  oblong  vehicle,  often  without  springs  (the 
tlliptic  or  steel  spring  was  introduced  in  l-S+O),  with  its  seats 
suspended  on  leather  straps,  acted  as  a  kind  of  catapult  with 
its  unfortuuiite  passengers.  In  one  overturn  all  occupants  were 
thrown  out,  and  the  Shei-iff  happen<id  to  light  on  a  stone.  The 
others  expected  that  he  would  be  more  hurt  than  they  ;  but, 
writing  to  his  wife  during  the  delay  caused  by  the  accident,  hf 
says,  "  the  Sheriff's  head  proved  harder  than  the  stone."  Hut 
through  the  ensuing  winter  he  fre(|uently  comjilained  of  severe 
])ain  in  the  head,  and  in  the  April  following  had  a  seizure  of 
semi-unconsciousness.  These  attacks,  attended  with  great 
suffering,  continued  all  sunnner.  For  the  sake  of  the  education 
of  the  children  it  had  been  customary  for  the  Hyndman  house- 
hold to  move  into  the  town  in  wintiM-  atid  there  take  a  fui"- 
nished  house.  This  winter  Mrs.  Lizars  had  done  the  same,  and 
to  enable  the  invalid  Sheriff  to  be  near  medical  advice  he  and 
Mrs.  Hyndman  were  made  welcome  ofuests.     Here  he  died  on 
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tli(i  19th  of  September,  1844,  just  a  year  after  the  accident.  It 
was  found  iipon  examination  that  an  abscess  had  diffused  at 
the  base  of  the  brain,  no  doubt  the  result  of  the  injury  to  his 
liead. 

Two  years  later  Lunderston  was  burned  to  the  ground  at  an 
early  liour  of  a  morning  in  Jaimary.  Mrs.  Hyndman  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  filling  lier  store-room  from  Hamilton,  and 
unluckily  the  second  son,  John,  had  met  the  year's  supply  at 
Port  Stanley,  and  had  thence  driven  it  home  the  night  before. 
One  hundred  dollars  had  been  spent  in  barrels  and  boxes  full  of 
all  things  good,  and  these,  as  the  boy  had  got  in  very  late,  were 
put  just  inside  the  hall  dooi'.  Mrs.  Morgan,  Mrs.  Hyndman's 
sister-in-law,  awakened  the  family  ;  and  partly  clothed,  and  in 
the  half  twilight  of  the  winter's  morning,  the  widow  and  her 
children  with  their  grandmother  made  their  way  over  a  frozen 
road  to  their  nearest  neighbour's,  having  first  taken  refuge  in 
the  barn  while  the  elder  children  did  what  they  could  to  fight 
the  fire.  Mrs.  Hyndman,  aged  seventy  yeai's,  and  her  sou's 
widow,  the  mother  of  ten  children,  were  powerless  to  do  any- 
thing but  watch  in  sadness.  Little  Patrick,  the  baby  boy,  had 
stood  watching  the  bright  blaze  which  home  and  valuables, 
stores  and  clothing,  were  feeding,  a  small  white-robed  figure, 
tintil,  overcome  by  the  ruin  he  felt  but  could  not  understand, 
lu"  rushed  back  to  his  own  room  to  cuddle  into  bed.  There  was 
not  a  little  difficulty  in  getting  him  out  of  it  in  time.  On  the 
Saturday  night  the  manservant  and  two  maids  had  gone  to 
Wawanosh  to  visit  some  Devonshire  fi'iends,  and  had  been  lent 
the  family  sleigh  and  horses,  to  return  on  Monday  morning. 
When  they  came,  they  found  the  comfortable  Lunderston  a 
heap  of  ashes.  Perhaps  nothing  was  as  much  regretted  as  the 
loss  of  the  family  portraits  and  the  library  of  books  and 
pamphlets.  The  books  fell  and  burned  in  piles.  Next  day  the 
boys  and  their  friends  saw  the  outside  binding  apparently 
good,  with  the  lettering  standing  out  boldly  on  the  titled  backs, 
as  burnt  letters  will  do.  Excited  by  the  hope  that  they  were 
going  to  save  them,  John  Hyndman  and  Daniel  Lizars  loosened 
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u  pile  with  poles  to  see  what  could  be  done.  The  books  fell  to 
pieces,  crumbling  hh  they  fell.  By  u  lucky  chance  the  eldest 
daughter  had  lent  one  of  her  dresses  for  some  particular  pur- 
pose, and  this  when  returned  was  the  only  remnant  of  her 
wardrobe.  Mrs.  Dunlop  brought  a  black  silk  from  her  assort- 
ment of  silken  gowns ;  another  of  the  girls  had  a  new  one  at  the 
dressmaker's,  not  yet  sent  home,  a  very  acceptable  delay.  The 
neighbour  friend  was  Mr.  David  Lawson,  and  with  him  and 
Mrs.  Lawson  the  refugees  foun<l  all  the  comfort  possible. 
Before  eleven  o'clock  many  sleighs  had  arrived  from  Goderich, 
and  help  an<l  sympathy  were  plentifully  given.  Rector 
Campbell  and  the  Commissioner's  wife  were  first  on  the  scene  : 
and  by  night  the  members  of  the  family  were  distributed  ti) 
many  different  homes,  where  they  remained  for  some  weeks. 

In  1849  the  two  ladies  Hyndman,  with  all  the  family  save 
one  son  and  one  daughter,  returned  to  Ayrshire,  Scotland.  The 
eldest  son,  the  "  little  Harry  "  of  the  diary,  had  come  into  an 
estate  in  that  county. 

Thus  passed  away  two  pleasant  components  of  early  Colboi-ne 
life — the  homo  and  family  at  Lunderaton. 
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WiiKX  Marv  of  (Jiiise  canity  to  Scotland  from  Fraiicf, tlu;n;  \v<Mr 
in  her  train  followers  ties  Luseuros,  one  of  thcni  priest  ami 
rscjuire.  There  is  still  })roperty  iieai"  Roslyn  j,'iven  him  for 
services  priestly  <>r  martini ;  hut  it  |)asse(l  out  of  the  Lizars 
hands  centuries  ay;o,  and  nothing;'  rcnnains  hut  f^reat  scrolls  of 
hlack  letter,  the  proving;  of  which  nu^ht  turn  out  a  lartjfe  price 
even  for  a  heritage  so  valuable  and  ri'mote.  However,  the 
family  history  tells  that  they  stuck  well  by  the  Stuarts  :  for 
when  Prince  Charlie  was  about  to  enter  Edinburgh  and  the 
soldiers  were  told  to  resist  him,  one  great-great-granduncle  of 
the  present  generation,  Jacobite  at  heart,  managed  to  evade  the 
spirit  of  the  charge  whilst  obe3'ing  the  letter.  He  was  told  to 
serve  out  arms  to  the  men  in  his  detachment,  which  he  did. 
but  gave  them  no  ammunition.  Either  in  174.)  or  1746,  when 
the  l)onnie  Prijice  was  in  hiding  in  the  fastnesses  of  Dunibai- 
tonshire,  a  young  (yolcjulioun  and  a  young  Campbell,  lad  and 
lass,  were  proud  to  smuggle  food  to  him.  Their  contraband 
ministrations  put  them  under  the  ban  of  the  law;  they  werr 
caught  and  clapped  into  Dumbarton  Castle,  and  while  so 
confined  finished  the  courtship,  begun  under  such  romantic 
circmnstances,  by  being  nuirried  there.  The  Prince  gave  the 
young  fellow  a  dagger  as  a  kindly  recognition  of  services 
rendered, a  wedding  gift  which  is  still  in  the  Lizars'  possission: 
for  these  two  young  people  were  ancestors  of  whom  to  be 
proud.     But  this  was  not  all.     A  McTntyre,  at  the  time  of  tlie 
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.liicobito  I'xputriatioii,  was  j^ivon  thr  ehoicr  of  iosini;  |>i(<|it'rty 
Mild  nanu'.or  both  property  and  country.  Ho  ciioso  tho  fornior; 
and  JiH  his  ouJiso  was  still  hold  hy  him  to  Ik-  a  ri^ht  on<\  ho 
iidoptod  tho  namo  of  Wrijfht,  and  this  lirinj^s  us  very  cIoho  to 
tlio  time  of  tho  Li/ars  omi;^nition.  Tho  old  lady  who  came  out 
with  hor  son  Daniol  was  "  honnio  Po^'j^y  Homo. "  Hor  life  and 
doath  hoM  tra^o(ly  of  tho  dirost  kind.  Hoi-  fathor, a  magistrate 
<tf  Kdinhurj^h,  was  a  man  of  property  and  moans;  ho  fell  hoir 
to  money  in  London,  which  nocossitatod  a  journey  there.  Ho 
wont,  and  was  never  hoard  of  more.  His  wife,  a  dauj^htor  of 
nishoi)  Scohel,  after  the  weary  waitin<(  which  succoods  such 
I'H'acomont,  loft  home  to  sook  him,  not  fearing  tho  lonjif  aivl 
diiii<;erous  journey  for  horsolf.  She,  too,  was  never  heard  of 
a<,'iiiii.  Their  two  children,  boy  and  <;'irl  of  fifteen  and  seven - 
tcoii  vt>ar.s,  wore  loft  in  cliarifo  of  Daniol  Lizars,  a,  vouiii;  artist 
and  ent^ravor,  who  completed  his  trust  by  marrying'  tho  jjirl  so 
curiously  orphaned.  The  boy  was  taken  into  tlie  engraving;- 
cstaltlishmont,  where  he  was  scalded  to  doath  In'  lioilin^  oil.  In 
her  childhood  boiiiiio  Afargaret  Hoiik^  was  school-fellow  with 
Scott  at  a  Dame's  School,  and  sh«>  often  told  how  one  of  his 
intinuitii^s  was  a  damn  nose.     Thev  .sat  .sidr  bv  sid(>,  and  as  tho 

L  ^  *■ 

iiiotliorin<;  instinct  was  stronj;,  she  ompji  .ed  her  [)inafore  as 
handkerchief.  Children's  pockets  wore  evidently  not  fuinish(>d 
then  as  now. 

In  time  she  was  left  a  widow  with  a  lar<;e  family  :  Williuin. 
an  artist;  John  and  Alexander, professors  in  tho  universities  of 
Kdinburj^h  and  Aberdeen ;  Daniel,  a  publisher,  and  Henr^', 
surveyor  and  architect.*  Of  the  three  daughters,  one  became 
Mrs  Brewster,  one  Lady  Jardine,  and  the  other  Mrs.  Armstronfjj. 
When  the  still  pretty  mother  came  to  this  country  with  hor  .son 
Daniol,  hope  was  strong  in  the  hearts  of  all,  with  no  tliought  of 
further  tragedy.  The  last  of  the  tloomed  (|uartotto  was  burnt 
to  death,  in  a  manner  terrible  and  inexplicable. 


*  Robert  and  Charles  died  in  the  British  service,  the  former  of  fover,  at 
N'cvis,  in  tho  West  Indies  ;  the  notice  of  his  death  and  appointment  as  captain 
ajipearod  in  the  same  Gazette.  Chaile.x,  a  lietitenaiit,  died  of  fever  at  Cape 
<''>:i»t  Castle,  aged  twenty-six. 
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In  the  early  part  of  the  century  an  aunt  and  uncle  had  made 
Huch  a  trip  as  is  given  us  in  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald's  "  Cana- 
dian Travels,"  with  the  scenery  and  grandeur  of  Huron  and  the 
be!  uty  of  Mackinaw  to  come  after  the  usual  objective  point  of 
the  day,  Niagara ;  a  trip  which,  although  it  held  a  few  rude 
alarms,  had  the  charms  of  variety  and  novelty.  The  fame  of 
young  Geor/je  Simpson  in  his  Hudson's  Bay  venture  had  reached 
Scotland,  and  these  people  in  Canada  were  to  be  with  him  and 
follow  in  his  train.  That  was  before  he  had  become  "  tho 
Despot  of  the  Northwest :  "  but  his  fleet  of  large  canoes,  each 
manned  by  some  score  of  Indians,  all  in  paint,  feathers,  and  the 
splendour  of  savagery,  as  they  paddled  and  sang  along  the 
Canadian  waterways,*  with  the  English  flag  to  mark  tlu- 
real  power  at  the  helm,  naturally  impressed  this  (juiet  Scottisli 
gentlewoman  and  her  husband  ;  and  on  her  return,  round  her 
knee  in  the  Edinburgh  home,  she  would  hold  entranced  a  circle 
of  enchanted  small  hearers  named  Lizars.  She  told  them  of* 
the  tiny  crescent  bay  and  the  snow-white  fort,  the  water  miriDi 
reflecting  the  fringed  edges  of  tender  green,  the  glorious 
skies  or  star-lit  heavens  above  it,  of  Michilimackinac ;  and  as 
she  told,  so  she  pronounced  the  syllables,  many  times  and  con- 
scientiously, as  spelled.  That  name  became  to  their  youn^^ 
minds  a  kind  of  charm  by  which  they  could  conjure  up  anothei- 
world  than  that  of  Scotland  and  Edinburgh. 

•  Henry  Lizars  was  the  flrst  to  make  up  his  mind  to  the  great 
move,  announcing  his  intention  at  a  dinner  party  at  his  brothei- 
Daniel's  house.  He  talked  of  the  "  estate  "  he  intended  to  takr 
up  on  the  shores  of  Lake  Huron,  near  where  Gait  and  Dunloj) 
wei'e  already  prepared  to  settle.  A  fence,  the  exclusion  of  tres- 
passers, the  preserving  of  game,  deer,  wild  cattle,  wild  horses,  .i 
log  mansion,  wooded  slopes  towards  the  water's  edge,  were  all 
discussed   during   that   excited    evening,  and    small   listeners 

•There  were  two  routes  to  Mackinaw,  one  by  Lakes  Ontario  and  Erie,  oii.> 
by  the  Ottawa,  Lake  Nipissing  and  French  River  ;  botli  carried  the  travellii 
to  Lake  Huron.  The  second  and  shorter  was  generally  chosen  by  the  canot- 
and  people  employed  in  the  Indian  trade. 
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remembering   that    aunt's   stories,    repeated     Micliiliniackinac 

many  times   ere  they  went  to  sleep.      Henry  Lizars  marrie<l 

pretty  little  Jane  Marshall,  just  sixteen,  and  with  her  set  out 

for  his  "  estate."'     His  sister,  Mi-s.  Armstrong,  with  her  husband 

and  family,  were  not  lonj;  in  following.     Then  Daniel  Lizars 

ijot  together  all  his  capital,  and  with  mother,  wife  an<l  seven 

children,  .set  sail  in  the  Science,  and  after  a  six  weeks'  journey 

landed  in  New  York.     From  that  place  they  reached  Detroit  by 

canal   and   lake  boats.      The   father   chartered    a   two-masted 

schooner  called  Rob  Roy,  captained  by  A.  M.  MacGregor,  her 

owner ;  put  all  his  goods  and  family  on  board,  and  made  for 

(Joderich,  where    his  bi'other  and  sister  were  already  settled. 

Midway  between  there  and  Sarnia  a  terrible  storm  came  up 

and   MacGregor,  incapacitated  by  an  attack  of  ague,  had   i'> 

leave  the  direction  of  the  vessel  in  Mr.  Lizars'  unaccustomed 

hands.     The  latter  managed  to  guide  it  tlu'ough  the  niffht  and 

.storm,  but  morning  saw  them  wrecked  on  the  ))ar,  they  and  the 

boat's  contents  all  soaked.     It  was  a  Sunday  morning  in  the 

month  of  October,  1S33,  and  a  service  was  being  held  by  the 

Rev.  Mr.  Home  in  the  building  which  was  to  serve  a.s  sclux)l- 

ronm  and  church.      In  the  middle  of  the  service  he  paused  and 

said,  "  Let  us  pi^ay  for  the  safety  of  a  family  wrecked  on  the 

bar."     The  eft'ect  upon  the  small  congi-egation  was  much  the 

•>>>i"  n,s  when  now  a  close  fire   alarm    disturl)s    the  worship. 

When  the  name  was  asked  for  and  given,  ^frs.  Armstrong  cried 

out :  "  My  God  !  it  is  my  brother  ! "      She  ran    down   to   the 

liarbour,  Mrs.  Gooding  with  her,  and  there  found  "  Dr.  Hannlton, 

Bob  Gibbons,  and  N'oung  Murray  MacGregor,"  all  going  out  to 

help  them.     Dr.  Hamilton  stood  up  in  the  small  boat,  and  called 

out  in  his  cheery  way:  "  Hand  me  the  darlings:"  and  such  of 

the  darlings  as  were  handable  were  given  to  him.     The  hatch 

was  opened,  and  up  came  a  very  Undine,  a  fair-haired  vision  of 

thirteen,  her  wet  curls  tangled  about  her  pink-and-white  face, 

hut  serene,  and  with  wide  opened  blue  eyes  eager  to  look  upon 

this  Ultima  Thule.     Then  came   Daniel,  a  lad  of  eleven,  and 

Alice   and  Davie,  tumbling  up  out  of  the  darkness   into  the 
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Hpray   and    wind    and    the    uncertain    footin<(    ol'     tlie   deck. 
Little   Queenie,   the    baby,  was  canned   into    VV^ilson's  house, 
where   she   was   warmed,   dried   and   dressed,  and  the   dazed 
mother  and  grandmother,  witli  the  otlier  children,  were  taken 
to  Feltie  Fisher's     The  baby  was  missed,  and  the  mother  was 
asked  to C(^)unt  and  say  if  all  her  children  were  about  her;  but 
she  could  only  answer,  "  I  had  six."     Counting  confirmetl  the 
loss,  and  she  was  asked  if  the  missing  little  one  were  boy  oi- 
girl.     "I  do  not  know.     I  had  six."     But  they  were  collected 
together  and  brought  up  the  harbour  hill  in  VVoodham's  waggon, 
housed,  warmed  and  fed  in  the  MacGregor  cottage  at  the  top 
of  the  hill  where  Mr.  Ure's  house  now  stands.     Then  came  u 
moving,  worse  tluan  that  of  the  Hyndman  family.     The  school- 
house  was  given  up  to   them,  for   it  was   unused    except   on 
Sundays.     When  Mr.  Home  held  his  service,  the  children  weif 
huddled  in  the  back  part  of  the  room,  and  the  few  articles  of 
furniture  moved  so  that  they  should  not  be  in  the  way  of  the 
congregation.     Overhead,  to  give  them  light,  Mr.  Lizars  had 
rigged  a  ship's  lantern,  and  all  the  furnishings  were  in  keeping. 
From  there  they  went  to  a  deserted  inn ;  but  that  was  uncom- 
I'ortable  past  bearing,  and  the  good  Dunlop  took  them,  bag  and 
baggage,  out  to  Gairbraid.     Gairbraid  itself  was  not  yet  quite 
finished;  but  the  door-plate,  the  servants  and  the  "  Apostles 
were  there,  and  the  mode  of  life  had  begun.     The  next  morning. 
February  22nd  of  1834,  they  watched  the  ice  go  out,  the  great 
<-akes  cracking  and  smashing  in  the  wake  of  vanciuished  winter. 
The    spring    was    early,    and   one   beautiful   morning   Daniel 
Home  Lizars  and  his  sister  Helen,  the  Undine  of  the  lioh  lioij. 
stood  upon  the  brink  of  the  Gairbrai<l  hill,  surveying  the  scene 
below  them.      Near  what  came  to  be  called  Bridge-End  Place 
was  a   salt-spring,  and  the   deer  came   roaming  through  the 
glades  to  drink  at  it.     Like  the  boy  at  Lunderstou,  this  on*- 
had  lx;en  given  a  "  Robinson  Crusoe  "  to  read  upon  the  voyage: 
he,  too,  had  seen  the  finger  post  at  Juan  Fernandez,  and  hatl 
met  Crusoe  Miller  and  his  man  Friday,  and  these  two  youn;,^ 
people  were  ripe  for  adventure.     They  took  hands  and  wan- 
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(li  red  down  tlio  hill,  pausing,  a.s  jijlinipses  up  and  down  the 
river  caujjht  the  eye,  throu<;h  the  openinjijs  up  the  Flats,  and 
riiraptured  when  they  came  across  two  Indians  and  a  squaw 
with  a  canoe  moored  close  by.  They  could  speak  no  Indian 
nor  could  the  Indians  speak  En<^lish :  Imt  they  made  friends, 
,ind  when  they  were  beckoned  into  the  canoe,  took  their  places 
with  palpitating;  hearts,  eaj^er  for  adventure,  but  half-frightened 
at  their  own  boldness.  The  birch-bark  shot  off',  and  the  first 
wonder  was  the  Hoating  body  of  a  deer,  evidently  newly  killed 
liy  the  ice.  The  Indians  speared  at  it  and  took  it  in  tow, 
lliinking  it  a  god -send ;  for  they  were  short  of  provisions, 
and  returning  from  an  unsuccessful  ])ot-hunt.  They  brought 
11])  at  S(|uaw  Island,  in  the  midst  of  a  big  camp,  where  scpiaws, 
|)apooses  and  dogs  clamoured  for  a  hearing.  There  was  a  great 
welcome,  and  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell,  the  deer  was 
skinned,  cut  up,  distributed  and  ready  for  cooking.  The  two 
white  children  were  rowed  over  to  (loderich,  came  <lown  the 
ri\i'r  bank,  and  were  I'owed  home  again  beneath  Gairbraid. 

The  little  settlement,  the  beginning  of  that  elaborate  (Jair- 
l)raid  radiating  from  Duulop  Place,  was  peopled  by  all  kinds 
of  labourers,  any  stray  mechanic,  or,  like  the  Lizars  family, 
friends  in  distress.  Some  out-houses  and  sheds  abutting  on  the 
stables  were  given  for  their  use,  where  their  furnishings  were 
stored  and  the  boys  had  a  sleeping  room.  In  the  night  houi-s 
when  they  woke  they  "had  thoughts  of  the  Bethlehem  stable, 
when  they  heard  the  tramping  and  mouthing  of  the  beasts  on 
the  other  side  of  the  wall."  The  little  Queenie's  tii-st  recollec- 
tion of  (iairV>raid  was  the  kindly  Doctor  carrying  her  up  the 
liill  to  his  house,  strapped  in  a  shawl  on  his  back.  The  way 
was  rough,  and  the  twilight  was  thickening;  he  stumbled  and 
IK  arly  fell,  and  made  ponderous  fun  for  her  of  their  journey. 
It  was  a  great  change  of  scene  from  the  outside  darkness  when 
the  door  opened  and  a  beautifully-laid  dinner  table,  all  lights 
and  silver  and  glass,  with  Jimmy  Thompson  in  his  white 
jacket  and  black  face,  stood  ready  for  the  master's  arrival. 
I  Hiiner  was  a  function  there,  and  the  two  brothers  seldom  sat 
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down  to  it  alone.  The  larj^e  and  handsome  room  with  its 
bright  fire,  Indian  ornaments,  and  well  cooked  and  well  orderi'd 
dinner  was  no  doubt  a  sharp  contrast  to  the  half-built  annex- 
where  the  little  one's  brothers  spent  most  of  their  indoor  time. 
There,  dirmer  seemed  to  come  by  some  operation  of  divint' 
chance,  or  maybe  came  not  at  all,  for  the  parents  and  eldeis 
had  early  gone  on  to  the  tract  taken  up  further  along  in  Col- 
lx>rne,  named  Meadowlands,  because  of  its  beaver  meadows. 
But  the  boys,  too,  had  happy  times  in  the  dining-i-oom  when 
Lou  brought  out  her  cake-box  and  the  Doctor  his  double-headed 
penny,  for  they  played  many  times  with,  and  tossed,  the  coin 
which  decided  the  Captain's  fate. 

At  Meadowlands  a  bark  shanty  was  put  up  for  temporaiy 
use  at  the  foot  of  the  slope,  and  there  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lizars  an<l 
many  of  their  friends  spent  some  happy  as  well  as  hard-work- 
ing hours.  Like  that  one  built  for  Miss  Morgan,  it  served  its 
summer  purpose  :  but  in  a  storm  of  wine'  it  took  the  arms  of 
Daw  Don,  young  John  Gait,  Walter  Lawson,  and  of  any  other 
man  who  happened  to  be  there,  to  hold  its  roof  down.  Fancy 
a  fringe  of  Edinburgh  barristers  and  literary  people  on  the 
eaves  of  a  rustic  bower,  all  in  a  Huron  gale  !  When  built,  the 
house  proper  was  a  home  like,  well-conceived  place  for  any 
time,  the  rooms  large,  a  good  stairway,  French  windows,  and  .1 
roomy  porch  where  vines  and  I'oses  made  pleasant  shade  foi' 
eyes  reading  within.  Tlie  household  effects,  old  clock,  china 
and  all,  had  survived  the  moving  acci<lents  l)y  flood,  but  by 
field  the  Khyber  Pa.ss  and  well-abused  Colborne  road  were  t<» 
prove  fatal.  Many  were  the  breakages;  but  even  with  sucli 
loss  the  interior  was  one,  when  finished,  of  pretty  solid  comfort 
for  such  a  remote  dwelling. 

All  emigrants  counted  among  their  most  precious  possessions 
their  books,  sometimes  but  a  few  in  a  chest,  and  sometimes,  as 
at  Meadowlands  and  Lunderston,  there  were  room  ends  filled 
in  and  built  about  with  volumes,  tier  upon  tier.  And  these  books 
were  read.  They  were  like  familiar  faces  when  first  opened  in 
the  new  land.     But  there  were  soon  tlunnb-marks  where  a  new 
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i,fi'iieration,  innocent  of  pumice-stone  and  nail-bnisli,  took 
stolen  hours  at  noon,  or  risking  detection  and  swift  punish- 
ment— for  those  were  days  after  Solomon's  own  heart — took  in 
tlit^  stolen  nourishment  by  light  of  the  raked  up  embers  which 
flanked  the  night's  back  log.  The  reader,  flat  upon  his 
stomach,  with  hands  shading  from  a  light  which  burned  the 
lace  rather  than  illumined  the  page,  pored  over  wondrous  Sir 
Walter,  the  "Border  Ballads,"  and  good  old  "Chevy  Chase," 
w  liei'e  better  print  and  broader  margin  suited  the  fitful  glare  : 
and  the  pictures  were  stories  without  words. 

Then  came  nnisical  evenings,  when  Brewster,  and  Daw  Don 
with  his  fiute,  and  Di-.  Hamilton  with  his  wonderful  voice,  made 
the  hours  pass  quickly  in  snatches  of  opera,  ballads  of  the  day 
and  Jacobite  songs,  all  memories  of  Lontlon  and  Edinburgh. 
Helen  Lizai-s  sat  at  the  small  rosewood  upright  piano,  the 
green  silk  flutings  of  which,  with  its  delicate  arabesques, 
survive  the  beautiful  fingers  which  brought  so  much  melody 
IVom  the  ivories — ivories  now  yellow,  cracked,  and  in  places 
wanting.  This  house  was  a  great  social  centre.  To  it  came 
many  jolly  young  people  whose  pranks,  niishaps,  joys  and 
s(»rrows  form  the  lighter  tints  of  this  local  historic  picture. 
Most  of  them  were  of  the  Cliijue,  or  sympathizers  with  it,  but 
not  all  were  of  Colborne :  although  <lominated  by  the  Scottish 
I  lament,  the  society  was  eclectic. 

The  last  house  in  Gairbraid  was  Blarney  Hall.  Here  young 
.lohn  (lalt  and  David  Lawson  kept  Imchelor's  hall,  and  a  merry 
litV  they  made  of  it.  They  "  did  "  for  themselves,  at  times  even 
to  the  cooking.  Once  they  made  mola.sses  pudding,  rolled  out 
tlic  dough,  filled  it,  put  it  in  a  cloth,  and  boiled  it.  But  the 
molasses  would  run  out,  and  the  bachelors  surveyed  it  sadly. 
By  George,  Davie,"  said  the  deep  voice  of  (ialt,  slow  in  speech 
intl  taking  the  calamity  as  he  took  evtrything,  "by  (Jeorge, 
l>avie,  that  is  a  go!" 

Daniel  Lizars,  like  the  rest,  not  only  "farmed"  himself,  btit 
t  xacted  fanning  services  from  his  young  family,  services  not 
nlways  cheerfully  given   nor  rememlwred  with  pleasure.     Tlie 
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pretty  Httlen  was  pressed  into  the  turnip  field  >vlien  the  work 
was  heavy  and  hands  few;  but  John  Gait  managed  in  a  kindly, 
neighbourly  way,  to  take  the  row  beside  her  and  do  a  tale  fui* 
two.  The  father  and  fanner,  a  handsome  man  of  mediinii 
height,  in  the  regulation  red  shii't  and  cap,  tritid  to  ape  the 
Ijushwhacker,  but  with  very  indifferent  success.  Afterwards, 
when  Helen  Lizars  became  Mrs.  .John  (lalt,  the  young  peo}»l(i 
for  a  tiine  t(x>k  up  their  dwelling  at  Blarney  Hall. 

David  Law.son  in  after  years  was  made  Customs  officer,  and 
he  seems  to  have  been  one  after  the  smugglei's  own  heart. 
One  morning  he  was  up  very  early  and  went  to  scan  th»' 
horizon  from  the  Lighthouse  hill.  He  saw  a  schooner  evidently 
standing  in,  and  the  owner  of  snuiggled  goods  Ijelow  on  tlu' 
Harbour  Flats  looked  up  at  Lawson.  Law.son  in  turn  looked 
gravely  down  below. 

"  Hullo,"  he  called,  "  what  do  you  suppose  that  schooner  is  :*'" 

"  Can't  say,  I'm  sure." 

"Oh  well,  we'll  wait  until  twehe  to-night,  and  then  well  sfc 
what  she  is." 

By  twelve  the  schooner  was  innocent  of  anything  to  offend 
the  Customs  officer.  Elverybody  smuggled  liijuor  from  Maiden 
and  other  places  then  ;  and  like  Miss  Kdgeworth's  Irishman  wIid 
supported  his  (government  "  against  his  conscience  in  a  most 
honourable  manner,"  he  "  hated  to  make  a  disturbance  when  he 
could  honestly  avoid  it."  When  such  a  schooner  was  in  tin- 
harbour,  invitations  to  Feltie's  and  elsewhere  poured  in  on  him. 
and  he  would  be  kept  l)U8y  entertaining  and  being  entertaint'<l 
until  she  was  relieved  of  her  load;  but  Lawson  never  saw  any  ol 
her  spirits  himself,  for  he  was  temperate  at  any  time  and  honesr 
always.  Before  this,  and  after  his  marriage,  he  lived  up  the 
Sawmill  road,  where  he  had  a  dam  and  mill.  This  dam  ofttii 
burst,  doing  great  damage ;  but  the  most  terrible  disaster  of 
all,  his  little  son  fell  into  the  flume  and  stopped  the  wheel  witli 
his  body.  The  father  investigated  to  see  what  impeded  the 
machinery,  and  found  him  there.  This  was  not  the  only 
tragedy  in  the    family,  if   disappearance   can    be  called  sucli. 
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without  .shadow  of  trace  or  tlie  .satiHfaction  of  knovvin*^  the 
ti'uth  in  after  years.  David  Lawson  went  to  the  bank  on<> 
(hiy,  drew  some  money  and  set  oft"  for  Bayfield  to  attend  to  .i 
days  business.  As  in  the  case  of  the  Lizars  forbears,  if  the 
earth  had  opened  and  swallowed  him  he  could  not  have  been 
more  completely  lost.  Men  drowned  and  unidentified  were 
eagerly  .sought  out  by  his  friends.  The  names  of  those 
employed  in  the  new  railway  were  closely  scanned,  but  neither 
time  nor  search  afforded  clue.  He  was  a  kind,  good  man  in  his 
liouse,  and  there  seemed  no  reason  for  voluntary  disappearance. 
He  had  a  very  lively  brother,  named  Walter,  connnonly  known 
and  still  remembered  as  Wattie ;  sons  of  a  Scotch  poat-captjiin. 
Walter  came  out  in  18-S2  to  Doctor  Dunlop's  care,  and  the 
l)rother  David  followed.  At  one  time  they  rented  Springside, 
the  Hyndman  farm  adjoining  Lunderston,  and  here  they  and 
their  friends  pursued  farming  on  the  methods  which  ma<le 
immigrants  of  their  kind  an  amusement  to  those  who  knew  the 
recjuirements  of  the  new  life.  Once  they,  with  a  party  of  their 
friends,  were  driving  home  from  the  Lunderston  farm,  whicii 
at  that  time  they  worked,  to  the  one  on  which  tliey  lived. 
They  were  singing  what  they  called  a  ditty,  a  song  with  some 
fifty  verses.  The  many  mud-holes  were  full  of  water,  and  one 
of  the  oxen,  instead  of  as  usual  getting  out,  remained  in  an 
uncommonly  bad  one  with  the  water  up  to  its  horns.  Soimi 
dozen  ver.ses  of  the  <litty  remained  to  be  sung,  an«l  they 
finished  them  before  pulling  the  animal  out.  By  that  tim».'  it 
was  dead. 

Another  Scotch  visitor  .it  Meadowlands  was  the  Reverend 
Thomas  McKid;  as  time  went  on  and  churches  were  built  and 
fongregations  formed,  the  people  there  belonged  to  his.  fie 
was  a  lineal  descendant  of  that  Knight  of  whom  he  cjuoted  : 

"The  bravest  was  Sir  Jame.s  the  Rose,  a  knight  of  ineiklo  fame, 
His  height  was  like  to  the  towering  ash  Ihat  covers  the  mountain.'} 

brow, 
And  o'er  his  shoulders  broad  his  locks  of  yellow  blew." 
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TIk'  |)hysi(|U»'  was  luTrditjiry,  for  tlic  youn«j  Sc(jt{'liiiiuii  was 
a  tall,  tino-l()(jkin;^-  fellow,  of  fast-iiiatiii;;'  iiiaiuiei's.  A  widovvoi- 
of  romaiici',h('  had  emigrated  with  his  mother  and  sisterH,  aftei' 
having  married  his  lady-love  as  she  lay  dyinj,^,  hor  death-bed 
shortly  exchaiif^ed  for  a  cofKii. 

.One  Sunday  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Li/ars  left  Meadowlands  for 
church,  having  previi^usly  asked  some  friends,  Mr.  McKid 
Muiong  the  number,  to  return  with  them  to  <linner.  'J'here 
was  no  fresh  moat,  a  formidable  obstacle  to  such  a  feast,  for 
jit  Meadowlands  they  inclined  to  heavier  dainties,  and  opined 
with  Shelley  that  j)uddin<f  is  but  a  preju<lice.  After  the  parents 
liad  disappeared  under  the  tlec'vin;;'  shadows  of  the  beechwood 
drive,  the  four  boys  and  then-  sister  Alice  cauj^ht  a  .sheep, 
killed  it,  skinned  it,  put  it  undei-  the  spout,  pumped  on  it  until 
cold,  hun^-  a  .side  on  the  ci-ane  and  put  a  leg  in  the  pot,  and  had 
the  desired  meat  read}'  for  the  chui'ch  party  upon  their  return. 
There  were  many  social  centres  in  that  .scattered  community  : 
but  Meadowlands  was,  par  excelleiwe,  the  political  centre. 
Here  all  the  wire-pulling  was  done  and  the  preparations  made 
for  that  campaign,  that  mortal  condjat  between  Clicpie  and 
Company,  which  even  in  retrospect  makes  the  election  of  1841 
a  thing  of  excitement.  The  sides  were  nuitually  antagonistic, 
and  each  domineering.  In  all  young  countries  politics  are  in 
the  extreme:  the  smaller  the  society  the  greater  the  excitement, 
and  the  greater  the  opportunity'  for  pettiness. 

"  A  hiitlcr  should  not  .sin.itter 
In  Pliilus  )|)liie  ; 
Nor  yet  u  i)eiUller  lioeonio  n  meddler 
In  Theoloifie.' 

'Twere  hard  to  say  here  where  the  line  was  drawn  in  politics  : 
but  as  land  and  kino  were  the  .specie  of  the  country,  the 
farmers  became  at  once  the  warmest  in  the  tight.  Young 
Henry  Hyndnian  on  his  way  home  from  Goderich  to  Colborne 
one  evening  in  this  year,  was  overtaken  by  an  Irishman,  and  as 
they  walke<l  together  the  coming  event  was  discussed.     The 


il 


I« 


111  was 
idowcr 
H,  after 
ith-bcd 

ids   for 
McKid 
Then- 
uiHt,  for 
opined 
parents 
•eh  wood 
I  sheep, 
it  until 
and  had 
r  return, 
munity  : 
1   centre. 
Diis  made 
ue   and 
of  1841 
ronistie. 
cs  are  in 
itenient, 


politics ; 
"try,  the 
Youn^ 
;)olbornt' 
and  as 
kl.     The 


' '     I 


i  11. 


■^1^ 


Pi*. 


MKADOWLANDS, 


233 


latter  iiske.l  \vht)  the  caiuHilates  ini^ht  1m'.  NVhoii  told  all  th«» 
l.oy  had  lu'iird  on  tlic  suhjoct,  he  suddrnly  said  :  "And  fvvliat 
do  tluv  irit  for  Ix'ini;  Miinbors  of  Parlyinent !" 

"  Two  dollars  a  day,"  said  the  hoy,  "and  that  only  whvn  tho 
House  is  sitting." 

"  Oil,  hut,"  said  tho  stranger,  "  they  git  a  thousand  pounds  a 
y<3ar  for  being  Mimlwrs  of  Parlyiiient  at  homo  in  tho  ould 
connthry." 

Young  Hyndiiuin  was  sure  tliat  there  their  services  wore 
;;nituitous. 

"  Oh,  yiss,"  was  the  clinching  reply,  "  Daniel  ( )'C()nnell  got 
<tiie  thousand  pounds  a  year  as  Mimber  of  Parlyment.  Indade 
he  did  ;  for  I  niesilf  saw  his  grandmother  come  into  Tralec  with 
a  kig  of  goold  as  big  as  a  flour-barrel  to  pay  his  dits." 

Paying  delfts  was  not  a  feature  of  the  politics  of  the  new 
country:  f<^r  most  of  what  they  liad  to  spend  never  found  its 
way  to  the  right  people,  and  there  are  tales  that  to  this  day 
hills  run  in  1841  remain  unpaid. 

Captain  Ounlop,  .second  time  returned  Member  for  the 
District,  died  on  the  2<Sth  of  Februarv,  1841.  The  writs  were 
nut  for  the  new  election  in  March. 

'•  By  what  means,"  saj's  a  writer  earlier  than  this,  "  do 
frentlemen  in  Canada  obtain  a  seat  in  the  representative  body 
of  the  country  ^"  To  which  is  answered.  "  It  generally  happens 
that  in  every  county  four  or  five  per.sons  at  least  become 
caiulidates  for  this  honour.  Thes(>  persons  are  usuallj'^  country 
shop-keepers,  village  lawyers  or  upstart  tavern-koeper.s.  If  a 
shop-keeper  Avho  gives  liberal  credit  appears  on  tho  hustings 
ho  is  sure  to  be  elected  :  but  if  no  such  person  pre.sents  him.self, 
the  freoholdei's  invariably  select  the  greatest  fool  in  the  lot, 
consoling  themselves  with  the  idea  that  though  he  may  do  but 
little  good  he  can  do  no  harm."  These  Members  are  described 
as  being  moi*e  fit  to  dig  canals  than  to  frame  laws  for  the 
uovornmont  of  their  country,  and  are  congratulated  upon  being 
iiblo  to  affix  their  X  marks  to  documents  with  some  degree  of 
skill.     It  is  told  of  one  Member  during  .session,  a  sample  of  his 


li 


I  ■ 

I  f 


M 


I 


;! 


:Bi; 


i;i  'i: 


234 


IN   THE   DAYS  ()F  THE  l  ANADA   COMPANY. 


kind,  that,  owinjjf  to  liis  ^cnt'ial  ability,  ho  wjif*  V(>t«'<l  in  as 
chairman  of  comnuttee.  His  niodoHty  was  yreat,  and  lie  tricl 
to  withdraw  :  hut  when  thu  conniiitteu  mot  ho  found  thoro  was 
no  way  in  which  tho  honour  couhl  l)o  nhirkod.  A  stateniont 
was  handed  to  him,  tho  intention  boin^  that  ho  should  read  it 
aloud.  Ho  looked  at  it  <<;ravely  and  passed  it  on.  Thus  tlif 
«locument  went  half-way  round  the  table,  until  a  solf-appoint»M| 
secretary  took  tho  law  in  his  own  hands  and  did  douV^lo  duty. 
This  story  a^ain  is  outdone  by  a  contemporary  association 
which  boa.stod  of  two  secretaries,  "  foi*  tho  i-oason  that  tho  mw 
couldn't  read  and  tho  other  couldn't  write." 

Aspiring  candidates  took  for  themes  of  oratory  the  intimatr 
circumstances  and  remotest  items  of  domestic  news  in  the 
family  life  of  anta<(onists.  All  cupboard  skeletons  were  draj;<;-o(l 
forth  into  the  Hjiht  of  day,  and  also  from  acro.s8  tho  ocean, 
whore  their  proprietors  vainly  hoped  they  had  been  left  behind 
on  .sailing.  On  the  hasting  such  small  affairs  were  shown 
forth  in  lanj>;uage  tho  most  convincing,  invidious  and  obnoxious; 
but  afterwards  they  would  dine  ami  drink  whiskey  together 
without  allusion  to  tho  chapters  of  family  history  e.\ploito<l  an 
hour  before. 

Although  few  might  bo  able  to  write,  most  of  them  could,  or 
tried  to,  speak.     Speeches  were  prepared  with  much  attentitm 
to  language  and  gesticulation,  and  were  rehearsed  in  the  fields, 
where  tho  decaying  stumps  were  addressed  on  "  Free  Election 
and  "  Parliamentary  Reform."     Had  these  ambitious  would-lif 
parliamentarians  been  bles-sed  with  power  over  the  woodland 
like  tho  Thracian  bard,  two  birds  would  have  been  killed  with 
one  stone,  and  the  stumps  have  been  drawn  while  Demosthenes 
delivered  himself  of  his  elocjuence.     One  country  Member  gave 
his  family  great  cause  for  alarm  by  tho  action  of  his  arms  and 
his  wild  tones  made  incoherent  by  di.stance.     Fearing  th;ii   ■ 
might  do  himself  bodily  harm,  he  was  followed  by  a 
who  took  his  place  in  the  stump  audience,  and  discover-      the 
supposed  lunatic  was  but  a  budding  representative,  who  adjur-d 
the  decaying  woods  to  divest  themselves  of  all  prejudice  and 
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to  think  Hilly  of  clcetiii^  an  honuHt,  indcpciuli'iit  piittiot  lie 
uIIikUmI  in  pathetic  t»>nnH  to  the  Ijuiieiited  «U»Htli  of  their  late 
^'loiious,  piouH  and  iniiiioi'tal  sovereign.  King  William,  whieli 
inournful  event  wan  the  ill-wind  that  blew  this  present  golden 
ojiportunity  ;  he  Ix^sought  them  to  use  well  tlieir  power  of 
eleetivo  franchise,  and  in  the  .solx>r  exercise  of  their  distinguished 
privilege  to  lay  aside  the  rancour  of  party  feeling  and  all  cor- 
rupt views.  Hut  there  were  men  in  the  House  of  I837dirtereiit 
from  this,  as  Dunlop  himself  and  his  great  friend,  Colonel  Prince 
of  Sandwich,  a  man  who  was  educated  for  the  English  Bar  and 
was  of  very  superior  attainments,  and  who,  one  day,  on  meeting 
Dunlop  in  the  office  of  the  Company  in  Loiuhm,  had  been  pei- 
Huaded  then  and  there  to  emigrate  ;  Baldwin,  called  by  sonu; 
the  only  honest  man  in  the  Province,  "and  this  notwithstanding 
he  is  an  Irishman  by  birth  and  a  lawyer  by  profession;"  the 
clever  and  elo(|uent  Rolph,  and  others  of  a  like  kin<l  to  these. 

There  was  very  little  discussion  in  Colborno  as  to  the  Cap- 
tain's successor.  Almost  simultaneously  the  names  of  Mr. 
Hyndman  an<l  the  Doctor  were  proposed,  the  proposers  in  each 
case  feeling  "  how  happy  could  they  be  with  either."  The 
former  at  once  retired  in  favour  of  his  friend.  "  His  (Dunlop  s) 
Huccess  is  .spoken  of  as  certain.  He  expres.sed  his  determination 
to  assist  in  subduing  the  Family  Compact  as  he  would  a  wolf 
III-  venomous  reptile.  He  has  already  distinguished  himself  in 
ii  tiger  hunt;"  and  moreover,  "the  learned  Doctor  pointed 
out  very  forcibly  the  evils  resulting  to  the  Province  from  the 
violence  of  Orange  and  Tory  factions,  ,  .  .  and  that  until 
the  people  obtain  protection  from  the  laws,  emigration  cannot 
and  ought  not  to  be  encouraged."  It  was  the  firm  belief  of 
(''H  constituents  that  he  knew  more  law  than  "  the  rest  of  the 
louse  ^iut  together." 

Early  in  1832  the  Earl  of  Ripon,  in  a  despatch  to  Sir  John 
olborne,  had  said,  "I  can  only  instruct  you  that  His  Majesty 
expects  and  requires  of  you  neither  to  practise  nor  allow,  on  the 
part  of  those  who  are  oflRcially  subordinate  to  you,  any  inter- 
ference w'Hi  the  rights  of  his  subjects  in  the  full  and  unbia.ssed 
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choice  of  their  representative."  Well,  His  Majesty  expected 
in  Huron  that  which  he  was  not  to  get  without  a  severe  tusalc. 

Then,  as  now,  although  this  particular  part  of  the  Province 
liad  been  dubbed  "  Canada  Felix,"  religion  and  the  difFerence,s 
in  it  were  made  the  means  of  first  inflaming  the  people's  minds 
anil  then  the  levers  whereby  to  move  them  hither  and  thither, 
until  one  might  exclaim  with  Atldison,  "  This  clamour,  which 
pretends  to  be  raised  for  the  safety  of  religion,  has  almost  worn 
out  the  very  appearance  of  it." 

In  Colborne  the  air  was  at  once  full  of  "  the  clash  of  broad- 
.swords  and  the  din  of  gathering  clans."  It  Is  a  well-known 
fact  that  every  Scotchman  has  the  longest  pedigree.  In  the 
Colbornites'  opinion,  the  distinctly  "  Canadian "  party  across 
the  river  which  held  in  its  train  the  United  Irish,  and  therefore 
the  Roman  Catholic  element,  could  boast  of  none  such  for  their 
assumptions.  The  elevation  of  certain  Colborne  bristle.«  at  what 
they  deemed  pretensions  may  be  accourited  for  by  that  trait  in 
Scottish  character  which  may  be  called  intuitive  knowledw 
of  the  world.  The  Scotch  are  not  dazzled  by  any  species  of 
elevation,  and  carry  their  burr  into  whatever  haunts  ability 
may  take  them.  Like  Louisa  Dunlop,  these  were  all  "great 
fechtei's."  "  They  fought  as  they  prayed,  and  they  prayed  as 
they  fought,"  and  looked  upon  their  Catholic  bi'ethren  as  come 
front  the  time  of  Chaos  and  Old  Night, 

"  When  heaven  was  yet  the  Pope's  exclusive  trade, 
And  kings  were  damned  as  fast  as  they  were  made." 

The  opponent  chosen  on  the  other  side  was  Captain  James 
McGill  Strachan,  eldest  son  of  "  John  by  the  grace  of  God, ' 
brother-in-law  to  the  Commissioner,  and  one  of  all  others  t< 
call  out  enthusiasm  from  his  own  followers  and  antagonism 
from  his  enemies.  No  truth  is  more  diflUcult  to  arrive  at  than 
that  concerning  the  actions  of  public  men,  more  particui>»'*ly 
politicians.  All  interpretations  depend  upon  the  intfrpretci 
and  each  assigns  his  own  pet  motive  to  the  action.  T'.ie  record 
of  politicians  is  sui  generis,  of  a  kind  peculiar  to  themselves. 
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An  old  Roman  proverb,  "  It  is  sometiiuej 
what  you  know,"  proclaims  that  its  ai 
that  the  genus  then  was  mueli  th 
century. 

Although  dubbetl  the  Canadt 
Strachan  was  sent  to  Goderich  aucler  the  £^Q)ices 
Honourable  Robert  Baldwin  and  Irto  eolleaeyes.  Some! 
calls  the  political  times  of  Robert  Balchvin  "irhat  golden  age.''* 
Politicians  of  either  stripe,  when  in  the  historical  mood,  can 
revert  to  the  father  of  responsible  government  with  pride  and 
call  him  their  own,  so  temperate,  just  and  balanced  was  he. 
Yet  the  savour  of  even  his  reputation  sweetens  and  mellow.s 
with  age ;  the  abuse,  th(;  harassnients,  the  dis.sensions  are 
forgotten,  and  we  only  remember  he  was  "  the  one  honest  man 
in  the  House." 

But  even  his  opponents '  liked  "  Captain  Strachan  pei"sonally, 
,ind  could  not  but  contrast  him  with  some  of  those  who  did 
iimch  to  make  his  cause  unpopular.  In  person  he  was  hand- 
some and  of  distinguished  appearance  :  a  good  horseman  ;  most 
particular  in  his  ilress ;  affable,  courteous,  abrupt  or  disagree- 
able as  occasion  demanded ;  in  all,  a  great  contrast  to  and  good 
foil  for  his  adversary  of  Scottish  laird  habit  and  look,  who  was 
to  carry  his  snufiy  and  unf rilled  linen  to  tht;  Canadian  Capital, 
where  his  life  reads  in  parts  likv>  that  of  Hume  in  Paris.  A 
liaolielor  b}'^  choice,  good-humoured,  clumsy  as  he  was  clever, 
inditierent  to  the  arrows  of  Cupid  (if,  indeed,  Cupid  ever  both- 
ired  much  about  him),  Dunlop  was  the  exact  i-everse  of  the 
Canadian  exquisite,  the  ladies'  man,  the  drawing-room  grac«', 
Captain  James  McGill  Strachan.  'J'he  Governor  of  the  Province 
should  be  an  authority,  and  his  decision  was  that  "  the  Queen 
was  the  head  of  this  family,'  and  credits  the  family  with  "  a 
loyal  determination  to  tight  and  die  in  her  defence."  And  they 
had  but  very  lately  so  fought ;  but  it  was  si«le  by  side  with  the 
men  of  Colborne,  so  no  advantage  was  given  on  that  point.  As 
to  the  Irish,  contemporary  writers  attest  to  their  loyalty  and 
tell  un  unvaried  tale.    "  The  Kerry  men,"  says  Blackwood's  about 
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tills  time,  "  aro  u  peaceable  race,  who  talk  Latin  and  till  their 
^nound  in  peace  and  quietness.'  In  Huron,  instead  of  Latin, 
many  spoke  their  native  tongue  :  an<l  for  peace,  an  exchange 
had  been  made  for  the  native  shillelagh  and  the  more  modern 
Hxe-handle.  "  There  were  so  many  rows  in  Goderich,"  says  one 
old  resident  when  questioned,  "that  I  don't  mind  any  one  in 
particular."  "  (Ireat  boys  at  election  time  ?"  answers  another, 
in  regard  to  the  Black  Hawks :  "  bedad,  they  were  great  boys 
nt  (inny  time."  There  were  not  kings  in  the  Canada  Company 
alone,  but  also  outside  of  it.  Dandy  Jim  Miller  was  king  of  the 
Tips  :  co-equal  with  him  was  "  Old  Coakly,'"  and  the  formidabl»> 
Black  Hawk  was  monar;  h-in-chief  ;  added  to  them  were  George 
ami  Joe  Miller,  the  rest  of  the  Black  Hawks,  the  Magees,  the 
Hodgins  (in  which  tribe  were  Big  Jim,  Little  Jim,  Jerry  Jim, 
Big  Billy  and  Little  Billy,  and  Little  Billy's  Lenny,  Longwortli 
George,  Dublin  Tom,  Peeler  Tom  and  Naygur  Tom).  One  of 
these  celebrities  was  a  magistrate  who  coukl  neither  read  nor 
write  :  but  an  axe-handle  was  much  more  effective  than  a  (juill 
at  election  times.  Tips,  Far  Downs,  Black  Hawks,  however 
they  might  disagree  between  times,  were  as  one  man  then,  and 
it  were  well  for  the  Scotch  pates  if  they  proved  as  thick  as  wit 
made  them  out  to  be. 

A  question  agitating  lueal  interest  was  tlie  building  of  tho 
new  gaol  and  courthouse.  Like  all  public  work,  it  was  made 
tributary  to  the  warfare.  Up  to  this  time  Major  Pryor  wjvs 
law  epitomised,  and  rode  about  the  country  like  a  modern 
Jeffreys.  In  ca.ses  which  arose  from  non-fulnlment  of  statute 
lal)Our,  non-payment  of  tax,  and  all  land  trouble,  he  was  judge, 
jury,  gaol  and  tine,  in  pei'son  and  on  the  spot,  for  he  appointed 
liis  serving-man  constable,  and  together  they  tried  and  ptm- 
ished,  each  waiting,  on  horse-back,  to  see  justice  fultilleti. 
Elsewhere,  as  is  told  of  the  Gore  District,  the  ideas  of  justice 
were  probably  as  primitive  as  the  gaols  in  which  retribution 
was  supjiosed  to  follow  evil-doing.  One  log  prison  wjis  ao 
insecure  that  inmates  frecjuently  went  home  at  night,  xeturnini,' 
in   the   morning.      One    prisoner    for   debt  sent   word   to  tlie 
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Sheiitt',  as  winter  approached,  "  that  tlie  weather  was  getting 
(•old.  and  if  he  did  not  make  better  fires  and  keep  the  phice 
wann,  he  should  leave." 

[n  1839  the  Upper  Canada  Gazette  of  June  20th  says: 
Notice  is  liereby  jjfiven  by  the  magistrates  of  the  County  of 
H\u(Mi  that  application  will  be  made  to  the  Provincial  Legisla- 
ture in  the  next  session  of  Parliament  to  raise  an  assessment 
of  one  penny  in  the  pound,  for  the  purpose  of  defraying  the 
necessary  expenses  of  erecting  a  gaol  and  court-house  at 
(Joderich,"  etc.,  etc. 

In  April  of  1841,  following  the  election  of  March,  and  while 
Strachan  was  Member  pending  the  c>i(|uirv  which  was  to 
unseat  him.  this  letter  was  filed  : 

"  C.  C.  Office,  (Jodekrh. 

"SiH. — In  reference  to  your  apjdication  to  the  Canada 
Company  for  a  further  loan  of  £1,500,  in  addition  to  £1,300 
already  advanced,  towards  defraying  the  expense  of  the  erection 
(tf  the  gaol  and  court-house  at  this  place,  I  am  directed  to 
coiiununicate  to  you  the  regret  which  the  court  feel  at  being 
nhligi'd  to  decline  compliance  with  the  recpiest,  owing  to  the 
licavy  demands  upon  their  funds  in  this  eoiuity,  and  the  small 
amount  of  their  receipts. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  etc., 

"T.  M.  .loN'Es. 
To.).  M.  McDonald,  Es.i., 

"  Treasurer  of  B.  C.  for  the 

"  Eastern  District  gaol  in  Goderich." 

Thrn  follows  a  voluminous  eorres}H)ndence  between  William 
Day  the  contractor,  the  Building  Committee,  and  "The  Laird ;" 
Hyndman,  the  "  chief  kicker,"  as  famous  as  formerly  when 
Uiltiiig  at  Canada  Company  bridges.  Dated  at  (loderich, 
fitli  .July,  1840,  just  before  the  great  Couunission,  he  writes  Mr. 
Onrroir: 

Mr.   Cwynne   will  inform  you  of  Mr.  Lizars  and  himself 
liaviiig  joined  the  schooner  on  the  lake.    Mr.  Li>;ars  left  this  by 
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the  .steamboat  on  Sunday  in  order  to  charter  a  \e.s.sul  from 
Port  Huron,  and  I  trust  you  may  look  for  him  by  the  first 
southerly  lake  wind.  Mr.  Lizars  left  with  a  list  of  things  to  be 
.sent  to  you,  which  please  compare  with  the  articles  sent,  and 
deliver  them  so  far  as  not  retjuired  (used).  If  anythinj>'  furthci- 
i.s  wanted,  let  me  know  by  Donald  McKay,  that  we  may  havf 
it  ready  for  the  next  opptjrtunity.  Plea.se  send  me  by  thr 
Julia  some  heads  of  sills,  and  next  load  send  the  stone  for  tin- 
front  piece  and  the  copin<;.  Mr.  Day  and  the  stone-cutters  urr 
very  nuich  plea.sed  with  the  stone,  and  by  splitting  two  of 
them  have  provided  foj  lintel  fans,  ))ehind  which  a  brick  arcli 
will  be  made.  When  Mr.  Lizars  returns,  reque.st  him  to  come 
across  with  the  first  shipload  himself,  as  Mr.  Day  is  of  tlit- 
opinion  that  he  shall  not  want  all  the  stone  ori<>iually  orderoil. 
Mr.  Lizars  can  bring  with  hi'n  a  list  of  what  is  actually 
(juarried.     Mr.  Day  says  he  has  seen  no  such  .stone  in  Canad.i 

'■  I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  sei-vant, 

"  H.  Hyndman, 
"  liiiildirig  Com'mixS.'^ loner.' 

The  list  enclosed  to  M;.  Day  begins  with  "  paper,  pens  aiu! 
wafers,"  and  ends  with  "cairots";  while  in  between,  the  items 
.still  further  vaiy  to  "  iron  wedges,  l)lock  and  tackle,  pipes  an  I 
tobacco,  twelve  gallons  whiskey,  one  gallon  onions,  four  pounds 
tea,  x'ice,  copper  caps,  castor  oil,  candles,  pepper,  pork,  lemons 
and  soap,  six  dozen  eggs,  cu))s,  saucers,  knives,  forks,  butter,  a 
skiff",  one  bottle  brandy,"  with  tlu'  saving  clau.se  after  the  last 
t)f  "  for  medicine,'  and  tools  innumerable. 

In  a  letter  to  his  sister  .some  ten  vears  be  I  ore,  written  in  the 
heart  of  the  Huron  bush  aiul  posted  by  an  Indian  scout. 
Dunlop  had  said,  apropos  of  affairs  in  York  .  "  We  are  now  in 
the  middle  of  an  election  of  the  Provincial  Parliament,  whidi 
here,  as  at  home,  is  accompanied  with  all  the  noise,  confusion, 
drunkenness,  fighting,  nuilice,  r'ul  evil  speaking  and  backbitini; 
that  becomes  a  free  people  u  the  exerci.se  of  their  right.s. 
Some  of  my  friends  proposed  for  me  the  honour  of  representing 
them  in  '  that  august  body,  the  Provincial  Parliament,'  but  I 
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iiave  too  inucli  business  of  my  own  to  attend  to  tbat  of  tlu' 
public."  And  the  "  lively  MacTaggart,"  writing  to  him  at  this 
same  early  date,  says :  "  Politics  hero  are  making  a  stir 
amongst  the  cobblera.  I  never  mind  them.  What  are  Canadian 
petty  politics  to  those  we  have  dabbled  with  '.  When  we  an- 
politicians  we  are  so  indeed.     I  believe,  however,  our  wortliy 
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(Jovonior  has  had  his  own  vexations  of  latf.  Some  French 
lx)(lios  have  been  bothering  him.  1  do  not  like  this.  I  like  the 
French-Canadian  very  well — a  kind,  thoughtless,  light  hearted 
soul — but  there  are  bu.sy,  meddling,  evil-disposed  characters 
among  them.  We  have  clapped  them  too  much  of  late;  this 
spoils  thom.  We  must  always  keep  a  respectable  distance ; 
and  when  a  meeting  appears  about  anything,  the  best  way  to 
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have  peace  is  just  to  take  the  Northwester's  plan,  dash  into  the 
mob  and  knock  down  the  fii-st  you  meet  with  a  whack  beneath 
the  ear,  when  (|uietness  is  restored  in  a  twinkling."  From  sucli 
a  great  subject  lie  glides  to  the  announcement  that  "  never  was 
king  prouder  than  I  to  inform  you  that  I  have  obtaine<l  one 
great  object  of  my  mission  to  this  c<mntry,  Jiamoly,  a  Canadian 
h(X)let,  as  big  as  a  gander." 

In  the  intervening  ten  years  Papineau  had  awakened  from 
his  dream  of  empire.  The  remedy  "  beneath  the  car,"  though 
different  in  application,  had  been  tried.  Dunlop  had  retired 
from  the  Canada  Company  and  was  now  in  the  field  in 
opposition  to  the  cho.sen  candiikite  of  that  Ixxly,  itself  aiming 
to  ]»e  exclusively  Tory,  and  he  ready  as  e\'er  to  suhscribc 
Jnmself  "a  Whig  hater."  Captain  Strachan  came  up  from 
Toronto  and  established  himself  in  (ioderich,  and  the  Family 
•Compact  and  the  Canada  Company  became  one.  Dr.  Dunlop, 
with  Mr.  Lizars  as  his  chief  ally,  was  followed  to  a  man  by 
•Colborne  as  well  as  b}'  the  Clitpic,  and  Mcintosh  of  Williams, 
head  of  the  Highlanders,  .sent  word  from  one  woody  fastness  to 
another,  until 

"  .Soon  a  score  of  tires  I  ween 
From  height  and  hill  and  clitl  were  seen, 
Each  with  warlike  tidingH  fraught  ; 
Each  from  each  the  tidings  caught,'' 

the  fires  none  the  cot)ler  because  they  burned  in  Scottish  heaits 
instead  of  on  Scottish  hills.  The  fiery  cross  went  round,  and  n 
Mcintosh  marched  into  Goderich  at  the  head  of  his  forty  plaid<'<l 
and  bonneted  Highlandei-s.  The  Doctor  added  his  own  powoi"s 
to  those  of  the  Mcintosh,  for  about  this  time  a  friend  came  upon 
him  in  the  deepest  bush  of  the  outlying  town.ship,  Angus  Mac- 
Kay  with  him. 

"  Hi,  Doctor!  where  are  you  oft"  to  now  T' 

"  Oh,  I'm  ofl*  to  speak  to  the.se  Highlanders,  and  see  what  I 
can  do  with  them.  I  have  Angus  here  to  speak  in  Gaelic,  an<l 
lI!  take  care  of  the  English  tongue."  Out  of  forty-three  votes. 
thirty-nine  were  .secured. 
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The  first  party  fought  with  the  enthusiasm  of  loyalty  tired  by 
I'tar  of  losing;  possession  ;  the  second  blended  tie  enthusiasm  of 
loyalty  M'ith  that  of  liberty.  The  inns  in  and  about  the  towns 
declared  for  their  candidates ;  whole  pieces  of  red  or  blue  ribbon 
found  their  way  under  sympathizing  feminine  fiugera,  and  soon 

•  very  man  had  a  rosette  and  every  horse  a  Hying  bow,  which 
u'avc  open   s(;same ;   and  as  the  sign  on   one  inn   proclaimed 

ludieshmcnt  for  man  and    beast, "  another  inn  of  the  time 

•  Itclared  "  Live  and  let  live,"  a  uiotto  not  suitable  to  the  spirit  of 
tilt!  times  nor  to  Canada  generally.  At  one  house  in  the  town, 
.scissoi*s,  needle  and  rv<\  ribbon  worked  up  the  Strachan  talisman  ; 
;ind  out  at  Meadow  lands  similar  rolls  in  tints  of  azure  went  to 

•  Ucorate  what  became  known  in  song  as  "  Huron's  True  Blues." 
Now  came  fusion  of  Orange  and  Catholic  under  the  banner 
which,  ignoring  the  coming  Member's  name,  Happed  and  waved 
at  the  Old  British  with  "  Vote  for  the  Canada  Company  "  as 
motto  to  its  device  :  now  two  Masons,  one  the  Commissioner 
himself,  the  other  Peter  Green,  of  1837  fame,  fell  out  at  lodge^ 
and  the  latter  never  attended  his  duties  there  again ;  now  were 
the  springtide  terrors  of  OBrien's  Swamp  from  Flannigan's 
Corners  braved,  and  Jim  Hodgins,  of  Biddulph,  gave  the  law 
on  one  side  whiU^  Flannigan  himself  declared  for  the  Company 
oil  the  other ;  now  did  Joe  Williamson,  a  Tory  of  Tories,  a  "mad 
<  )rang(Mnan  and  a  born  faction  fighter,"  make  himself  ready  to 
do  to  death  anyone  obnoxious  to  his  chief,  saying,  "  Will  I 
l>reak  his  head,sorr  ^    Will  I  kill  him,  sorr,  or  will  I  only  break 
Ills  head,  sorr  ?"'     And,  on  the  other  hand,  a  Canada  Company 
mail  was  thrown   under  the   wheels  of  the  coming  coach,  to 
•  niLTge  without  a  tooth  in  his  gums.      Junius  looked   upon 
a'ljectives  as  pei^sonal  enemies  ;  the  letter  writei*s    in    Huron 
iiiadc  them  their  dearest  friends.     Al)out  this  time  Macaulay 
must  have  been,  as  he  says  himself,  "  using  them  under  pro- 
test ;"    but  here  they  throve  as  luxuriantly  as  the  Canadian 
melon,  making  no  apology  for  force  or  size,  but,  clustering 
alx)ut  the  facts  they  were  to  illustrate,  transfigured  instead 
of  i|ualified  them.     The  Horatian  maxim  to  defer  publication 
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till  the  ninth  year  w  but  another  wording  of  "  to  Hleep  upon 
it."  But  the  wink  of  an  eyelid  stayed  not  these  scribes.  Th»' 
pamphlets  and  the  lettera  of  18+1  make  a  storehouse  of  vehe- 
ment expression,  and  pretend  not  to  vtn'bal  prudery. 

"  Mr.  Jjizars,  sir,"  to  «|Uote  one  letter,  "  is  held  up  as  thi- 
Demosthenes  of  Huron.  Oh  !  Perhaps  a  candidate's  address  iji 
hand,  to  comment  upon  for  its  cue  (with  the  use  of  his  peb- 
bles) or  a  dozen  sheets  of  foolscap  compiled  of  schoolboys' 
lessons,  beginning  with  patriot  Alfred, together  with  the  glorits 
of  Bruce  and  sacrifice  of  Wallace.  I  know  of  no  man  mon 
competent  to  gull  the  public  with  clap-trap  than  the  said 
Mr.  Daniel  Lizars,  aided  by  a  baneful  duminant  factUti). 
which  I  to  my  last  shilling  shall  oppose.  ...  I  havf 
ever  loved  the  glorious  Constitution  of  my  native  land,  ainl 
the  beneficent  institutions  of  itK  birth  ;  and  will  strenuously 
uphold  the  principles  it  inculcates,  and  thereby  endeavour  in 
my  humble  sphere  to  promote  the  happy  features  of  its  boiit- 
ficial  influence,  surrounded  as  it  must  eventually  be  by  a  hido 
of  prosperity.  Yet  I  will  invariably  expose  existing  abuses 
with  this  same  unrelenting  determination ;  for  I  deem  the  local 
conduct  of  any  man  a  tolerable  proof  of  his  public  clainus. 
Popular  applause  is  not  the  just  criterion  of  worth,  but  fulls 
obli«iue,  and  like  the  evening  sun  gives  a  gigantic  shadow  to 

a  dwarf.     The  are  really  putting  this  man  beyoiMl 

himself.     .     .     ."     The  letter  ends  with  a  hope  of  some  blow 
which  will  destroy  "  this  Lacerta  Stellio." 

It  had  been  said  that  the  motto  of  the  Canada  Company  was 
"  Whoever  is  not  with  me  is  against  me,"  and  the  Colborni' 
Clique  now  set  about  making  the  words  true,  putting  into 
effect  what  might  have  been  their  own,  "  Wha  daur  meddle 
wi    me  f 

Everyone  with  the  gift  of  speech,  and  some  without,  nuule 
political  speeches;  but  whatever  the  question  at  issue,  tht* 
action  was  made  to  the  Orange  and  Green,  the  Scotch  and 
the  Irish,  the  Canada  Company  and  Colborne  Clique.  John 
Haldane,  addressing  the   multitude,   with   a  benignant  gaze. 
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siiid,  "  Yer  a  verm  happy  people.  Yer  a'  Scotch,  yor  a'  Pres- 
liyterian,  and  ye  have  no  riff-raff  Irish  ainang  ye." 

"  Mr.  Longworth,"  cried  Tom  Payne,  a  Canada  Company  man, 
to  his  chief,  "  will  »/ow  stand  that  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  don't  mean  you,  Mr.  Longworth,"  said  peaceable  Mr. 
Haldane,  turning  his  black  eyes  and  venerable  head  in  that 
ilirection  ;  "  I  don  t  mean   i/ou."  , 

"Then  is  it  me  ye  mean  V  cvwaI  Mr.  Payne. 

After  a  pau.se,  Mr.  Haldaiu*  resumed,  "  I  make  no  unhappy 
alUisions,"  and  the  speech  went  on  to  a  peaceable  close. 

Speeches  as  inflanunatory  and  personal  as  the  letters  were 
made  from  the  verandah  of  Isaac  Rattenbury's  hotel.  Once 
liefore  in  its  shadow  a  pow-wow  and  dance  of  Indians  from 
l\w  Manitoulin  hud  been  hehl,  which  closed  with  a  row,  caused 
hy  excitement  and  fire-water  together.  Now  every  man  could 
<irdor  drink,  food  or  lodging,  according  to  the  colour  of  his 
rosette,  and  the  rows  were  none  the  less  vigorous  because 
white  arms  were  raised  instead  of  red.  Across  the  river 
meetings  were  held  at  (Jairbraid  and  Meadowlands,  chiefly 
at  the  latter  place.  Mr.  Hyndman,  as  Returning  Officer,  had 
the  privilege  of  issuing  invitations  to  such  influential  people 
as  he  chose  to  be  present  on  the  hustings,  and  gave  much 
ortenee  through  some  names  included,  but  more  still  by  others 
exchnled.  Mr.  Bignall,  a  magistrate  in  the  interest  of  the 
('ompany  and  Chairman  of  the  Committee  of  their  candidate, 
told  the  Returning  Officer  that,  unless  mended  in  time,  his 
action  would  result  in  a  riot  at  the  poll.  This  Mr.  Hyndman 
took  in  the  light  of  a  threat,  and  said  that  as  a  magistrate 
and  a  peaceable  subject  it  was  Mr.  Bignall's  duty  to  have 
lirought  forward  the  names  of  those  who  threatened  such  a 
breach  of  the  peace  and  had  them  liound  over  to  keep  it. 
During  that  day  and  the  next  information  similar  in  tone 
thickened  upon  the  Colbornites,  and  a  hasty  meeting  was 
convened  in  the  Meadowlands'  large  kitchen.  The  light  from 
tire  and  candle  fell  on  faces  round  that  deal  table  which  were 
full  of  excitement  and  seriousness  betokening  energy,  not 
despair. 
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The  eventful  day  for  cjustiu^  the  fii-st  votcH  wjih  now  ut  ham  I 
That  inornin;^  Mr.  Li/ars  liad  arrived  in  (Uxhaiclj  with  tin- 
voters  from  Williams.  'I'hey  had  found  barriers  across  tin- 
roads  made  by  trees  felled  for  the  purpose,  and  what  I)unl(j|> 
called  "a  lawless  rabble"  to  supplement  the  hindrance  with 
insultin^j  lanjjua;;e  and  buUyin;?  actions.  The  men  from 
Williams,  with  Doctor  Dunlop,  were  dinin<;  at  Feltie  Fisher's 
where  still  more  alarming  news  arrived  ;  and  Messrs.  Lizars, 
Hyndman  and  Hansford  decidi'd  that  it  was  necessary  to  call 
in  military  aid  for  the  preservation  of  the  peace.  While  tin- 
meeting  to  effect  this  was  being  held  at  Mcadowlands,  anothec 
took  place  in  town  for  tlu^  sweai'ing  in  of  special  constables : 
and  it  was  then  that  ])octor  Dunlop  and  the  Commissionei- 
tiach  heard  of  the  prompt  measures  decided  upon  by  these 
three  magitttrates.  The  former  demurred  at  the  news,  think- 
ing the  fears  exaggerated  and  the  precaution  unnecessary  ;  tli'- 
latter  fell  into  a  towering  rage,  declaring  that  these  men  by 
their  action  were  wilfully  disgracing  the  County  of  Huron. 
He  then  wrote  to  the  Doctor : 

"GoDERioH,  20th  March,  I.S41. 

"Sill, — 1  know  you  feel  anxious  that  the  approaching  election 
should,  if  possible,  pass  off  (juietly,  and  no  person  caJi  be  bettt-r 
acquainted  tlum  yourst^lf  with  the  inflammable  nuiterial  witti 
which  we  have  to  deal.  Feeling  that  you  will  assist  me,  if  in 
your  power,  to  secure  this  desirable  object,  I  venture  to  address 
you  on  a  subject  in  which  serious  danger  to  us  is,  in  n)y  opinion, 
involved."  [He  thereupon  goes  into  the  Returning  Officers 
objections,  their  reasonableness,  but  also  the  undesirability  of 
pressing  them  at  that  juncture,  and  that  by  warning  tlusi- 
people  aiid  repressing  his  feelings  Mr.  Hyndman  may  prevent 
disturbance  which  would  be  of  a  very  serious  character.]  "  My 
anxiety  on  this  head  must  plead  my  excuse  for  addressing  you 
on  any  subject  connected  with  this  election,  circumstanced  as  I 
am  and  connected  as  I  am  with  one  of  the  candidates. 
"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  sir, 

"  Your  obedient  and  humble  servant, 

"Tho.s.  Mercer  Jones." 
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To  which  Dimlop  ii-plit'd  that  he  wouM  \)v  iv8|)on.sibh'  with  his 
lite  and  «'v«'rythint;  \iv  was  wortli  in  the  worM  for  the  (juiet, 
((idcrly  and  peaceful  behavicnir  of  "  My  Supporters."  Tliis  all 
took  place  on  the  Sunday,  and  Monday  morning  was  to  see  the 
l)attle  bejjun  in  earnest  at  the  polls.  It  had  been  the  intention 
that  the  men  of  Williains  should  arrive  on  Saturday,  but  owin^ 
to  the  .state  of  the  roads  the  sleijrhs  containin;;  them  had  not 
|)aH.sed  the  barriers  or  plou«;hed  their  way  throuj^h  the  slush  of 
March  before  the  Sunday  mornint;.  In  deference  to  the  day, 
tliey  kept  their  Ha»;s  furle<I  and,  joine<l  by  Dunlop,  marched  in 
order  to  where  the  Presbyterian  service  was  bein*^  held.  In 
tliey  came,  di.sturbin;;  still  more  the  already  excited  devout; 
tiled  in,  pew  after  pew,  "  the  prettiest  si^ht  that  ever  wjih  seen," 
mid  when  all  were  seated,  the  snuff-box  was  handed  round.  The 
Doctor,  never  famous  for  deference  to  Dame  Fashion,  this 
day  outdid  himself.  All  were  dressed  aliki^  in  Scotch  bonnets 
iiud  plaids,  no  man  le.ss  than  six  feet  hi<;h  ;  but  he  added  to  his 
costume  low  shoes,  a  rounuabout  jacket,  and  trousers  whose 
scantiness  some  four  inches  above  the  ankle  showed  tlie  colour 
of  the  skin  where  they  and  his  coarse  knit  socks  refu.sed 
to  nuH't.  In  sharp  contrast  to  him  was  Captain  Strachan- 
who,  with  his  brother-in  law,  the  Connni.ssioner,  that  same 
Sunday,  after  diinier,  cantered  down  the  street  on  theii' 
well-appointed  .steeds,  followed  by  a  <;room.  The  rivals  met, 
and  as  the  (^aptain  put  his  hand  on  his  horse  to  dismount,  the 
Doctor  cried  out:  "  Diima  ij;et  oti",  man:  diima  <;et  off:  ye'll 
mayhap  mud{Jy  your  boots ! " 

The  Strachan  nuMi  had  no  Sabbatarian  prejudices.  Tliey 
came  into  town  with  colours  flyinij,  horns  blowinjj,  hurrahin»( 
and  shouting,  and  tried  the  mettle  of  their  steeds  up  one  street 
and  down  another  in  a  way  which  materially  added  to  the 
ai)pearance  of  their  numerical  strength. 

News  from  other  parts  of  the  Pi-ovince — the  tiring  of  a  fatal 
shot  by  a  man  named  Kelly  in  Toronto,  tlie  Caledon  riots,  and 
the  inability  of  a  Sheriff  to  arrest,  the  laws  of  the  country  set 
«)pcnly  at  defiance — added  haste  to  prudence  in  the  proceedings 
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nt  MitadowlandH  on  that  t^vt-ntftil  Sniulay  iii^ht.  Tin  y  tlioujjht. 
iiot  without  good  ivasoii,  that  a  nu'.sm'Ugcr  going  openly  would 
he  wayhiid  and  prcfventt'd  accoinpliNhing  his  nuHHion,  if  nothing 
worHo  Hliould  ht'fall  him.  London,  the  nearewt  garriHon  town, 
waH  sixty  nuh's  di.stant,  and,  as  \\i>  have  Hwn,  th»^  roa<lway.H 
weiHi  at  their  worst.  John  Oalt,  an  ahh',  manly  fellow,  famous 
as  a  pedestrian,  volunteered  for  the  trip,  and  in  thi^  early 
night  b(!gan  that  renowned  sixty-mile  walk,  in  hlanket  eoat 
jind  re<l  cap,  taking  the  l>y-ways  ami  paths  in  which  he 
would  not  be  likely  to  be  met  and  hindered.  The  news  of  his 
departure  in  some  way  reache«l  Feltie  Fisher's,  where  the  other 
meeting  was  being  held,  and  Mr.  Jones'  fury  was  a  sight  to  Im- 
seen  and  not  forgotten,  according  to  the  witnesses  of  it. 

The  Hiddulph  men  had  brought  in  ((uantities  of  axe-handles 
and  buried  them  in  convenient  places  ;  so  did  the  Tips  and  the 
Far  Downs,  swinging  them  for  all  they  were  worth,  "  and  look- 
ing jis  if  it  were  a  lau<lable  business."  The  bar-i'(joms  were  too 
confined  in  space  for  a  prop(U'  showing  of  axe-handli'  capabili 
ties,  so  an  adjournment  was  made  to  the  street.  Just  to  ke(^p 
his  hand  in,  a  Tip  got  a  Far  Down  on  his  face,  head  downwards 
on  the  inclined  roadway,  big  boots  doing  most  brutal  work  ;  h 
small  boy  with  white  face,  who  had  be«'n  a  silent  witness 
pa.ssed  a  sleepless  night  from  the  horror  of  the  sight,  and  was 
abroad  early,  expecting  to  come  upon  the  lifeless  body  of  the  Far 
Down.  The  morning  brought  the  man  out  with  face  wjished, 
and  little  the  worse  for  boots  or  axe-handle. 

But  the  men  of  Williams,  with  Mcintosh  at  their  head,  ({uietly 
closed  round  the  poll — Rattenbury's — and  allowed  the  voters 
in,  one  by  one,  through  the  self-constituted  guard.  All  day 
long  of  that  memorable  Monchiy  did  Dandy  Jim  and  the  Black 
Hawks  walk  about  with  suggestive  looking  clubs  in  their  cap- 
able hands.  An  epidemic  of  scarlet  fever  was  abroad,  and  Dr. 
Hanson  worked  night  and  day  among  his  patients.  Isaac 
Rattenbury's  own  children  lay  ill  almost  to  death  above  the 
♦'xcited  people  who  crowded  the  house  below.  The  air  wjis 
thick  with  fever,  orange  as  well  as  scarlet :  but  all  the  while  the 
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dour  Hij;l»laini»'is  ami  tli«'  ^«M)ial  Doetor  trio*!  lionoNtly  to  makr 
;;^iM)(l  thu  lattrr'N  liandHoinc  spoiiHOfHliii). 

It  will  ho  rt'iut'inlx^ivHl  that  in  thc«  tirst  Huron  ch-ction  Van 
l'i;,'U»on(l  was  Captain  Dunlop's  opponent:  hut  the  Colonel  was 
now  no  nion-.  and  it  wan  wondortMl  tor  whom  his  two  hohh, 
Kilouar'l  ami  Constant,  would  vot«'.  Tho  con.so(]U('n(!(!  was 
•  louhlo  hand-.shakin^  and  notice  from  Doctor  iind  CuminiH.si()n«^r, 
tli»>  t'onniT  shouting:  "  I've  j;<)t  Kdouard's  ;  I've  jjot  Kdoiiard'H, 
fiiifl  I'll  have  (/onstant's  too!  "  TIuh,  howevei-,  was  impossible; 
.IS  to  (piote  tht'  Doctor's  own  words,  jjiven  in  pamphh^t  form  a 
wet'k  or  two  later,  "  Mr.  Constant  Van  K«;mon<l  has  always 
liccn  on  the  most  friendly  terms  with  me.  On  a  di.stres.sing 
occasion  it  was  to  me  he  came  for  advice  and  assistance:  his 
house  has  ever  been  as  open  to  mo  as  my  own.  But,  unluckily 
for  ine,  he  has  an  unsettled  account  with  the  Canada  Company. 
and  thi.s  dt^prived  me  of  his  support  and  his  vote  at  the  late 
riection. " 

'rh(»  votes  were  put  in  slowly  ;  l)ut  one  had  to  be  polled  every 
hour,  for  the  hour  which  missed  would  close  the  cimte.st,  and  it 
was  the  aim  of  each  sid«>  to  allow  outside:  men  and  straijglers 
time.  There  were  the  men  from  Stratford  and  the  Easthopes  ; 
t'roin  the  VVilmot  Line  itself,  in  twelve  or  tiftet'U  waggon  loads, 
whert^  the  Hags  were  omitted  but  the  horses  done  up  in  ro.settes 
and  ribbons:  others,  from  Tuckersmith  and  Hullett,  had  long 
hla/es  and  V>ridle  paths  to  follow  on  foot  (n*e  the  main  road  was 
readied.  The  Irishmen  got  possession  of  the  porch  at  Ratten- 
l)\u-y's,  and  congregated  there  in  such  force  that  one  man,  well 
known  to  (Joderich  then  and  since,  was  so  sipieezed  in  the  press 
tiiat  he  never  again  was  "  right  in  his  heart."  They  knew  the 
ones  desirable  to  be  kept  back,  and  worked  faithfully  towards 
that  end.  There  were  days  and  horn's  during  that  week  wlien 
it  was  not  safe  for  any  but  an  Orangeman  to  be  abroad  ;  but 
the  message  that  John  Gait's  mission  was  accomplished  and 
that  the  military  contingent  had  reached  Clinton  made  the 
warmth  of  th.at  colour  fade  to  a  p  iler  hue ;  anil  when  "  that 
elegant  aide-de-camp,  Mein,"  and  a  resplendent  officer  of  Royal 
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Artillery  drew  up  their  men  in  full  view,  "  with  the  tirst  click 
of  their  r.imrotls  discietion  mastered  passion." 

The  result  at  the  enJ  of  the  week  showed  one  hundred  and 
forty-nine  for  the  Tiger  and  one  hundred  and  fifty-nine  for  Cap- 
tain Strachan.  The  London  Enqaiver  of  April  7th  .says,  "The 
election  for  the  County  of  Huron  terminated  on  Saturday  evening 
last  in  tlie  return  of  Mr.  Strachan  after  a  most  severe  contest, 
by  a  majority  of  ten.  Doctor  Dunlop  has  protested,  it  is  said  on 
>ery  good  grounds,  against  the  return."  Mr.  Hyndnfan,  as 
Keturning  Officer,  advised  the  protest ;  and  at  a  dinner  where 
enthusiasm  and  indignation  ran  high,  a  subscription  list  towards 
that  end  was  opened  where  his  name  headed  the  list  for  twenty 
pounds.  The  community  went  wild  ;  but  not  as  wild  as  it 
might  have,  had  not  two  gay  young  lieutenants  in  uniform 
been  constant  reminders  of  Regulars  whose  neutrality  wjih  a 
new  fet^ure  in  that  abode  of  faction.  The  very  children 
fou  iit.  "  Some  of  us  boy.s  who  were  imbued  with  the  spirit  of 
the  election  times  made  a  band  of  ourselves  and  paraded  tlu' 
streets  as  Dunlop's  sympathizers.  I  was  the  head  of  our  band 
as  the  Dunlop  man,  and  I  got  uj)  a  flag,  which  I  p^.inteil 
myself,  a  tiger  with  his  paw  on  a  puppy.  Presently  we  met  n 
rival  band  of  boys,  with  Bill  Rich  as  the  Strachan  man  ;  they 
had  a  flag,  but  I  can't  recall  that  it  had  a  device.  Bill  made  foi' 
the  streamers  on  mine,  and  tore  them  off";  and  that  led  to  tlif 
pitched  battle."  The  old  system  of  single  combat  was  next  tried. 
The  sides  wen^  town  and  country,  and  the  champions  chosen  by 
lot.  Davie  Lizars,  no  doubt  much  to  his  own  di.sgust,  had  to 
defend  the  honour  of  the  town,  while  Lewis  John  Brace  was  to 
fight  for  Colborne.  The  contestants,  with  minds  full  of  shivered 
lances  and  broken  pates,  met  at  the  place  appointed,  the  ol  i 
burial  ground  near  the  gaol,  accompanied  by  backers  and 
seconds  and  a  host  of  small  spectators.  But  Lewis  John  wa^ 
barefoot,  and  Davie  wore  boots — which  the  former  challengeti 
as  not  baing  in  the  suite  of  armour  and  giving  an  unfair 
advantage ;  for  it  is  true  that  in  old  combats  the  judges  put  th' 
principals  as  much  as  po'isible  in  the  same  circumstance-.     I'm 
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not  always  ho.  Like  the  French  nuhieiimn  of  oUl  who  parried 
witli  liis  poniard  whilst  his  advei-sary's  left  hand,  used  for  the 
same  purpose,  hung  in  riblx>ns,  LizaiTj  might  have  said  "  Thou 
hast  done  wrong  to  leave  thy  boots  at  home."  But  in  spite  of  th«' 
"  Border  Ballads  "  and  the  romantic  lore  of  the  Mcadowland.s 
I >(K)k -shelves,  it  was  decided  that  the  town  champion  should  g() 
harefoot.  Lewis  John's  second  stratt^gical  move  was  to  take 
liis  stand  wher*-  the  ground  was  covered  with  thistles,  his  feet 
l>eing  hardened.  He  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  fi)e 
'  iiopping  about  like  a  crazy  sparrow."  Each  boy  was  afraid 
t»F  the  other,  for  apart  from  the  thistles  they  were  evonly 
matched  ;  so  the  tight  was  declared  off.  No  worldly  turmoil 
liefore  this  had  entered  tlie  portals  of  the  Misses  Webb's  sc;  (X)l 
for  young  ladies  :  but  even  he)**'  mimic  election  fc(K)k  place. 
One  ringletted  damsel  "ran"'  for  the  Canada  Company  against 
.mother  as  JJunlop,  and  thi?  latter  won,  the  beaten  Strachan 
candidate  finding  it  hard  to  undei*stand  why  she  should  lost? 
when  her  principal  was  returned.  That  evening  at  a  childr^Mi  s 
party  at  the  Lizars'  house  the  Tiger  caught  up  his  repre.sentativ« , 
more  fortunate  than  himself,  in  his  arms  and  kis.sed  hei,  a*'  I 
}j;av(!  her  a  guinea  to  boot.  It  remained  a  great  puzzle  to  s.')nu' 
of  the  girls  how  such  a  thing  could  be,  and  oin'  of  them  cried 
heartily  over  the  defeat  of  her  «learest  frieiiil. 

The  next  excitement  was  t!ie  processions.  Kach.  ictor  ami 
v>in.(juished,  was  to  march  and  counter-march  and  blow  exulta- 
tion, disdain  and  defiance,  from  the  p"nny  whistles  which 
supplied  the  melody  of  their  respective  binds  of  music.     Two 

f  the  Kippen  Ujys  and  young  J)an  Lizai>.  n)ade  for  Dunloj)  a 
tin  erown,  which  they  covered  with  .jold  foil  pilfered  from 
Mr.  Lizars'  art  box.  It  was  a  most  creditable  ci'own  foi"  amateur 
work.  "Quite  chaf-'<e,  eh,"  said  the  maker  as  he  held  it  up  in  his 
lioyish  hands  to  an  admiring  elder.  The  latter  stuttered  painfully. 

'  Q-Q-Qu-quite  so,"  was  the  answer,  "  b-b-but  I'm  afraid  it's 
you  v,ho  will  bt;  ch-ch-chased,  my  dear  l>oy.  b-b-b-bef-f-fore 
you  get  it  safe  to  G-Cil-G-(J-(}airbraid."  It  took  a  wlujle  day  to 
niakf  the  baubh' :  there  was  a  long  run  to  Cairbraid  :  and  after 
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all  the  Doctor,  with  many  thanks,  refused  it.  There  is  con- 
flicting testimony  jih  to  what  amount  of  decoration  he  did  per- 
mit himself.  Eye-witnesses  say  his  legs  were  done  up  in 
wheaten  straw  as  a  compliment  to  his  farmer  supporters;  in 
that  case  he  must  have  appeared  as  if  mounted  on  two  gigantic 
champagne  bottles.  But  he  did  march,  and  in  the  centre  of  a 
bodyguard  of  eight  young  men,  blue  ribboned,  and  holding 
staves  also  decorated,  a  similar  staff  in  his  own  hand.  All  boro 
themselves  at  a  dignified  pace,  and  l)ehind  them  came  waggons 
full  of  the  men  of  Williams  and  other  supporters. 

Captain  Strachan,  as  tlie  representative  of  Power  and  Place, 
was  in  a  carriage :  with  him  were  the  Baron  de  Tuyle  and 
the  Commissioner,  (iscorted  by  the  Staff  of  the  Canada  Com- 
pany, mounted.  From  horses'  ears,  num's  button -holes,  or 
wherever  a  ribbon  or  rosette  couhl  be  put,  th«'  red  favours 
Hoatefl  and  gleamed.  Each  procession  was  provided  with  n 
band  of  music.  Strachan's  consisted  of  two  fifcrs  with  one  Hfc, 
j)laying  "  blow  and  tie,"  and  unr  small  k«'ttle  drum.  Tho 
Stratford  conting>*nt,  with  J.  C.  W.  Daly  at  its  head,  John 
Vivian  as  his  clerk  and  purser,  W.  F.  McCnIlcK'h  and  Andrew 
Montoith  in  its  inimber,  had  Ikjcu  billetf^l  alK)ut  the  town,  the 
ti'ip  as  well  as  entertainment  lM>ing  free  of  expense  to  thciu. 
'riu^y  drove  up  on  the  Sunday  night,  aniving  in  time  to  sec 
"  The  Royals"  march  in.  The  party  was  ehiotly  Catholic,  aisd 
near  (Jodcrich  was  met  l)y  an  Oi-angc  one  headed  by  Dr. 
Hamilton,  he  and  all  wearing  their  red  favours.  .)  (\ 
McCarthy,  one  of  the  nuinber,  a  fine  young  fellow  who  took 
Tojyism  most  seriously,  was  <me  <>f  the  fifers  in  this  antiphonal 
iiiojisure  ;  Mark  Collins,  a  Crxlerich  nian,  w  .s  the  second  fifer, 
and  Mahoney  was  the  drummer.  These  three  headed  the  pro- 
cession in  front  of  the  carriage,  playing  their  parts  ;  but  theii 
repertoire  consisted  entirely  of  Irish  Catholic  tunes,  which 
must  have  been  disturbing  to  the  ears  of  the  Kings.  The 
famous  Joe  Williamson  suggested  striking  up  the  "  Protestant 
Boys"  as  a  master-stroke;  but  prudence  stayed  their  fingers. 
Williamsf)ji  was  a  big  Imndsonie  man,  with  n   natural  gift  ol 
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eloquence  which  was  frequently  aired  in  the  Division  Court. 
The  start  was  made  from  Rattenbury's  Inn,  and  they  met 
their  rivals  a  little  farther  down  the  street.  DunlojVs  music 
was  chietiy  from  the  bajrpipes,  aj^ainst  which  the  othei*s 
drummed  and  fifed  in  vain. 

"  Now, "  said  the  l(K5al  constable,  a  stront;  Canada  Company 
man,  adjuring  his  friend  the  Black  Hawk,  "  now,  wSien  the  row 
iKijipns  do  .some  of  you  fellows  iiit  me  on  the  head,  so  that  I 
won't  Ihj  any  use  "  He  was  loath  to  make  arrests,  as  he  wished 
the  row  to  go  on  "  and  thought  it  lK?Ht  to  be  put  out  of  reach  of 
temptation  to  do  his  duty." 

"Boys,  for  God's  sake,"  cried  a  J.  R,  "don't  let  me  read  the 
Ri(jt  Act  to  yau—ilon't !  For  as  sure  as  you  do,  the  soldiers  'II 
tire  at  you." 

Some  time  after  thih.,  one  of  the  Black  Hawks  got  his  leg 
smashed  at  a  "  raising."  Con.sultation  advised  amputation,  and 
a  suggestion  was  made  for  J)unlop's  opinion.  "It's  no  use," 
said  the  Black  Hawk,  "  not  after  the  way  I  fought  against 
liim. "  However,  the  Doctor  came,  .set  and  savi-d  the  limb,  and, 
wiuit  pleased  nearly  as  much,  never  charged  a  farthing. 

This  was  trulv  a  vear  when  March  disdained  to  come  in  or 
go  out  as  a  lamb.  It  was  oidy  a  tempest  in  a  teapot,  but  it 
shivered  the  teapot.  The  fire  .still  burned  Itrightly  on  the  dogs 
ill  the  Meadowlands  drawing-njom,  and  .shone  on  the  old- 
liLsliioiuMJ  carpet  strewn  with  iiiipo.ssible  ro.ses,  on  the  book- 
huilt  walls,  ami  made  grotes(|ue  lines  in  the  danci  g  i-eflections 
iiF  the  flut«;s  and  twists  of  the  small  upiight.  But  the  company 
iiljout  thi'  last  mi.sswl  some  of  its  tenor;  and  the  groups,  seated 
ill  dignifiiMJ  (|uartettes  at  the  baize-eovere<i  tables,  where  old 
players  at  guinea  points  contented  thei. -.selves  with  more 
modest  counters,  had  cliangiMl  .some  of  their  personnel.  Music, 
j^aiiies  and  books  were  of  interest  no  longer;  polities  reigned 
paramount.  The  plea.sures  of  a  still  hunt  now  began.  Shaky 
t(ti«!s,  false  deeds,  pei-sonation,  well-founded  faidt-finding  and 
wild  suspicion,  all  blossomed  as  the  ten<»er  green  of  .spring 
.sprcatl  over  the  l)eaver  meadow.     None  wa.s  idle  in  the  cau.se  : 
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hut,  as  a  stranger  to  the  place  and  ono  of  the  Scrutiny  said, 
after  years  and  white  hairs  had  brought  impartial  thought, 
"  The  moving  spirit  of  the  encjuiry  on  the  Dunlop  side  was 
Mr.  Daniel  Lizai-s.  HiH  industry  in  hunting  up  evidence  was 
wonderful  and  indefatigable.  He  was  the  mainspring  of  the 
movement." 

"  Hyndnuin  and  Steward  and  Resolute  Dan "  were  now 
Muiking  mines,  unearthing  plots,  counter-plotting  for  "  that 
most  glorious  tight,"  which  was  to  be  celebrated  in  song  after 
they  "had  seated  their  num."     While  Dunlop  dictate<l  and  the 
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Bailie's  [)en  laboured  at  GairbraitI,  at  Meadowlands  reports 
were  brought  in  of  all  the  weak  places :  and  a  stately  lookin;,' 
lady,  old  for  her  years,  in  a  snowy  white  mob-cap  and  kerehiel', 
paced  up  and  down  the  shallow  natural  terrace  before  tin- 
rustic  porch,  anxiously  awaiting  the  latest  news  from  town. 
The  summer  came,  the  roses  blew,  the  grasps  lay  cut  and  sent 
its  even  sweeter  perfume  up  to  the  French-windowed  drawing- 
rfxnn ;  the  hot  suns  of  August  Ix^it  down  on  the  yellow  Helds. 
and  with  the  harvest  oame  the  Commissioner  of  the  Scrutiny 
and  his  train ;  and  the  hopes  and  fears,  the  disappointment  and 
e.Kultation  of  March,  wore  about  to  live  over  again. 
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"  History  hnn  n  iray  of  tni'iri;i  don'n  thr  niujhhf  j'roni  their  neat." 

In  latter  days  newspapers  and  periodicals  do  away  with  the 
need  of  pamphlets.  There  was  a  time  when  the  only  way  of 
reaching  people,  the  only  means  of  influencing  public  opinion 
iluiing  crises  and  times  of  public  agitation,  was  via  the  pamph- 
let. This  Huron  election  came  under  the  last  two  heads,  an<l 
Dunlop  had  recoui-se  to  many  pamphlets.  Some  of  these  were 
rich  in  argument,  wit,  and  knowledge ;  all  were  cleverly  put. 
.ii\d  hard  for  his  opponents  to  answer.  The  Bailie  McLean  was 
hi.s  secrettirv  ;  he  did  all  the  clerical  work  while  the  Doctor,  with 
Ills  hamls  beneath  his  coat-tails,  paccfl  uj)  and  down  the  length 
of  the  (jiaii'braid  dinin{;-ioom,  dictating. 

( lovernmental  libraries  must  contain  a  great  assortment  of 
this  class  of  literature.  But  the  copi»'S  were  hmited,  for  they 
were  written  chiefly  for  local  distribution,  where  the  number  of 
readers  was  known  to  a  man  ;  and  paper  antl  pens  were  scarce 
then,  in  spite  of  the  floods  of  ink  used  to  tell  of  wrongs.  Com- 
plete tiles  of  such  pamphlets  are  mie  now,  nuittor  which  would 
lie  worth  much  from  a  historic  standpoint,  containing  the  moot 
([Uestions  of  their  day :  and  lx)th  sides  of  the  challenge  generally 
found  a  champion. 

The  Examiner  oi  April  21st,  1841,  says  :  "  Doctor  Dunlop  has 
published  a  series  of  letters  to  the  electors  of  Huron  in  pamph- 
let form,  which  we  have  not  yet  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing. 
Wt'  understand,  however,  that  the  learn.^d   Doctor  has  point<»d 
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out  very  forcibly  the  evils  resulting  to  the  province  froui  the 
violence  of  the  Orange  untl  Tory  factions,  and  that  he  fully 
coincides  with  Mr.  Buchanan's  opinion,  that  until  the  people 
obtain  protection  from  the  laws,  emigration  cannot,  and  ought 
not,  to  be  encouraged."  This  series  of  pamphlets  wtis  known, 
from  the  title  of  the  first,  as  "  The  Canada  Company  va.  tht- 
People,"  that  title  telling  the  gist  of  them  all : 

"No.  I. 
"  To  the  Freelwlders  o)  /A«  Coivniy  of  Hui'oii : 

"My  Friends  and  Nekihbours: — After  a  protracted  contest 
during  which  nearly  every  voter  in  the  county  was  brought  ti  • 
the  poll,  I  have  lost  my  election  by  a  majority  of  ten  out  ttf 
three  hundred  and  ten.  This  the  Canada  Company  will 
pi'obably  call  a  triumph.  1  call  it  a  decided  and  most  disgract - 
ful  defeat.  What  would  be  said  of  a  nobleman  or  gentleman 
in  Britain,  who,  after  polling  all  his  hired  or  paid  servants — all 
who  owed  him  money — all  whom  he  could  inHuence — all  who 

%■' 

were  attached  to  him  on  principle — and  all  that  numerous  and 
respectable  U)dy  who  exist  in  every  (juarter  of  this  wicktil 
world  of  ours,  whom  Jiurke  has  so  .ju.stly  described  as  persons 
having  a  lively  sense  of  gratitude  for  favoui-s  to  conie — ajul 
who  in  the  end  could  only  cany  his  candidate  by  such  i 
beggarly  and  contem{)tible  majority  :*  Would  the  world  not 
say  there  is  something  wrong  in  the  conduct  of  that  man 
or  his  tenants  to  a  man  woul<l  have  supported  him  :* 

"  Who  were  the  candidates  in  this  contest,  and  who  theii' 
supporters  ;*  Captain  Straehan,  a  gentleman  of  great  wealtli 
(and  who,  to  do  him  justice,  ilid  not  spare  it),  the  Law  Solicitm 
of  the  Canada  Company  and  the  brother-in-law  of  their  eliiet' 
Commi.ssioner,  backed  by  the  entire  power,  influence,  ami 
patronage  of  that  C'ompany — the  wealthiest  corporation  in  tin- 
continent  of  America — was  opposed  to  William  Dunlop,  a 
fanner,  with  no  other  property  than  his  farm  and  the  stock  ami 
buildings  u|)on  it — without  money,  without  patronage  or  in 
rtuence — with  -lothing,  in  fact,  ti»  oppose  this  formidable  rival 
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hut  the  g(Kxl  will  which  liis  conduct  has  protluced  ainon^  tlu- 
Ht'ttU'rs. 

"In  the  outstit,  I  ac(|iiit  the  CtnninisHioners  of  the  Canada 
Company  of  havinj^  jterHonnlly  used  any  undue  means  to  for- 
ward th(Mr  object  of  returning  Captain  Strachan.     They  are 
j;entlenien,  and  conse(iuentIy  incapable  of  anything  so  infamous. 
But  I  cannot  inelu(l»!  in  this  ac(|uittal  their  subordinates;  for  I 
have  been  told  it  not  by  one  but  by  fifty  votei*s,  that  threats 
antl  intimidation  have  l)een  used.    And  thouj^h  these  gentlemen 
(lid  not  .sanction  it,  their  name  has  lieen  desecrated  to  give  the 
weight  of  their  authority  to  such  proceedings.     I  do  not,  l»ow- 
cver,  acquit  them  of  all  blame.    Mr.  Commissioner  Jones  staited 
on  the  hustings  that  it  would  make  no  ditterence  to  him,  or  U* 
the  Company,  how  a  man  voted.     This  everybody  who  knows 
him    believed.      But  had   the    Ctnumissionei-s   of   the    Canada 
Comj)any  been  really  an.xious  not  to  influence  the  vote  of  their 
settlers,   Mr.  Jones  and   Mr.   Widder  sliould   have   proclaimed 
this  under  joint  signatures,  on  every  store,  taveni  and  chin*ch 
door  in  the  county,  twelve  months  ago.     At  the  hustings  such 
a  j>rofes.sion  was  useless,  for  this  very  plain  and  simple  reason, 
that  the  majority  of  the  voters  did  not  believe  it :  and  it  wouhl 
have  been  strat)ge  if  they  had,  when  tlioy  saw  every  officer. 
t!veiy  dependent,  (^vtuy  on-hanger  and  every  man  in  any  way 
in  th(!  employment  of  the  Company,  busy  in  the  canvass,  and 
using  every  nieans,  fair  and  foul,  for  the  return  of  the  Canada 
Company  candidate.     .     .     .     That  tlnsre  were  acts  of  gross 
piirjury  committed  wo  have  every  reason  to  believe,  particularly 
if  conrtission  is  lookisd  upon  as  proof.     Of  every  (me  of  tlu^se 
perjuries  th(!  .seccmd  officer  of  the  Canada  Company  was  aware  : 
aiitl  we  refer  it  to  every  nuin  of  eonimon  sense  whether  morally, 
though  not  legally,  this  did  not  amount  to  subonuition.     And 
we  do  also  appeal  to  every  man  of  eonnnou  sense  and  honesty, 
whether  the   Connnis.sioners   of   the    Canada    Company    were 
t'ntireiy  blameless  in  openly  and  avowedly  vsanctu>ning  such 
iui  act. 

'!t  was  attem))te<l  in  the  polling  room  to  set  up,  as  an  ofi'set 
17 
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to  iWiH  charjjo,  that  Mr.  (Ui\t,  as  a  parti.san  of  initio,  lia<l  acwsH 
to  tho  Rojfistry  Book  of  the  comity.  Tlio  Ru^ister  Book  is 
patent  to  all  Her  Majesty's  licjji'H;  and  I  will  veiitun^  to  say 
that  Mr.  John  (Jalt  would  have  thrown  opcni  the  bfKjkH  of  that 
office  to  the  whole  of  Captain  Strachan's  coiiunitte(!  for  half  thf 
money  that  he  spent  in  champagne  for  the  Ixdioof  of  people  to 
whom,  from  their  previous  habits  and  standing  in  society,  ale 
or  Canadian  whiskey  would  have  been  a  iiiuch  more  appropriate 
refreshment. 

"The  Commissioners  of  the  Canada  Company  may,  and  proba- 
bly will,  say  it  is  unfair  to  make  us  responsible  for  the  ignorant 
misconstruction  of  our  sentiments  by  our  settlers.  Were  it 
only  the  ignorant  1  would  fully  admit  this  ai'gument ;  but  I 
still  retain  my  protest  that,  ignorant  or  learned,  means  were 
used  t«i  induce  them  to  believe  (still  not  by  the  Conimissioiiers 
personally)  that  the  Canada  Company  would  adopt  vindictive 
measures  against  all  who  opposed  their  candidate.  I  shall  now 
proceed  to  tlu'  pro<jf  that  men  who  cannot  be  called  if/nomni 
were  intimidated  from  voting  for  me,  by  fear  of  the  vengeance 
of  the  Canada  Company ;  and  by  mentioning  their  names  I  shall 
give  the  world  an  opportunity  of  demanding  of  themselves  the 
truth  or  falsehood  of  my  asseverations.  It  would  be  false 
delicacy  to  withhold  them.  .  .  . 

"  It  is  unnecessary  to  multiply  instances  ;  I  have  done  enough 
to  prove  that  it  is  not  the  i<)nnr<n\t  alone  who  were  swayed  by 
the  intimidation  of  the  Canada  Company.  No  one  of  the  eight 
persons  whom  I  have  enumerated  can  by  any  construction  of 
the  term  be  called  ignorant.  And  you  will  be  pleased  to  ob- 
.scrve  that  of  these  eight,  five  did  not  vote  who  ought  to  have 
voted  for  me:  three  who  promised  to  vote  for  me  were  awed 
into  voting  again.st  me.  These,  as  they  gave  one  vote  to  my 
opponent  and  subtracted  one  from  me,  count  two  each,  making; 
six,  and  as  five  and  six  when  I  was  at  school  made  eleven,  they 
amount  to  exactly  the  number  that  would  have-  secured  my 
return.  If,  therefore,  men  not  ir/norant  could  be  swayed  liy 
this  intimidation,  what  is  to  be  expected  of  the  ignorant  yeomen 
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who,  intluenced  by  thone  whoiu  they  believe  have  Ijoth  the 
knowledge  and  the  will  tu  guide  them  uright,  have  vote<l  con- 
trary to  their  inelinatiun8,  their  judgment  and  their  pledgeH  ? 

•There  are  three  gentlemen  in  the  county  who  are  under 
jMicuniary  obligatiouHtome,  whom  1  might,  if  I  were  so  minded, 
if  not  ruin  altogether,  certainly  seriously  embarrass.  These 
;;(;ntlemen  stand  similarly  circumstanced  with  the  Canada 
Company.  They  have  declined  voting  for  nie.  Could  words 
convey  a  higher  compliment  to  me,  or  a  more  thorough  belief, 
\\vr\\t  or  wrong,  in  the  vindictive  character  of  the  Canada  Com- 
pany. They  say  as  plainly  as  actions  can  speak,  we  know  the 
1)1(1  Tiger  to  Ihj  an  honest,  good-hearted  man,  to  whom  any 
iiiciin  or  unjust  or  dishonourable  action  would  be  entirely 
iihhoiivnt ;  we  believe  the  Canada  Company  to  be  vindictive  and 
rtvengei'ul ;  we  may  therefore  disoblige  the  one  who  we  feel 
tully  assured  will  never  injui'e  us,  which  we  dare  not  do  to  the 
other,  V  ho  we  fear  would  ruin  us. 

1  lave  trespassed  much  on  your  patience  in  this  long  letter ; 
Itut  1  am  sorry  to  say  that  the  multiplied  enormities  of  the 
*'ai>ada  Company  will  compel  me  to  inflict  ujx)n  you  many 
•'i(Ually  long  and  ttniious. 

'  The  Cana<la  Company  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of  me 
ill  so  doing.  I  gave  them  fair  warning  upwards  of  twelve 
months  ago.  ...  At  the  same  time,  in  justice  to  myself,  I 
iiuiat.  state  that  long  after  I  had  written  that  letter  I  did  defend 
them  to  the  highest  authority  in  this  country,  against  unjust 
iucusations,  and  I  still  shall  continue  to  do  so,  as  no  ill-usage 
uii  their  part  shall  ever  induce  me  to  forget  that  I  have  a 
solenm  duty  to  pei'form  to  myself  as  an  honest  man  and  a 
ilt'titieman. 

■  I  have  the  honour  to  remain,  etc." 


The  second  letter  opens  with  the  statement  that  he  feels  how 
iiocessary  it  is  to  explain  all  the  merits  of  the  case,  for  the 
benefit  of  tho.se  who  were  not  present  throughout  the  proceed- 
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"  On  the  Saturday  beforo  tli(5  <>loctioii,  Mr.  Hi^iiull,  a  magis- 
trate' in  thi!  int(!n;Ht  of  i\\v,  Cana<la  (company  and  Chairman  ot 
tho  Committee  of  tlieir  can<li<hite,  told  Mr.  Hyiuhnan,  the 
lieturnin^  OHic(>r,  that  if  he  (Mr.  \\.)  did  n(»t  retract  hiH  deciHJon 
to  exehide  .  .  .  from  the  }iUHtin^H  there  wouhl  certainly  Ix* 
a  riot  at  the  poll.  Mr.  Hyn<lnian  replied  that  he  conNidercd 
thi.s  in  the  light  of  a  threat.  A.s  a  magiHtrate  and  a  peaceahlr 
subject,  it  waH  Mr.  Hignall'H  duty  to  have  brou;»ht  forward  all 
who  threatene<l  a  breach  of  the  peace  and  had  them  )M)und  ovn 
to  keep  it.  Durinff  that  day  and  the  early  part  of  Sunday, 
Himilar  informatioiiH  thickened  upon  tht;  niagi.strateH,  and  oiu 
of  tijem,  Mr.  Lizars,  arrived  in  town  with  the  voters  from 
WillianiH,  and  rejK)rt(Hl  tliat  l)arrierH  had  be(jn  thrown  across 
the  roads,  defendeil  by  a  lawh^.ss  rabble,  by  (some  of)  whom  Mi. 
Lizars  was  j^ro-ssly  insidttMl,  bullied  and  abused.    .     .  'riiciv 

i.s  no  doubt  that  the  Canada  (Company  will  on  this,  tin  on  all 
former  (Mxasions,  do  their  best  to  screen  the  ruHianism.  .     . 

"  Towards  tlu^  afternoon  (»f  Sunday  information  came  so 
thick  upon  tlx;  n>ajjistrat(!s  that  three  of  them  (Mr.  Hyndniun 
the  lleturninjj  Ottici^r,  and  Messrs.  Lixars  and  Kansfonl),  having 
met  accidentally,  they  resolved  that  it  was  necessary  for  tin 
preservation  of  tlie  peact;  of  the  comity  to  caU  in  the  aid  of  tlif 
military  to  support  the  civil  power,  and  for  tluit  purpose  an 
express  was  innnediately  despatched  to  London. 

"  At  the  time  when  this  transacticm  took  place;  1  was  in  tlu- 
town  of  (loderich,  in  my  friend  Mr  Fisher's  hotel,  dining  witli 
my  worthy  supporter  from  William.s.  So  pertectly  convijui il 
were  these  magLstratca  of  the  necessity  of  promptly  sending  lor 
military  assi.stance  that  I  was  not  called  upon  or  consulted  in 
this  matter.  When,  however,  I  attended  a  called  meeting  of 
the  magistrates,  at  seven  o'clock  that  night,  for  the  purpose  ot 
swearing  in  an  additional  number  of  special  constables,  1  dr 
clared  my  opinion  that  the  step  was  unnecessary.  At  eiglit 
o'clock  Mr.  Commissioner  Jones  and  Mr.  Bignall,  who  had  bctii 
waited  for,  then  arrived  ;  and  wlien  Mr.  Jones  was  informed  ol  it 
he  expressed  the  bitterest  indignation  at  the  step  which  liinl 
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Ixini  luloptitd,  (loclai'iii^  timt  it  wiih  wilfully  (liHgraciiiK  tin; 
(Jounty  oF  Huron, — to  nil  wliicli  Mr.  Hi^niill  of  conrHe  lUMuiitud. 
Ilnvin;;  olijcctcil  to  tin;  conduct  ol'  my  t'riciKlH,  I  thought  it  nty 
iiiiprnitivtt  <luty  to  (MKjuiro  into  tliuir  niotivoH  and  tlutir  ruuHouH 
tor  having  acti^d  aH  they  did,  and  I  now  duclaro  that,  after  a 
l>iiti(!nt  and  impartial  invoNti^ation,  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion 
that  they  only  did  what  waH  their  imperative  duty,  and  had 
tiitty  not  done  HO  they  would  have  Immui  resiMniHihIe  to  (jod  and 
tlnur  country  for  the  violenct;  and  hloodshed  which  [  hav«j  not 
the  moHt  distant  doubt  would  have  followed  Huch  a  neglect.  Had 
I  no  other  ntaHon  to  iMilieve  that  violt.'uce  waH  intended,  I  mi^ht 
have  Ikmui  convinced  that  there  was  danj^er,  fmin  a  letter  tome 
i'roiii  Mr.  Commission«!r  tloiuis,  which  he  handed  acrosH  the 
tiilde  to  me  iifler  the  calling;  in  of  the  military  had  been 
aimounciid  to  him."  (Tlujn  follows  the  letter  from  Mr.  Jones, 
IVoiii  which  we  hav«f  aln;aily  mad<!  (|uotations.)  "  I  stated  in 
reply  to  all  this  that  I  would  Im>  responsiMe  with  my  life  and 
everything  that  I  pos.se.sscd  in  the  world  for  tluj  «piiet,  orderly 
ami  pt!ac<!al)le  behaviour  of  ?H/y  Hupjjorters.  .  .  .  The  twenty - 
\\\\w  who  came  from  Williams  I  fidly  Ixilieved  to  be  all  free- 
liolders,  and  only  two  of  them  were  rejected  by  the  Keturning 
Otlicer,  aind  th(!.se  two,  thou;;h  they  l)oth  p  )ssesHed  <leeds,  had 
not  had  th(^m  for  a  suHicient  hui^th  of  time  to  entitle  them  to 
vote.  Of  the  riotous  supporters  of  the  Canada  Company  there 
wen;  at  Icjist  three  persons  who  avowedly  had  no  vote  for  every 
o)»«  that  could  be  .suppo.sed  to  pos.s(>.ss  that  (pialification.  For 
what  purpo.se  the.se  were  brou^^ht  in  at  a  ^reat  e.xpen.se,  and  from 
a  lonjij  distance,  I  h^ave  you  to  surmise.  I  also  referred  it  to  Mr. 
(Commissioner  tbmes'  knowler|n;(!  and  jud^miiut,  if  men  who  had 
shown  that  decent  rev(!rt;nce  that  all  who  even  do  not  feel  it 
HikI  it  convenient  to  exhibit  for  theSabljath  day,  were  ecpially 
likely  to  commit  a  riot,  with  tho.se  who  had  o[)enly  and  pub- 
licly desecrated  it  by  their  riotous  cojiduct  durinfj  the  very 
pt'riod  of  the  public  worship  of  God !  I  did  th(m  say,  and  I 
now  repeat  it,  that  I  would  be  answerable  with  my  life  and  ail 
1  i)os.seHse«l  for  the  \;()Oi\,  peaceable  and   (piiet  behaviour  of  lay 
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supporters.  Dare  the  Canada  Company,  or  the  most  unprin- 
cipled of  their  underlings,  come  before  the  public  and  say — 
shameless  as  they  are — that  they  could  give  the  same  pledge ! 

"  Among  the  most  forward,  the  most  prominent,  and  the  most 
influential  of  my  opponents  were  the  Orangemen  of  the  county- 
Every  man  of  them  voted  against  me,  though  I  am  well  aware 
that  every  man  of  them  has  a  personal  regard  for  me.  Their 
minds  were  poisoned  by  falsehoods,  insidiously  instilled  into 
them  by  the  agents  of  the  Canada  Company.  I  was  told  by 
one  of  the  most  respectable  and  influential  among  them  that  )u- 
never  would  have  voted  against  me  but  that  he  heard  I  would 
make  the  Scotch  drive  the  Irish  out  of  the  country.  I  do  not 
blame  the  honest  yeoman  for  believing  this,  considering  the 
source  from  which  he  I'eceived  it ;  but  J.  appeal  to  the  Province 
of  Canada,  I  appeal  to  the  British  Empire,  from  the  St.  Law- 
rence to  the  Ganges,  is  there  one  educated  man  who  could  believt' 
me  to  be  guilty  of  such  base  infamy?  It  has  been  the  policy  of 
the  Canada  Company  on  this  occasion  to  sow  discord  between 
the  races.  It  never  was  mine.  So  far  from  it,  that  these  very 
men  who  were  induced  by  falsehood  and  calumny  to  oppose  mc 
professed  for  me,  personally,  the  very  highest  esteem,  and  there 
is  not  a  house,  or  a  hut,  or  a  shanty  possessed  by  one  of  them, 
into  which  I  would  not  be  as  cordially  received  as  the  Commis- 
sioners of  the  Canada  Company  themselves.  With  these  men, 
however,  politically  opposed  to  me,  was  it  safe,  not  for  me,  but 
for  my  friends,  to  remain  here  without  the  protection  of  a 
military  force  ?  Let  the  late  melancholy  events  at  Toronto 
answer  that  question.  It  is  a  garrison  town.  We  were  upwards 
of  sixty  miles  from  military  aid.    . 

"The  same  factions  which  produced  the  deplorable  results  jit 
Toronto  were  opposed  to  me  here, — the  Family  Compact  and 
the  Orangemen.  Under  what  circumstances  the  latter  shouM 
have  been  induced  to  so  strenuously  oppose  me  I  cannot  tell. 
My  family  for  three  hundred  years  are  recorded  in  the  history 
of  Scotland  as  Whigs  of  the  Covenant — from  my  great,  great, 
great-grandfather,  who  was  imprisoned  and  banished  for  his 
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political  and  religious  opinions,  by  James  the  Sixth  of  Scotland 
and   First   of   England,   to   my   great-grandfather   Alexander 
Dunlop,  who,  when  an  infant,  was  carried  to  Virginia  by  his 
mother  to  join  his  expatriated  father.     Our  family  had  every 
cause  to  deplore  and  deprecate  the  weak  and  wicked  reign  of 
the  latter  Prince  of  the  Stuart  line  ;  and  to  William  of  Nassau 
we  owe  the  restoration  of  our  family  to  their  possessions,  to 
promotion,  and  to  honour ;  and  the  very  crest  that  I  wear,  and 
the  bordure  that  surrounds  my  arms,  were  bestowed  upon  my 
i'amily  by  him  of  the  glorious,  pious  and  immortal  memory. 
It  is  not  to  be  supposed,  therefore,  that  I  can  object  to  the 
principles  of  Orangeism, — Protestant  and  Presbyterian  as  I  am. 
I  only  object  to  the  practice  of  it  in  this  country.     I  have 
always  looked  upon  it  here  as  not  only  an  unnecessary  but  a 
po.sitively  pernicious  union,  seeing  that  the  Catholics  of  Upper 
Canada  have  proved  themselves  as  loyal,  at  least,  as  the  Protes- 
tants ;  and  if  I  wanted  further  reasons  for  that  opinion  I  would 
not  need  to  go  far  from  my  own  door  to  find  them.     There  has 
hardly  ever,  as  far  as  I  know,  been  an  Orange  procession  in 
Goderich  that   has  not  been  accompanied  by  a  row.      They 
wliacked  the  Catholics  when  they  could  find  them.     In  default 
of  Catholics  they  whacked  the  Protestants  ;  and   when  they 
could  find  people  of  no  Christian  sect,  they  whacked  the  Heathen 
— that  is  to  say,  they  belaboured  one  another.     The  late  melan- 
choly occurrences  at  Toronto,  already  alluded  to,  must  open  the 
eyes  of  the  most  skeptical  to  the  pernicious  nature  of  that 
confederation ;  and  will,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  induce  the  Legislature 
of  the  province  to  crush  it  by  the  strong  arm  of  the  law,  as 
nothing  but  force  can  control  it,  or  bring  it  into  that  subordi- 
nation  which  is  essential   to  the   well-being   of   all   civilized 
communities  ;  and  I  shall  lend  my  humble  aid,  in  Parliament  or 
out  of  it,  to  so  desirable  a  consummation. 

"The  Canada  Company  since  their  defeat  have  disavowed  that 
they  have  used  any — the  slightest — exertion  for  the  return  of 
their  candidate.  If  it  were  not  too  notorious  to  the  whole 
world  that  Captain  Strachan  had  no  other  claim  to  represent 
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the  county  but  the  will  of  the  Caiiada  Company,  I  might  enter 
into  proof  on  the  subject.  But  that  the  belief  of  every  settler 
in  the  Tract  was  that  Captain  Strachan  was  tiieir  candidate 
may  be  proved  from  the  banners  which  he  carried,  from  the 
common  parlance  of  the  county,  and  from  the  notorious  and 
undeniable  fact  that  three  \oters  who  were  brought  to  the 
hustings  polled  for  the  Canada  Company.  Had  the  Returning 
Officer  done  his  duty  he  would  have  recorded  the  votes  as  they 
were  given,  instead  of  explaining  to  them  that  the  illustrious 
corporation  was  not  a  candidate  for  the  honour  of  representing 
the  County  of  Huron. 

"  Supposing  instead  of  Captain  Strachan,  my  friend  Mr.  Henry 
Sherwood  (whom  the  ungodly  call  Snarleyow),  a  gentleman  of 
the  same  side  of  politics  as  Captain  Strachan — a  leader  of  the 
party  to  which  he  belongs  and  a  person  of  acknowledged  talent 
— had  come  to  the  County  of  Huron  to  oppose  me,  without  any 
influence  direct  or  indirect  from  the  Canada  Company,  is  there 
a  man  in  the  whole  length  or  breadth  of  the  province  who  can 
be  found  to  say  that  he  seriously  believes  that  he  could  have 
polled  ten  votes  ?  Captain  Strachan,  amiable  and  gentlemanly 
as  he  is,  and  I  am  proud  to  acknowledge,  publicly  and  privately, 
and  ever  have  done  so,  that  during  the  contest  his  conduct 
uniformly  merited  this  encomium,  is,  from  his  short  residence  in 
the  province,  and  not  having  the  same  advantages  as  my  friend 
Mr.  Sherwood,  infinitely  less  knov/n  than  he — a  fortiori  would 
he  have  had  jive  votes  in  the  County  of  Huron,  unsupported  by 
the  Canada  Company  ? 

"  But  it  is  not  to  the  fair  and  legitimate  influence  of  the 
Canada  Company  that  I  object.  They  have  the  largest  stake 
in  the  county,  and  it  is  natural  that  they  should  wish  to  return 
a  Member  who  will  support  their  interests  and  flght  their  battles 
on  the  floor  of  the  House  of  Assembly ;  and  God  knows  they 
have  need  of  a  Member  not  only  entirely  devoted  to  their 
interests,  but  of  the  highest  talent  for  such  a  difficult  service. 

"  But  I  do  object,  and  protest  against  the  undue  and  foul 
means  that  have  been  used  to  gain  their  ends.     I  did  think 
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that  the  Court  of  Directors,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  know- 
ing me  as  they  do,  would  have  trusted  to  my  honour  and 
integrity,  which  I  have  never  given  them  cause  to  doubt,  and 
not  have  permitted  the  measures  which  have  been  taken  to 
oppose  me.  There  is  not  a  man  at  that  Board — except  a  Httle 
Cockney  of  the  name  of  Franks,  whom  Mr.  Bosanquet,  who  God 
forgive,  being  a  pious  man,  told  me  was  his  god-son,  and  who 
ought  to  have  known  better  than  to  take  the  name  of  God  in 
vain — and  the  Right  Honourable  Edward  Ellice,  of  whose 
character  it  is  unnecessary  to  speak,  but  would  have  trusted 
nie  with  any  affair  where  honour  and  honesty  were  requisite. 
But  I  do  object,  etc.  .  .  . 

"The  Canada  Company  necessarily  have  the  best  legal  advice 
in  the  province,  yet  their  emissaries  diligently  circulated  the 
opinion  that  a  deed  from  them  carried  with  it  the  same  power 
as  a  patent  from  the  Crown,  viz.,  the  power  of  voting  the 
moment  the  deed  was  put  into  their  hands.  These  emissaries 
also  bewildered  the  ignorant  settlers  by  confounding  the 
ilistinction  between  'possession  of  the  lot  and  deliveri/.  Many 
swore  to  their  qualification  in  this  ignorance.  But  that  remains 
to  be  proved  in  my  Scrutiny  before  the  House  comes  on,  and 
where  I  am  prepared  to  prove  that  the  Canada  Company,  whose 
province  it  ought  to  be  to  protect  their  settlers  from  sin  and 
crime,  have  flagitiously  used  every  mean  trick  and  stratagem 
to  plunge  them  into  open  and  corrupt  perjury,  basely  manu- 
facturing votes  to  defeat  the  law  and  the  people,  exposing  their 
itinerant  and  innocent  settlers  to  the  scorn  of  the  one  and  the 
pains  and  penalties  of  the  other,  in  their  infamous  attempt  to 
rob  the  constituency  of  their  franchise,  and  to  leave  them 
virtually  unrepresented  by  thrusting  upon  them,  by  such  acts, 
their  own  nominee.  They  have  brought  forward  on  this  occa- 
sion the  unfledged  stripling  of  ninety  en,  side  by  side  with  the 
hoary  ruffian  of  fifty,  openly,  knowingly  and  impiously,  to  kiss 
the  sacred  volume  with  a  lie  upon  their  lips. 

"This  contest  is  a  struggle  not  between  James  McGill  Strachan 
and  William  Dunlop,  but  between  the  Canada  Company  and 


Hffli 

F  r'^lu 

•! '  1  iJ-ll 

■^^  I  \M 

■■    '-R 

)     ! 


* 


266 


IX  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY, 


the  people  of  the  County  of  Huron ;  and  if  it  shall  be  decided 
against  me  in  the  court  of  final  .resort  that  the  Canadii 
Company  can  place  their  nominee  in  Parliament  by  their  fiat, 
it  will  be  a  warning  to  every  honest  Englishman,  to  every 
cautious  and  calculating  Scotchman,  to  every  warm-hearted 
and  blundering  though  educated  Irishman,  to  shun  the  Huron 
Tract  as  they  would  the  pestilence,  where  their  political  rights 
will  be  withheld  from  them  by  a  corporation  and  its  minions, 
whose  apparent  interests  are  difterent  and  often  opposed  to 
theirs. 

"I  may  be  accused  of  opposing  the  interests  of  the  Canada 
Company.  If  I  op})osed  their  true  interests,  I  would  be  the 
most  improper  man  that  you  could  send  to  Parliament.  Were 
the  power  placed  in  my  hands  to  compel  the  Canada  Company 
to  do  what  I  ordered  them,  I  vow  to  my  God  that  I  would  do 
nothing  else  than  what  for  twelve  years  of  my  life  which  1 
spent  in  their  service  I  never  ceased  to  recommend  them  to  do, 
by  letters  to  them  as  a  body,  by  letters  to  their  individual 
Directors,  and  by  personal  conference  with  both,  but  which 
recommendations,  as  Mr.  Longworth  stated  in  Mr.  Hodgin.s' 
Tavern  on  the  London  Road,  on  Saturday  the  20th  instant,  in 
the  presence  of  Mr.  Lizars,  HE,  MR.  LONGWORTH,  WOULD 
NOT  PERMIT" 

The  foregoing  letter  bears  date  31  st  March,  1841.  These 
pamphlets  follow  the  series  of  letters  written  the  year  pre- 
viously by  Mr.  Hyndman,  and  were  followed  by  another  series 
from  the  Doctor,  entitled  "  Doings  in  the  Huron,"  wherein 
answers  are  made  to  accusations  which  appeared  against  him, 
based  on  old  scores. 

One  subject  which  proved  an  aggravating  one  for  many 
years  was  the  number  and  nationalities  of  the  magistrates.  In 
the  following  letter  to  the  freeholders  of  Huron,  beginninji 
"  My  Friends  and  Neighbours,"  of  M^y  25th,  1841,  during  that 
interregnum  between  the  Members  reigns,  Dunlop  says : 

"  It  was  only  yesterday  that  I  saw  by  accident,  in  an  obscure 
print,  the  name  of  which  I  never  before  heard,  an  attack  upon 
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me.  Ah  it  is  an  axiom  in  law  that  no  man  \h  bound  to  plead 
to  nonsense,  I  shall  say  nothing  on  the  rigmarole  of  this  pro- 
duction, much  loss  shall  I  disgrace  myself  by  retorting  its 
Billingsgate. 

"  The  writer  states,  by  implication,  that  of  seventeen  magis- 
trates and  nine  Commissioners  of  the  Court  of  Requests,  then* 
is  no  Irishman  because  of  the  predominance  of  the  party  of 
which  he  does  me  the  honour  to  say  I  am  the  head.  Now  the 
fact  is  notorious  to  all  the  county,  that  of  these  seventeen 
magistrates — I  was  made  before  this  county  was  even  explored 
— Mr.  Pryor  and  Mr.  Brewster  were  made  some  time  after,  and 
all  the  remainder  were  made  before  this  was  created  a  county 
and  on  the  recommendation  of  the  Commissioners  and  officers 
of  the  Canada  Company.  If  these  gentlemen  had  thought  that 
there  was  an  Irishman  whose  education  and  standing  in  society 
fitted  him  for  so  responsible  an  office,  they  most  undoubtedly 
would  have  recommended  him,  and  if  it  can  be  shown  that 
there  are  any  Irishmen  so  circumstanced  there  is  no  doubt  they 
will  be  so  recommended  yet.  There  are  only  two  magistrates 
who  have  been  appointed  since  this  became  a  county ;  these 
are  Mr.  Gooding  and  Mr.  Jones.  The  former  was  recommended 
by  me ;  the  latter,  I  presume,  by  himself.  .  .  . 

"  As  to  the  Commissioners  of  the  Court  of  Requests,  the  office 
is  so  undesirable  that  it  is  often  found  difficult  and  sometimes 
impossible  to  form  a  court  in  this  part  of  the  world,  and  I  am 
aware  of  no  one  who  ever  courted  the  distinguished  honour  of 
sitting  in  the  Sixpenny  Chancery."  He  makes  one  exception, 
and  treats  the  aspii'ant's  ambition  rather  caustically. 

Concerning  the  magistrates,  Dunlop  observed  that  "  Mr.  J.  C. 
W.  Daly's  name  has  been  excluded  from  the  list,  which  was  a 
great  injustice,  as  although  born  in  Manchester  that  gentleman 
was  an  out  and  out  Irishman." 
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CHAPTEK  XII. 

THE  PEOPLE  VS.  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 

"  The  highest  branch  m  not  always  the  st^fest  room," 

The  people  spelt  themselves  with  an  extraordinarily  big  P  when 
August  came,  and  with  it  a  waggon  lumbering  along  the  Huron 
Road  from  Toronto  lakewards;  in  it  were  Messrs.  Hagarty, 
Fitzgerald,  Gwynne,  Phillpotts,  Ferguson  Blair,  Thomas  (Jalt, 
and  Sechar  Brough,  the  Commissioners  appointed  for  the  special 
Scrutiny  and  the  counsel  for  the  contending  parties.  Four  of 
these  names  were  yet  to  grace  the  Canadian  Bench ;  one  was  to 
wear  the  honour  of  Knighthood ;  but  they  were  then  tall  slips 
of  fellows  bent  on  larks  as  o^ten  as  on  business,  with  a  wonder- 
ful trick  of  coiT>bining  both,  full  of  talk,  bright  ideas  and 
pleasant  manneiu  Mr.  Hagarty  was  a  clever  young  Irishman, 
with  not  only  the  ready  wit  and  tongue,  general  birthright  of 
his  country,  but  a  ready  pen  as  well,  with  the  power  of  the 
versifier  and  caricaturist.  Mr.  Gwynne  was  a  friend  of  young 
Gait,  second  son  of  the  great  inceptor  of  the  Company  and 
brother  of  the  younger  John  whose  famous  walk  was  still  an 
engrossing  theme  at  a  time  when  themes  and  their  variations 
were  plenty  ;  young  Gwynne  was  in  the  succeeding  ten  years  to 
stand  in  the  same  position  as  Dunlop  now  did,  his  own  election 
for  Huron  in  1848  with  the  Honourable  William  Cayley  for 
opponent  a  protested  one.  Fitzgerald  was  the  son  of  Colonel 
Fitzgerald,  an  old-time  friend  of  the  Tiger,  tall,  distinguished- 
looking  and  fair,  of  the  Rainsford  type ;  Phillpotts,  short,  stout 
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unil  high-featured,  was  brother  to  the  missionary  of  that  name 
eaten  by  cannibals  in  the  South  Sea  Islands ;  lastly,  Sechar 
Brough,  who  was  yet  to  return  to  Goderich  as  its  County 
Judge. 

In  the  interim  between  the  victory  of  March  and  the  enquiry 
ot  August,  Captain  Strachan  had  taken  his  seat  in  the  House, 
and  on  the  date  of  "Mercurii  16,  Junii  1841,  Anno  4,  Victoria' 
Reginae  1841,"  we  find  recorded  : "  A  Petition  of  William  Dunlop, 
of  Gairbraid,  in  the  County  of  Huron,  Esquire,  was  presented  to 
the  House  by  Mr.  Prince,  and  the  same  was  received  and  read, 
setting  fox'th  : 

"  That  at  the  last  election  for  the  County  of  Huron,  the 
petitioner  and  James  McGill  Strachan,  of  the  City  of  Toronto, 
Esquire,  were  the  only  candidates  for  the  representation  of  the 
same  county,  and  that  Henry  Hyndman  of  the  said  county, 
Esquire,  executed  the  office  of  Returning  Officer  at  the  said 
election. 

"  That  a  poll  being  demanded  for  each  candidate,  the  same 
was  granted  and  proceeded  on  from  the  22nd  day  of  March 
until  the  27th  day  of  the  same  month,  when  the  said  Returning 
Officer  declared  the  majority  to  be  ip  favour  of  the  said  James 
McGill  Strachan ;  the  number  polled  for  the  petitioner  being 
one  hundred  and  forty-nine,  and  for  the  said  James  McGill 
Strachan  one  hundred  and  fifty »nine,  and  the  said  James  McGill 
Strachan  was  thereupon  returned  by  the  said  Returning  Officer 
as  duly  elected. 

"  That  at  the  said  election  divers  persons  claiming  to  vote  in 
respect  of  estates  held  by  them  under  deeds  of  conveyance,  were 
admitted  to  poll  for  the  said  James  McGill  Strachan  and  counted 
on  the  poll  in  his  favour,  who  were  not  entitled  to  vote  at  the 
said  election,  they  not  having  been  in  actual  possession  or  in 
receipt  of  the  rents  and  profits  of  the  estate  in  respect  of  which 
they  voted,  by  virtue  of  the  said  respective  deeds  of  conveyance 
to  them,  for  twelve  calendar  months  next  before  the  said 
election ;  nor  the  said  deeds  of  conveyance,  under  which  they 
claimed  to  hold  the  estates  in  respect  of  which  they  severally 
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voted,  liavin{jj  been  registered  twelve  calendar  months  beForo 
the  holding;  of  the  said  election. 

"  That  also  votes  were  polled  and  jjiven  in  favour  of  the  said 
dames  McOill  Strachan  by  persons  who  had  not  in  fact,  at  tho 
time  of  the  said  election,  any  fiechold  in  the  lands  in  respect  of 
which  they  voted  :  that  also  several  persons  voted  at  the  said 
election  in  favour  of  the  said  James  Mcfiill  Strachan  who  wero 
not  of  the  full  ago  of  twenty-one  years  at  the  time  of  holding 
the  said  election. 

"  That  by  the  admission  of  persons  to  vote  at  the  said  election, 
who  from  the  above  and  other  various  legal  disabilities  were 
incompetent  to  vote  for  any  candidate  at  the  said  election,  the 
said  James  McGill  Strachan  obtained  a  coloiu'able  majority  of 
ten  votes,  and  was  therefore  leturned  to  serve  in  this  honour- 
able House  for  the  said  County  of  Huron,  to  the  great  prejudice 
of  the  petitioner,  who  had,  upon  the  said  election,  as  he  submits 
it  will  appear  upon  a  scrutiny  of  the  poll,  a  majority  of  good 
and  legal  votes,  and  is  therefore  entitled  to  take  his  seat  in  this 
honourable  House  as  the  representative  member  of  the  said 
county. 

"  Petitioner  therefore  humbly  prays,  that  the  said  James 
McGill  Strachan  may  be  declared  not  duly  elected,  and  that  the 
petitioner  may  be  declared  duly  elected  and  may  be  substituted 
in  the  place  of  the  said  James  McGill  Strachan,  to  take  his  seat 
as  Knight  to  represent  the  said  county  in  the  present  Provincial 
Parliament,  and  that  the  honourable  House  will  grant  such 
further  relief  to  petitioner  as  the  merits  of  the  case  may 
require." 

"  Ordered, — That  the  said  petition  do  lie  upon  the  table." 

One  side  of  this  warfare  always  maintained,  and  will  maintain 
while  the  event  is  remembered,  that  there  was  "a  fearful  expose," 
— -and  it  must  be  conceded  that  the  public  prints  and  records  of 
the  time  bear  them  out ;  the  other  side,  and  voiced  by  no  mean 
authority,  maintain  that  "  they  sat  for  a  week  or  ten  days 
taking  evidence  in  Rattenbury's  hotel,  a  modest  wooden  edifice, 
the  evidence  chiefly  consisting  of  sifting  the  titles  of  the  voters 
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tor  Stmchaii,  whoso  brotlier- in-law,  Mr.  Mercer  Jones,  was  the 
('luiada  Company  Commissioner;  encpiiring  whether  the  votei-s 
wore  actually  owners  within  the  then  statute  laws,"  but  "  no 
pretence  that  any  bribery  had  been  committed. "  Further,  "  none 
i>f  the  great  expense  incurred  was  unlawful,  for  in  those  days 
candidates  could  keep  open  house  and  pay  all  the  living  expense 
(»t"  their  large  committees." 

Reference  has  been  made  before  to  a  little  Irishman  named 
Michael  Kelly  in  Mr.  Jones'  private  seivice,  who  also  acted  as 
porter  an'd  doorkeeper  in  the  Canada  Company's  offices.  A 
survey  of  the  Company's  books  was  demanded,  and  as  the 
Scrutiny  was  held  at  Rattenbury's  and  they  could  not  be  left 
there  at  night,  there  was  a  daily  pilgrimage  when  the  faithful 
little  man,  full  of  belief  and  devotion,  wheeled  them  back  and 
forth  in  the  Company's  wheelbarrow,  the  heavy  load  bending 
still  more  his  already  crippled  back.  This  was  a  point  not  to 
lio  missed  by  the  satirical  eyes  of  the  strangers  in  town  and  the 
dreaded  Clique.  This  small  Irishman  might  have  stepped  out  of 
Lover's  or  Lever's  covers,  then  being  read  by  all,  with  his 
screwed  up  features,  one  shoulder  higher  than  the  other,  and 
the  sinister  look  peculiar  to  him  interrupted  by  fear,  disdain, 
outraged  loyalty,  and  a  score  of  contending  feelings  as  he 
trotted  back  and  forth  between  the  Inquisition  and  the  new 
Canada  Company  buildings,  then  just  finished  and  the  pride  of 
his  heart.  It  would  be  doubly  hard  for  hin>,  as  for  all,  to  lose 
now  when  conquest  had  been  theirs  so  lately,  and  conquests  so 
hardly  won  that  men  had  held  politics  as  tlie  maxim  did  Love 
and  Wai'.  On  the  ultimate  decision  depended  the  distribution 
of  the  county  offices,  and  each  man  vvorke<l  as  a  possible  Judge, 
Sheriff" or  Clerk.  The  union  of  the  two  provinces  had  just  taken 
place  ;  the  Huron  courts,  which  had  hitherto  been  held  in  Lon- 
don, were  now  to  be  held  in  Goderich, — that  unincorporated 
village  which  was  to  merge  into  a  town  ten  years  later  by  special 
Act  of  Parliament  without  having  passed  the  novitiate  of  village 
govenmient ;  and  altogether,  there  was  a  sense  of  new  departure 
and  fresh  beginnings  to  add  zest  to  a  struggle  already  sharp 
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enougli.  Patrick  Gallagher  now  disappeared  for  a  short  Hpace : 
gossips  said  he  was  in  the  woods,  kept  there  because  admissions 
he  might  make  would  be  prejudicial  to  his  side.  Another,  a 
great  character  who  was  said  to  have  once  cheated  his  priest  by 
building  a  stack  with  a  large  stump  for  its  centre  and  selling 
it  to  his  spiritual  adviser  as  it  stood,  was  asked  if  ho  could 
swear  that  he  "  had  hail  that  deed  in  his  possession  for  the  time 
required  by  law."  "  Swear  ?"  was  the  reply,  "  I'd  swear  througli 
an  iron  pot,"  an  answer  which,  however  it  might  attest  hi« 
fidelity,  did  not  carry  weight  with  the  Commissioners.  "  Is  it 
the  stack  i"  he  said  to  his  outraged  priest ;  "  sure  if  it  hadn't  been 
huili  that  way  it  would  have  heated."  But  all  the  Irish  wen- 
not  so  easily  swayed.  "  Yis,"  says  an  old  man  now,  eniphasizingr 
his  words  with  his  stick  which  he  holds  between  his  knees, 
"  yis,  I  went  to  Dunlop's  election,  but  I  had  no  vote  ;  I  nearly 
got  drowned  all  the  same,  so  I'm  not  likely  to  forget  it.  A  man 
at  Port  Albert,  where  I  lived,  liad  two  horses  for  teaming,  anil 
me  and  some  others  went  down  to  see  the  fun  ;  we  went  on  the 
ice,  for  the  roads  were  impassable.  The  ice,  too,  was  ready  to 
give,  so  we  had  ropes  round  the  horses'  neck.s.  Two  of  the  party 
were  Frenchmen.  The  horses  got  in  and  the  Frenchmen  ran. 
Andy  McConnell  cried  out,  '  Ef  ye  don't  come  back  I'll  drown 
ye  annyway  ;'  so  back  they  came,  and  we  hauled  the  horses  out. 
and  by  the  time  we  got  to  the  mouth  of  the  river  the  ice  wa^ 
all  honeycombed  and  moving.  I  can  tell  you  it  was  tickliali 
work  ;  for  when  we  got  to  the  top  of  the  hill  and  looked  back, 
lo  and  behold  you,  the  hte  was  all  out.  That  was  a  close  nip. 
I  can  tell  you ;  and  man  !  but  it  was  a  wild  election.  Oh,  no. 
there  wasn't  many  heads  broke.  Nothing  to  signify.  I  hadn  t 
a  vote,  but  I  know  which  way  I'd  gone ;  for  I  don't  believe  in 
carrying  two  faces  under  one  hat,  I  don't." 

They  came  from  all  the  country  side,  Protestant  and  Catholic : 
from  the  Goschen  Line,  so  named  by  Protestants  because  they 
would  not  allow  the  others  to  settle  upon  it ;  and  from  Babylon, 
so  called  by  the  same  because  it  was  at  first  almost  exclusively 
settled  by  Roman  Catholics.     Then  there  were  the  two  Irish- 
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towns,  one  at  Dennis  Downey's,  the  other  at  Flannay;an*s  Corners. 
Of  the  former  a  brijjht  little  Irishwoman  of  the  black -eyed, 
white-capped,  neat  pattern  which  nuKlern  Canadian  life  has 
unfortunately  almost  obliterated,  tells  her  tale.  "  In  all  the 
Hfty-six  years  I  have  known  the  Orangemen  I  never  heard  any- 
thing but  what  was  kind  from  them  ;  and  ye  must  just  praisf 
fools  as  ye  find  them.  Nolxxly  who  had  any  sinse  paid  any 
attintion  to  such  little  things  as  an  Orangeman  when  he  was 
happy  yelling  out  '  Down  witii  the  Pope.'  But  Doctor  Chalk, 
Ood  rest  his  soul,  would  and  did  call  back  '  Hang  King  William.' 
But  little  things  like  that  was  all  naxight,  and  everything  was 
peaceable  an<l  comfortable.  Doctor  Chalk  was  a  fine  man.  Ha 
wiis  a  gentleman." 

Doctor  Chalk  is  remembered  as  having  had  "the  best  address" 
ok'  any  man  who  ever  sat  at  the  Council  Board  of  the  District. 
He  was  an  English  apothecary  who  practised  when  there  were 
but  few"doctoi"s,  and  when  such  ministrations  were  needful  an<l 
welcome.  He  is  still  talked  of  ns  "a  splendid  man,  wdio  would 
go  any  distance  to  help  sick  people."  Many  a  ride  did  he  takr 
of  weary  miles,  when  the  way  was  impassable  and  men  with 
torches  went  before  him,  there  and  then  partially  clearing  the 
way  they  essayed  to  show. 

The  priest,  Father  Schneider,  was  an  important  character  apart 
from  his  constant  role  of  peacemaker.  He  heM  a  charmed  life 
among  the  enemies  of  his  religion  ;  he  had  been  soldier  in 
Napoleon  Bonaparte's  army,  a  Peninsula  and  Waterloo  man, 
who  now  bore  no  grudge  on  old  quarrels,  but  numbered  among 
his  best  friends  such  men  as  John  Longworth,  who  had  fought 
under  Wellington.  He  was  a  tremendous  man,  with  a  plain  but 
good  face,  and  strode  along  in  his  soutane  as  if  his  sabre  were 
.still  clattering  at  his  side.  His  ability  to  speak  in  Latin,  his 
desire  to  speak  in  English,  and  his  long  divorcement  from  his 
native  mixture  of  French  and  German,  ended  in  his  being  able 
to  speak  no  definite  or  known  tongue.  Once  between  Goderich 
and  Irish  town  (Downey's)  he  met  the  Orangemen  having  a 
walk.  They  opened  up  their  ranks  to  let  him  pass  through, 
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which  ho  (lid,  bowing  right  and  left  as  in  a  progress,  they 
saluting  as  he  passed  up  the  aisle  made  for  him.  To  have  had 
such  a  position  was  no  small  testimony  to  a  man's  worth.  He 
with  the  English  Rector  and  Mr.  Mackid  made  a  friendly  trio, 
and  there  is  a  tale  of  a  convivial  evening  spent  by  the  three 
when  some  very  good  stories  were  told.     He  was  a  constant  and 
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welcome  visitor  at  houses  outside  of  liis  own  Hock,  the  Hyud- 
man's,  Longworth's  and  others.  At  Longworth's  Point  lie  and 
his  host,  with  a  trefoil  li(iueur  stand  and  steaming  brass  kettU' 
between  them,  glass,  toddy-ladle  and  cut  lemon,  would  whilo 
away  many  early  after-dinner  hours  of  the  summer  afternoon 
and  fight  their  battles  again  in  retrospect.     At  Waterloo  the  ludt 
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was  called,  for  peace  ended  at  tliat  turning-  point  of  history. 
Dick  Lvster,  who  was  an  admirable  linijuist  and  one  of  the 
most  cultured  where  nianj'  were  cultured,  said  the  »rood  Father's 
French  was  a  treat,  but  that  his  English  made  him  ache;  in  his 
eagerness  to  master  it  he  would  persevere  at  any  cost  to  his 
hearers.  He  baptized  many  Protestant  babes  as  well  as  Cath- 
olic, and  often  ministered  to  physical  ailmejits,  for  he  had  been  . 
a  physician  before  priest.  He  died  in  France,  but  masses  for 
liis  soul's  rest  were  devoutly  said  in  the  far-away  Canadian 
parish  where  he  was  doubly  beloved. 

In    after   years   at   an    election,    tiie    Catholic    vote    turned 
completely  to  the  other  side.     The  following  scone  is   given 
liy  an  eye-witness:    "There  was  a  committee  meeting  at  the 
Ih'itish  Hotel,  when  there  entered  the  Father, — very  excited, 
and  trying  to  explain  himself  in  terms  where  English,  French 
and  German  strove  for  mastery.     He  .said  that  Mr.  Cayley,  one 
of  the  candidates,  had  promised  him  laud  in  Ashfield,  and  he 
ask(Ml  loudly,  '  Where   is   that  land  you   promised  me  ^ '     Mr. 
Cayley    denied   having   so    promised ;    but    Father   Schneider 
contended  he  had,  and  for  church  purposes.     He  then  threat- 
ened '  If  you  do  not  give  me  my  land,  my  people  shall  not  vote 
for  you :  they  shall  vote  against  you.'     Mr.  Cayley  was  not  a 
man  to   be    brow-beaten,  so   he  rang  the  bell,  saying  to    the 
waiter,  '  Show  this  gentlenuin  the  door.'    And  they  did  so  vote : 
all  but  our  two  friends,  Roddy  Slattery  and  Michael    Kelly. 
At  all  polling  places  appeared  a  small  hand  bill  or  placard — 
•  It  is  a  mistake  for  my  people  to  imagine  that  I  wish  them  to 
\oto  for  the  Honourable  William    Cayley.     I  desire  them  to 
vote    for   the    Honourable   IVIalcolm    Cameron.     P.    Schneider, 
P.P.'      So   far   politics   in    Huron   had    been    I'ory    vs.   Tory, 
•livision  being  taken  wholly  apart  from  pure  politics.     There 
had  been  no  room  for  a  real    Reformer.     Kelly  and  Slattery 
were  now  on  the   horns   of   a   dilemma.     Mr.   Jones   and  the 
(Canada   Company  were  for   Mr.  Cayley,  and   they  could  not 
l)ring  themselves  to  oppose  either  priest  or  chief.     In  the  end 
the  latter  influence  gained,  and  the  Tory  votes  were  })olled." 
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The  tactics  were  still  much  the  same  as  in  1S41,  for  one  vote 
which  Mr.  Caylay's  opponent  won  was  given  in  the  belief  that 
he  (Cayley)  was  a  Russian,  "and  how  could  I  vote  for  a 
Russian  and  a  good  Britisher  in  the  field ! "  The  Book  of 
Books  was  a  factor  for  victory,  too,  as  Bibles  were  distributed 
among  the  Orangemen;  but  Mr.  Dickson,  the  opposing  cai;- 
didate,  defeated  him.  At  the  close,  in  his  speech,  Dickson  saiil 
"  that  although  always  ready  to  accept  the  Gospel,  they  had  in 
this  case  i-ejected  the  missionary."  Mr.  Gibbons,  afterwards 
Sheriff,  had  once  been  pretty  roughly  used  by  the  Black 
Hawks,  and  the  feeling  being  hot  over  the  educational  grants 
at  the  time  of  Mr.  Cayley's  venture  with  Mr.  Gwynne,  our 
former  friend  of  the  Scrutiny,  for  opponent,  Mr.  Gibbons" 
vote  was  influenced  against  the  latter,  "  a  nominal  Reformer, ' 
by  the  fact  of  the  Orangemen  supporting  him.  In  after  years 
when  Mr.  Gwynne  visited  the  county  town  as  Judge  of 
Assize,  and  the  new  made  Sheriff  assisted  him,  the  former 
could  not  resist  the  opportunity  to  twit  Mr.  Gibbons  on  his 
occasional  lapse  from  political  virtue. 

Mr.  Whitely,  the  foreman  of  the  Canada  Company  carpeiitcf 
work,  was  given  the  carriage  of  the  mails  from  Gait,  wheels 
being  used  when  possible,  but  in  spring  and  autumn  the  roads 
necessitated  the  saddle.  A  boy,  Benjamin  Rumball,  engaged 
by  Whitely,  rode  along  merrily  towards  Ii'ishtown  one  Twelfth 
of  July,  whistling,  and  forgetting  as  he  whistled  that  his  hat 
carried  the  orange  and  purple  ribbon.  Dennis  Downey  and  his 
men  were  working  on  the  road,  and  one  of  thein  jerked  tlif 
astonished  boy  off  his  horse,  which  was  turned  loose,  and  sent 
him  and  his  mail-bag  on  foot  whence  he  came.  It  is  said  of 
John  Longworth,  J.P.,  when  he  sat  in  the  chair  of  Justice,  if  an 
Irishman  or  an  Orangeman  were  on  one  side,  the  other  had  little 
chance,  be  he  plaintiff  or  defendant  with  good  cause.  u  this 
quarrel  the  sympathy  seems  to  have  gone  the  other  way.  The 
magistrate  drove  down  to  Downey,  who  demanded  the  name  ol 
the  insultor  (who  had  meantime  in  his  boyish  fright  taken  to 
the  woods),  and  apologized,  thinking  that  an  end  of  the  matter. 
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"  But,"  sai<l  Mr.  Longvvorth,  "  what  are  you  going  to  do  about 
it  ?  You  liave  committed  a  criminal  offence  in  stopping  Her 
Majesty's  mails.  Whitely  does  not  want  to  hurt  you,  but  this 
kind  of  thing  cannot  be  allowed."  So  virtue  was  contented 
with  a  fine  of  ten  dollars,  Downey  supplying  the  money  and 
(iribbin  giving  his  cow  as  security. 

"  Fights,  is  it  ^  Oh,  they  <lidn't  amount  to  much ;  just  a  bit 
of  a  squabble  at  nights.  If  I'd  had  a  vote  I'd  have  polled  it 
for  Strachan.  I  was  stopping  at  Caberfae's  at  the  Gyard 
House,  where  some  twelve  of  the  First  Royals  were  stopping. 
1  am  an  Orangeman,  indeed  I  am ;  and  what's  more,  a  Black 
Knight  of  Ireland.  In  Judge  Acland's  time  there  was  a 
warrant  out  for  seventeen  of  us,  because  it  wasn't  lagal  for  us 
to  have  walked  in  the  town.  There  was  Moderwell,  Ross 
Robertson,  Bob  Ellis,  and  some  others  who  tried  to  stop  us; 
i>ut  we  wouldn't  be  stopped,  so  they  took  our  seventeen  names 
Holmes,  the  County  Master  of  the  Orange  Society,  gave  us 
orders  not  to  go  into  any  public  house,  but  just  march  round 
the  Square.  Then  on  the  eleventh  of  July  we  were  all 
siipaynaed  to  stand  our  trial ;  so  we  marched  into  Godciich, 
lots  more  of  us  besides  seventeen,  with  our  drums  and  colours, 
as  far  as  Ellis's  on  the  S(iuare.  Ellis  was  a  constable,  but  he 
wouldn't  take  charge  of  us :  so  then  we  marched  on  to  the 
i;fiol,  and  we  stood  there,  but  they  wouldn't  open  the  door. 
Then,  when  we  turned  away  a  few  rods  off,  the  Sheriff  opened 
a  window  and  read  the  Proclamation.  I^hen  he  ordered  them  he 
ha«l  warrants  for  to  go  into  the  court  room,  and  them  he  hadn't 
warrants  for,  too:  so  we  turned,  a  full  hundred  of  us,  and  went 
to  the  court  I'oom.  We  went  upstairs  in  a  body,  with  drum 
and  fife  and  flag :  we  furled  the  fiag,  and  set  it  on  one  side  ; 
a'ld  then  Harry  Read,  crier,  called  our  seventeen  names  over. 
There  were  several  magistrates,  John  Holmes,  John  Longworth 
and  others,  lots  of  spectators,  and  among  them  the  young 
women  who  had  walked  in  from  the  country  side  with  the 
<  'rangemen.  After  all  they  hadn't  magistrates  enough,  so  they 
swore  some  in.     Then  Lonyfworth  moved  that  him  and  Holmes 
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would  j^o  security  for  the  whole  of  us  till  the  Assizes.  Then 
we  were  dismissed  and  went  home.  Well,  we  hired  Gwynne  to 
plade  our  cause ;  but  he  only  got  as  far  as  London  and  tuk 
sick  there.  Then  the  trial  was  adjounied  again  until  the  next 
Assize,  and  we  got  Four-eye  Stewart  and  lie  pladed  us  out  of 
court  and  brought  us  out  free." 

A  contemporary  traveller  and  historian  gives  the  following 
story  about  this  time,  to  the  Roman  Catholic  ])relates  at  Cork, 
in  Ireland:  "I  had  fortified  myself  with  an  al)undance  of 
documentary  evidence  to  show  the  state  of  the  Irish  emigrant 
settlers  in  Canada.  From  Valcartier  to  Sandwich  I  showed  to 
the  Venerable  Prelates  that  wherever  Irishmen  settled  down — 
there  were  exceptions  of  course  in  every  case — they  had 
provided  themselves  with  a  peaceful,  comfortable  home,  and  by 
their  conduct  had  not  only  benefited  themselves  and  theii* 
posterity,  but  wei'e  materially  adding  to  the  strength  ami 
wealth  of  the  country,  in  whose  defence,  indeed,  in  the  hour  of 
danger,  they  had  proved  their  loyalty  by  taking  up  arms  and 
rushing  as  one  man  to  the  point  when^  invasion  or  rebellion 
threatened."     So  while  in  the  Mother  Country 


"Tories  iniirred  wLat  Whigs  had  scarce  begun, 
And  Whigs  undid  what  Whigs  themselves  had  done," 
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heaven  and  earth  were  being  jumbled  together  for  politicul 
purposes,  things  holy  to  one  ridiculed  and  outraged  by  the 
other,  and  strife  instead  of  peace  the  outcome  of  so-called 
religion ;  the  Faiths,  instead  of  kneeling  side  by  side,  wen- 
vis-i\-vis  and  armed  to  the  teeth. 

Another  observer  about  this  time  says,  "  Whilst  I  am  writing', 
the  Hibernian  Society  passes  by.  There  are  four  banners,  first 
St.  Patrick,  second  the  Queen,  third  Father  Matthew,  fourth 
the  glorious  Union  Jack.  It  is  the  l7th  of  March,  and  tln' 
band  plays  God  Save  the  Queen." 

But  the  "  fateful  document "  upon  the  table  of  the  Legisla- 
ture continued  to  do  its  work. 
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Subsequently  wo  find  a  Select  Connnittee  appointed  in  the 
House  to  entjuire  into  the  merits  of  the  petition. 

"The  Sergeant-at-Arms  was  directed  by  Mr.  Speaker  to  ^o 
with  the  Mace  to  the  places  adjacent  and  require  the  attentl- 
ance  of  the  Members  on  the  business  of  the  House. 

"  And  he  went  accordingly. 

"  And  being  returned,  the  House  was  called,  and  more  than 
thirty  Members  being  present, 

"  Mr.  Speaker  called  upon  the  petitioner,  his  counsel  or  agent, 
to  appear  at  the  Bar. 

"  Luke  [SecharJ  Brough,  Escpiire,  appeared  at  the  Bar  as 
counsel  for  the  petitioner. 

"  Mr.  Speaker  called  upon  the  .sitting  Mend^er,  his  counsel  or 
agent,  to  appear  at  the  Bar. 

"  Mr.  Strachan,  sitting  Member  for  the  said  County  of  Huron, 
appeared  at  the  Bar  in  his  own  behalf. 

"  Mr.  Luke  Brough,  counsel  for  the  petitionei",  presented  a 
list  of  witnesses  in  the  case  of  William  Dunlop,  which  was 
read  bv    ^e  clerk  a.s  follows,"  etc. 

T  .t  contains  one  hundred  and  seven  names,  with  many 
papers  and  reeoixls,  the  names  comprising  those  of  T.  M.  Jones, 
Freilerick  Widder,  Donald  McDonald  of  Toronto,  W.  Bennett 
Rich,  and  Charles  Widder:  Alexander  McDonald,  Stratford; 
Henry  Hyndman,  Returning  Officer;  Thomas  Gait;  Edward 
Uriffin,  agent  for  the  Baron  de  Tuyle;  Mrs.  Catherine  Papst, 
wife  of  Richard  Papst.  inn-keeper,  Goderich ;  William  Hicks, 
inn-keeper,  and  Mary  Hicks  his  wife  ;  John  Clark,  of  the  Lake- 
shore  ;  William  and  James  Cleine,  of  South  Easthope ;  J.  C. 
W.  Daly,-  Stratford  ;  Ben  Parsons,  jr.;  John  Gait,  Registrar  of 
the  County  of  Huron ;  Moi'gan  J.  Hamilton ;  the  Cantelons, 
Elliotts,  Duggans,  of  Goderich;  with  others  from  Usborne, 
Biddulph,  North  and  South  Easthope.  Strachan  handed  in  a 
list  of  one  hundred  and  eighty-two  names,  in  which  these  were 
nearly  all  duplicated ;  while  added  to  them  are  A.  D.  Naftel, 
D.  Li/ars,  John  Longworth,  Baron  de  Tuyle,  Frasers  and 
Frazers,  Lefroy,  Cull,   Murdoch   Gordon,    Honourable   W.   H. 
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I  )raper,  Georgo  Boomer  of  Toronto,  the  Rattenburys ;  Lieuten- 
jint  Marriott,  R.A.,  London,  and  Lieutenant  Mein,  First  Royals, 
Knfjland,  the  two  last-named  there  in  response  to  John  Gait's 
petition  for  military  aid. 

"The  Sergeant-at-Arms  then  locked  the  doors,"  and  the 
business  of  the  Committee  went  on  with  the  usual  formality 
and  red  tape.  It  was  ordered  that  the  Committee  appointed  to 
try  the  petition  "  do  meet  in  a  committee  room  in  this  House 
to-morrow  at  eleven  o'clock  a.m.,"  and  then  John  H.  Hagarty, 
one  of  the  commissioners  for  taking  evidence  in  the  matter, 
was  appointed  chairman. 

The  affair  was  ended  by  the  Select  Committee  resolving 
"That  the  petitioner,  William  Dunlop,  Esquire,  having  the 
majority  of  legal  votes  on  the  poll-book  at  the  last  election 
for  the  County  of  Huron,  was  duly  elected. 

"  Resolved, — That  the  opposition  to  the  petition  of  the  said 
petitioner  was  not  frivolous  or  vexatious." 

The  scene  of  the  trial  had  been  changed  from  Isaac  Ratten- 
bury's  to  un  inn  on  the  London  Road,  and  from  there  special 
messengers  took  the  news  to  Goderich  and  Kingston. 

The  retui'ns  were  "  amended  by  erasing  the  name  of  Mr. 
Strachan  and  inserting  the  name  of  Doctor  Dunlop,  after  which 
Doctor  Dunlop  took  his  seat  in  the  House." 

*'  And  the  Tiger's  red  whiskers  grew  redder  for  joy." 

Captain  Strachan  had  enjoyed  his  hardly  won  honour  of 
representing  Huron  in  the  House  of  Assembly  for  fourteen 
days. 

The  Coionis^  of  Septemb-^- 8th,  1841,  says : 

"  When  the  news  reached  Goderich  of  Doctor  Dunlop  having 
taken  his  seat  in  Parliament,  it  spread  like  wild-fire.  A  cor- 
respondent informs  us  that  a  voluntary  meeting  of  the  inhabi- 
tants took  place  at  dusk  in  the  Steamboat  Hotel,  Goderich,  to 
congratulate  each  other  on  this  important  victory  of  the 
people  over  power  and  corruption.  'Never,'  says  our  cor- 
respondent, '  have  I  witnessed  so  instantaneous,  so  enthusiastic 
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ill  I  assemblage — one  mind,  one  lieart — but  a  thousand  voices 
seemed  to  pour  forth  tiio  bursts  of  honest  rejoicing.'  The 
mirth  grew  fast  and  furious  till  a  decent  hour,  when  they 
separated  as  became  the  friends  of  order  and  decorum.  '  Not 
so  our  dastardly  opponents ;  a  party  of  them  congregated  in 
the  Orange  Lodge  house,  from  whence  a  gang  of  miscreants, 
headed  by  a  turbulent  fellow,  .  .  .  sallied  forth  and  waited 
ill  ambush,  till  they  pounced  upon  a  slender,  defenceless  crea- 
ture, .  .  .  whom  tliey  knocked  down  and  beat  senseless 
with  clubs.  He  was  carried  to  the  nearest  tavern,  where  he 
still  lies  in  a  tlangorous  condition.  The  affair  is  undergoing 
investigation,  with  every  hope  of  bringing  the  ruffians  to 
justice,  which,  however,  will  be  attended  with  great  difficulty, 
as  the  greater  number  of  them  were  disguised.  A  dinner  in 
honour  of  the  Doctor's  return  to  Parliament  was  to  have  taken 
place  at  the  Goderich  hotel  yesterday,  numerously  attended 
from  all  parts  of  the  country.'  Our  (correspondent  promises  to 
furnish  us  with  an  account  of  the  proceedings,  and  concludes 
by  expressing  the  hope  that  the  Legislature  will  make  the 
attempt  to  put  down  these  disgraceful  Orange  confederacies." 
Another  dinner  was  given  as  a  compliment  to  Mr.  Sechar 
Brough,  the  successful  counsel  to  whoni  the  Doctor  owed 
much,  despite  the  acknowledged  righteousness  of  his  case. 
Mr.  Hyndman  was  in  the  chair.  Michael  Kelly  and  the  books, 
his  (log-trot  and  his  wheelbarrow,  had  aiade  food  for  much 
fun;  and  now  when  some  speaker  referred  to  something  as 
"  the  cart  before  the  horse,"  another  rose  to  a  point  of  order, 
12 ravel v  correcting  the  first  as  to  the  vehicle  bein<;  "  not  a  cart 
hut  a  wheelbarrow."  Applause  and  roars  of  laughter  followed 
such  sallies,  and  Mr.  Brough's  quizzical  Irish  face,  full  of  fun 
and  appreciation,  was  convulsed  with  merriment.  Another 
clever  and  satirical  guest  observed  all,  with  a  power  of  express- 
ing impressions  in  prose,  verse  and  speech,  and  soon  election 
songs  began  to  be  sung  at  supper  tables  instead  of  the  accus- 
tomed ones,  and  squibs  and  lampoons  attested  to  several  clever 
l)ens.      The   following,  b}'   far   the   best,  came   anonymously, 
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Imt  the  iiutlior  could  not  hide  himself,  so  well   was  the  pen 
known : 

"  Let  Sponai  lrembl<\      Wlitit !  tlial  (liimj  tif  sUh, 
SporitH,  that  mere  ivliite  ciwd  o/n.ise.s'  villi:/ 
Satire  or  sen^e,  alas!  can  Spomsfeel? 
ll'ho  hrenkH  ((  \>ittterfl\i  upon  a  ivheel?" 

"A  Hourish  now  of  pwiny  wliiatlen, 
Old  Tiger,  sniDctth  your  angry  bristles  ; 
Wave,  flags  and  banners  ;  beat,  ye  driiinM, 
The  Huron's  charming  member  comes. 
See  him,  electors — there  he  stands, 
A  masterpiece  from  Nature's  hands. 
Behold  his  thousand  natural  graces, 
His  opera-step,  his  sweet  grimaces  ; 
Be  sure  in  Parliament     .     .     . 
'Twas  but  to  charm  ye  he  left  the  Army. 
'Tis  true  that  others  hint  queer  stories 
Of  why  he  left  his  martial  glories. 
But  they're  just  like  the  lies  they  dish  up 
About  his  sainted  sire,  the  Bishup. 
Great  head,  than  wiy-block  thicker,  stronger, 
Were  but  those  ears  a  little  longer, 
Thy  matchless  titness  all  surpasses 
To  rule  a  Commonwealth  of  Asses, 
(lods,  how  your  champion  will  jump  onto 
Poor  shivering  Syd'n'am  in  Toronto  ; 

.     hear  him  saying. 
When  Strachan  is  on  his  hind  legs,  braying, 
'  Go  home,  Old  Boy,  thy  lirain  is  addled, 
For  Huron's  member  now  is  saddled.   " 

Mr.  Moi-f^an,  who  was  also  credited  with  havinj;;  a  haiul  in 
the  "  Sale  of  Horses,"  contributed  "  Hurrah  for  the  Bonnets 
.so  Blue." 

"  The  election  is  over,  we've  seated  our  man, 
Our  hearts  are  full  of  delight. 
For  Hyndman  and  Steward  and  resolute  Dan 
Have  made  a  most  glorious  tight. 
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Their  opponents  wuro  mighty  and  strong, 

Determine*!  to  carry  tho  diiy  ; 
The  nominee  hIho,  the  great  Ca])tAin  Straclian, 

A  Lothario  gallant  and  gay. 

Tlien  hurrali  for  old  Britain's  True  IMuos,     .     .     . 
We  still  will  Hupport  our  Canada's  cauHo, 
Hurrah  for  Old  Britain's  True  lUuos. 

Old  Scotia's  sons  now  may  tho  laurel  ontwinu 

With  the  olive's  more  sociable  branch, 
While  they  drain  to  the  dreg.s  a  chalice  of  wiiio 

Which  friendship  alone  can  enhance  ; 
And  Erin's  and  Britain's  proud  sons 

Unanimous  yet  may  be  found, 
And  prove  that  one  heart  and  one  hand  still  bu1oi:g 

To  all  those  who  tread  Canada's  "round. — Clmnui. 

May  we  live  with  each  other  in  this  our  new  home, 

And  our  axes  resound  to  the  stroke  ; 
May  we  still  be  found  loyal,  though  distant  we  ronni. 

And  cling  to  our  long  cherished  oak  ; 
May  the  shamrock,  too,  grace  our  green  sod. 

And  Erin's  sons  smile  at  its  birth. 
While  securely  we  sleep  in  our  houses  of  log 

And  be  always  surrounded  with  mirth." — CIkhhx. 

Mr.  Morgan's  sentiments  did  not  always  scan,  but  they  did 
civilit  to  his  heart.  His  pious  wishes  for  peace  between  Erin's 
and  Britain's  sons  did  not  become  fulfilled  in  his  own  case;  for 
a  prominent  "  Tip  "  paid  him  a  visit,  when  the  strength  of  the 
assaidt  warranted  Mr.  Moi'gan  in  taking  down  a  broadsword, 
with  which  he  cut  his  visitor's  leg.  His  wish  was  not  to  wound 
hiui  in  a  dangerous  place,  but,  as  a  Biddulph  man  said,  "  gives 
hitn  a  dacent  bating  and  not  kill  the  man  right  out."  Such 
iiunume  precautions  were  not  without  great  merit  and  value  in 
times  when  on  the  Twelfth  a  female — and  from  over  tliu  Col- 
liorne  way,  too, — sat  down  on  the  bank  in  West  Street,  calmly 
took  off  her  stocking,  put  in  a  big  stone  and  hit  a  man  sijuarely 
in  the  face  with  it,  all  by  way  of  celebration,  for  there  was  iu> 
"iicoiinnon  invitation  to  provoke  it. 
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AnotluT  song,  sung  to  the  air  of  "Judy  Gallagher,"  t'ollowcil 
from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Morgai  ,  celebrating  Mr.  Gallagher's  recent 
t(>niporary  absence  in  the  bush. 

"  Mrs.  UiiUiijrhor  H.iid  ono  night, 

Ah  hIiu  whh  gniii^  tu  bed,  Hir, 
Tho'  you  are  iny  joy  and  delight, 

I  am  certainly  living  in  dread,  nir. 
Then  only  say  you  will  not  tarry  hero, 
Don't  say  nay,  charniiiig  Patrick  Gallaghere  ! 

Now  only  reuieniher  that  night 

The  Coniinisaionurs  came  here,  sir, 
Were  not  we  in  a  terrible  fright. 

Didn't  /  shed  many  a  tear,  sir  I 

And  was  not  I  loft  alone 

For  many  a  woary  day,  sir, 
While  you,  my  duck,  O'  hone. 

Through  the  bush  were  forced  to  stray,  sir. 

And  will  you  get  a  place 

Or  pocket  any  cash,  sir  ? 
.lust  think  of  your  own  disgrace. 

And  of  this  terrible  smash,  sir. 

And  the  jail,  too  ;  do  you  think 

That  you  will  ever  be  jailer  / 
.lust  think  of  the  Colborne  Cliciue — 

Now,  isn't  that  a  nailer  I  " 

Mr.  Gallagher  had  been  an  applicant  for  the  post  of  gaoler, 
and  under  the  new  aspect  of  impending  x'ule  his  chance  vvjus 
He  is  then  supposed  to  answer : 


sniallj[indeed 


"Mr.  Gallagher  made  reply, — 

Do  you  think  me  such  a  fool  now  ; 
.Just  wait  till  I  have  a  try 

To  get  up  a  tuppenny  school,  now. 
Then  if  I  fail  I'll  not  tarry  here, 
But  I'll  turn  my  back  on  the  jail, 

My  own  Mrs.  Gallagher  dear." 
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Tht!  Hchool  became  a  fact,  kept  in  East  Street,  near  tlic 
S«|iiare,  in  the  historical  building  which  served  so  many  sciiool- 
masters,  the  Lizars'  house  of  refuse  on  landing,  and  which 
iiccomniodated  divines  Catholic,  Episcopalian  and  Presbyterian. 

iVIr.  Henry  Hansford  wjis  chairman  of  the  diViner  given  to 
relebrate  the  end  of  the  Scrutiny ;  and  in  his  remarks  propo.s- 
ing  the  health  of  Doctor  Dunlop,  who  was  in  Kingston,  he  was 
very  severe  upon  the  Company  generally.  This  dinner  was 
<,'iven  at  Judge  Read's  inn  on  the  bank,  and  the  groups  of  spec- 
tiitoi-s  in  "  the  gallery "  ninnbered  several  small  boys  whose 
iiR'niories  now  carry  forward  the  scene  and  the  speeches  given. 
Mr.  Ransford,  too,  contributed  a  song,  sung  to  the  air,  "  Drops  of 
hnindy."  It  is  rather  difficult  to  reconcile  the  severity  of  his 
appearance,  described  as  handsome,  imposing,  condemnatory, 
iiiid  speech  caustic,  satiriciil  or  forcible,  with  the  jovial  toiu' 
of  his  muse. 


■I  I 
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"  Como,  gentloinon,  liHton  to  mc, 
I'll  sing  you  a  nuivt  little  ditty, 
I  trust  you  will  all  beliuve  me, 

It  happened  in  this  fumduscity. 
An  election  had  set  the  folk.s  wild, 

Such  running  and  shouting  and  bawling, 
All  people,  to  the  smallest  child, 

Were  canvassing,  S(|uabbling  and  stjualling. 
Rumpty-tiddy,  etc. 

A  lawyer  one  set  did  propose. 

The  others  they  fought  for  a  doctor, 
The  latter  they  well  did  oppose 

'Gainst  Commissioner,  Sapper,  and  Proctor. 
The  Lawyer  he  did  get  the  seat, 

And  in  Parliament  looked  very  big,  sir, 
But  he  hadn't  been  there  scarce  a  week. 

Before  we  had  powdered  his  wig,  sir. 


They  found  scarce  a  vote  he  had  got 
Would  stand  the  slightest  inspection, 

And  perjury,  lies,  and  what  not, 
Had  passed  at  this  famous  election. 


.Mliii. 
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80  the  Doctor  11  |iutiti>))i  lio  puniiod, 

And  tlii3i)  (jot  it  <|uiokly  proNoiitud 
By  II  ({runt  '  Priiicu'  wlio  thuro  wiis  Iuh  friuiul, 

Who  Huch  trickery  groiitly  roMi^ntod. 

CoiiimiHNiouerH  throe  thou  woru  Hont, 

(Not  to  HOW,  nor  to  renp,  nor  to  hiirrow,) 
But  the  Coinimuy's  hooks  they  wore  bent 

SlioiiUl  bo  Hont  to  thoiii  in  n  wlieel-lmrrow, 
A  wry  fuce  imv  CoiiniUHHioner  madu 

When  ho  found  they  wore  l)cnt  on  iuMpectiun, 
And  said,  '  May  tlie  do'il  tiiko  tlu;  bhido 

Tliiit  Hrst  set  on  this election  I ' 

Oh,  then,  \\hiit  a  |)rotty  displii}' 

Of  the  manner  the  Lawyer  succi-eded, 
The  groat  man  was  all  in  dismay 

And  the  lies  that  he  hoard  scarcely  hooded. 
Yet  old  Bull  Dog  cotitinued  to  bark 

In  spite  of  all  proof  and  detection  ; 
Ho  would  swear  that  daylight  was  dark 

Before  he  would  lose  this  election. 

Let's  take  a  glass  all  of  us  round, 

The  Doctor  is  now  in  his  seat,  sir  ; 
We'll  deafen  all  ears  with  the  sound, 

'  The  True  Blues  can  novor  bo  beat,  sir.' 
Li  honesty,  frolic,  and  fun. 

The  Hurons  will  over  abound,  sirs, 
So  now  that  my  song's  nearly  done. 

Join  in  the  chorus  all  round,  sirs, 
Uunipty-tiddy,  etc." 

Captain  Strachan,  wlio  was  a  barrister  practising  in  Toronto,  is 
alluded  to  thnjughout  this  effusion  as  a  lawyer.  In  after  years 
A[r.  Hansford  himself  became  a  Connnissioner  of  the  Canada 
Company  :  but  by  that  time  the  "  pernicious  manner  in  wliicli 
the  influence  of  the  Company  had  been  exerted  as  regards  the 
settlers  in  Huron  had  long  been  a  thing  of  the  past."  The  hfst 
institutions  are  open  to  abuse  :  the  besetting  sin  of  even  the  Inst 
is  a  desire  for  power.  By  the  time  Henry  Ransford  was  out'  ol 
those  in  power  the  adage  that  "  it  is  the  part  of  a  good  shcplniil 
to  shear,  not  to  flay,  his  sheep,"  had  been  recognized. 
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Now  mine  tlu'  distribution  ol'  couiit\'  ofKccH.  Sunu>  witc 
'^Wi'U  to  outHidt'i'M,  hut  the  laithlul  tviun'  into  the  1  ti^  iHt  nlmrc. 
TIm'  ju(l<(eshi|)  WHS  ^^ivcn  to  Mr.  Arthur  Achiufl,  an  Kn^^Ushiiuin 
of  thu  convivial  typr;  hu  too,  likt'  thf  Tip-r,  had  a  licjuor  ca.so, 
iiiiidt'  much  after  the  manner  of  that  of  the  Twelve  Apostles,  hut 
(Piily  containin'^  six  lx)ttle.s.  It  went  with  him  on  einsuit.and  if 
it  rould  speak  could  tell  the  history  of  the  Bar  in  early  days, 
i'lrcuit  meant  travelling  at  stated  times,  he  the  roads  us  they 
iiii^'lit,  and  provisif)n  for  a  belated  state  was  but  common  prud- 


ill? 
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<iicr.  Mr.  Acland  had  been  a  studt'ut  in  William  Draper's 
(afterwards  Chief  Justice)  office,  and  he  and  the  Tiger  had  been 
\  tTv  fast  friends ;  the  latter  is  responsible  for  the  name  "  Sweet 
Willie  '  by  which  Mr.  Draper  was  widely  known.  The  varied 
life  and  exciting  experiences  of  their  respective  young  days 
made  a  strong  bond  of  .sympathy,  and  in  Dunlop's  Toronto 
life  were  often  exchanged  and  dwelt  upon  as  things  belonging 
to  a  pa.st  removed  and  very  different  from  their  Canadian 
present.     Judge  Acland  was  a  welcome  addition   to  Goderich 
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society,  having  come  at  the  time  of  the  second  influx  which  in- 
troduced sucli  tiames  as  the  Delahookes,  Weston,  Hayward, 
the  Otters,  and  many  others.  Up  to  tliis  period  "  everybody 
knew  about  everyone,"  in  a  kindly,  social  way,  when  not  dis- 
rupted by  political  matters,  which  again,  strangely  enough,  had 
largely  mixed  with  trifling  social  causes.  But  it  had  been  a  time 
of  common  needs,  when  a  friend  invited  to  dinner  or  to  spend 
the  evening  might  be  asked  to  bring  a  chair,  plate  or  gla.s.s, 
with  him ;  for  all  homes  were  not  garnished  like  Lundei-ston 
and  some  half  dozen  others  similar  in  appointments.  Undor 
the  new  r(^gime,  simplicity  of  mannera  gave  way  to  formal  invi- 
tations and  what  are  still  remembered  as  "  invidious  distinc- 
tions." The  entertaiiniients  given  were  pretentious.  People  still 
dined  and  wined,  after  a  different,  fashion,  but  with  no  le8.s 
degree  of  effect  upon  digestion  and  temper,  proving  that  "  tlic 
liver,  though  a  noble,  is  an  imaginative  organ." 

"  Resolute  Dan "  now  enjoyed  the  reward  of  his  suunnci' 
labours  for  Dunlop,  and  became  Clerk  of  the  Peace  ;  Mr.  Hy oil- 
man was  made  Sheriff*,  but  only  to  remain  so  a  short  time 
as  his  death  followed  in  1844.  With  accession  of  powir 
came  occasional  divisions  among  the  Colbornites,  and  the 
Doctor  became  among  them,  as  at  other  times,  a  kind  of  fret 
lance.  Rector  Campbell  had  been  for  a  time  Chairman  and 
Master  of  the  Grammar  School,  but  his  Church  government 
determined  that  no  clergyman  having  aid  from  the  CliUTcli 
Society  should  engage  in  outside  work.  He  resigned,  and  tlif 
Presbyterian  clergyman..  Mr.  McKenzie,  succeeded  him.  He 
in  turn  resigned,  and  his  nephew,  young  John  Haldane,  becann' 
a  f;andidate  for  the  post.  But  the  Colbornites  had  in  view  a 
friend  of  their  own  ;  for  John  Haldane,  though  Scotch  enougli 
to  satisfy  the  most  exacting,  had  been  not  only  not  of  the 
Clique  but  had  been  Secretary  to  the  Commissioner,  and  scru- 
tineer for  Strachan  at  the  election ;  so,  under  the  rose,  they 
wrote  against  him,  for  he  was  a  personal  friend  of  Dunlop,  an<l 
had  that  Member's  interest  to  forward  him.  Dunlop  demanded 
a  sight  of  the  correspondence,  for  he  felt  that  his  position  of 
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patron  liad  been  tampered  with.     He  thus  writes  Mr.  Haldane, 

January    1 1th,    1845,   Montreal   liaving   become   the    seat    of 

(lovernment. 

"  House  of  Assembly,  Montreal. 

"  My  Deau  John, — I  to-day  i-eceived  your  papers,  but  beinu^ 
tied  by  the  foot  on  Committees  it  was  two  days  before  I  could 
jro  to    the  Public  Offices  (which  are  a  mile  from  the  House), 
which  I  accomplished  yesterday,  and  I  am  promised  the  warrant 
on  Monday,  when  I  shall  remit  the  money — if  possible  in  an 
order  on  Stout  Mac     If  not,  in  the  most  portable  form.    I  shall 
then  write  you  at  length  my  sayings  and  doings  here,  in  regard 
to  Huron,  which  have  resulted  in  a  pledge  from  the  Governor  to 
do  away  now  and  forever  with  the  back-stairs  influence  which 
has  been  so  long  counterworking  me  there.     I  have  obtained 
(by  main  force,  however,)  a  view  of  the  correspondence,  and  an 
oft'er  of  copies  of  them  if  I  required  them.      Hyndman — the 
organ  of  these  veracious  epistles,  and  who  strengthens  his  claims 
to  credence  by  stating  that  he  is  supported  by  gentlemen  of 
tjreat  influence  in  the  District  and  holding  high  ofticial  situa- 
tions, he  himself  being  the  highest  officer  under  the  Crown,  of 
Huron, — being  dead,  I  declined  the  ofter  on  my  own  account, 
')ut  stated  that  there  being  others  as  reputabk>  as  myself,  or 
more  so,  who  were  implicated  in  the  calumnious  slanders  which 
had  found  their  way  through  the  back-door  into  the  Secretary's 
office  and  on  which,  and  on  the  faith  of  which  action  had  been 
token,  I  reserved  for  them  the  riglit  of  demanding  them  if  they 
should  see  fit.      It  would  appear  that  Hyndman,  backed  by  his 

friends  of  great  influence  and  high  official  station,'  had  been  in 
close  communication  with  the  Secretary's  office  up  to  May  last, 
when  my  lettei-s  to  Daly  ratlier  cracked  their  ei'edit  in  that 
(|uarter.    I  could  not  help  agreeing  with  Daly,  who,  as  he  turned 

over  the  voluminous  flle,  exclaimed,  '  what  a  busy-bo<ly 

that  fellow  must  have  been.' 
"  With  best  regards  to  Mrs.  H.  and  all  your  people, 
"  I  remain,  my  dear  John, 

"  Yours  truly, 

19  "  W.  DUNLOP." 
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On  the  Gth  of  the  same  month  of  January  a  letter  from 
Oovemment  House  signed  "  Higginson,"  says,  "  In  reference  to 
the  Grammar  School  and  yhrievalty  questions,  the  Governor- 
General  directs  me  to  say  that  he  regrets  to  learn  that  you 
consider  youi'self  to  have  been  treated  uncourteouslj'^  by  any 
Department  in  the  public  service.  His  Excellency  is  fully 
sensible  of  the  strenuous  support  which  you  render  to  Her 
Majesty's  Government,  and  it  is  his  desire  that  on  all  occasions 
your  opinion  should  be  received  with  the  greatest  respect  and 
attention."     To  which  Dunlop  answered  : 

"  My  Dear  Sir, — I  beg  you  will  have  the  goodness  to 
convey  to  His  Excellency  the  Governor-General  my  grateful 
thanks  for  the  letter  he  has  been  so  kind  as  to  instruct  you  to 
write  to  me  of  the  Gth  inst.  I  have  supported  and  shall 
•continue  to  support  His  Excellency's  present  administration  foi- 
the  same  reason  that  I  opposed  his  last,  because  I  conscien- 
tiously believe  that  in  so  doing  I  am  consulting  the  best 
interests  of  my  county,  irrespective  of  any  personal  advantage 
or  disadvantage  that  might  accrue  to  myself  or  my  friends,  as 
I  explained  some  time  ago  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Draper.  I  should 
have  continued  to  do  so,  even  had  His  Excellency  not  seen  fit 
to  have  instructed  the  authorities  to  give  me  satisfaction  thcv 
formerly  refused.  Had  I  alone  befen  implicated  in  the  pio- 
ceedings  which  caused  this  correspondence  I  never  should  have 
troubled  the  Governor-General  about  the  nmtter ;  but  it  is  my 
duty'  to  protect  the  rights  of  others,  and  it  must  be  evident 
that  my  power  of  supporting  the  Government  to  the  fullest 
extent  must  in  great  measure  depend  on  the  demonstration  ot 
the  confidence  which  that  Government  reposes  in  me." 

He  promises,  in  his  letter  to  Mr.  Haldane  enclosing  all  tills, 
another  in  which  shall  be  a  "  trifle  of  all  my  yarns  to  othei- 
officials,  but  this  is  enough  for  the  present."  The  poor  Sheritt' 
had  been  dead  for  one  year  when  his  name  was  thus  used  to 
conjure  a  hearing  at  the  seat  of  Government ;  "  he  had  been  tho 
mouthpiece  and  appears  on  this  occasion  to  have  been  the 
scapegoat."     In  regard  to  the   money  promised  to  be  sent,  it 
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may  be  mentioned  here  that  the  eoumierce  of  money  orders  did 
)iot  obtain  in  Canada  till  1855. 

The  Mr.  Daly  mentioned  was  the  famous  Dominic  Daly,  the 
]»olitieal  Vicai-  of  Bray,  the  very  antipodes  of  Dunlop,  who  sang 
l)ut  one  song  be  the  Outs  in  or  the  Ins  out.  And  John  Haldane 
Wiis  established  in  his  school. 

On  one  occasion  the  Board  at  Goderich  met  in  great  tludgeon 
l)ecau8e  they  coul<l  get  no  answer  from  the  Government  to 
several  letters  sent.  While  the  Seci'etary  was  writing  for  the 
Board,  the  Doctor  asked  Mr.  Haldane  to  write  to  his  dictation, 
to  Mr.  Stayner,  the  Postmaster-General,  "It  was  a  pity  they 
"lid  not  appoint  officers  of  business  habits  like  him  and  there- 
fore avoid  irregularities."  In  a  postscript  was  added,  "  If  this 
letter,  like  its  predecessors,  should  also  miscarry,  kindly  write 
hack  and  let  me  know."  An  answer,  with  every  apology,  was 
the  (luick  result. 

The  Haldanes,  father  and  sons,  were  favourites  with  the 
Tiger.  He  writes  again  after  Mr.  John  Haldane  is  teaching, 
;ind  has  among  his  scholars  the  two  lads  from  Gairbraid :  "  My 
dear  John, — llascals  were  detained  threshing  and  cleaning 
f^rain.  What  has  become  of  your  father  ?  I  wanted  to  do 
something  for  him  and  Bernanl,  but  it  appears  they  do  not 
want  it." 

Old  files  of  newspapers  bear  testimony  to  the  Doctor  having 
taken  his  wit,  his  eccentricity  and  his  honesty  with  him  to  the 
seat  of  Government.  The  House  was  always  full  when  it  was 
known  he  was  going  to  speak.  And  it  was  about  this  time 
that  another  Scotchman,  named  Macara,  whose  ultimate 
ijcstination  was  to  be  Goderich-by-the-Lake,  wandered  into 
the  House  of  Parliament,  although  he  had  on  coming  deter- 
mined to  give  up  politics,  thinking  the  amount  of  talent  to  be 
found  among  the  members  likely  to  be  small.  To  his  surprise, 
on  entering,  a  person  of  connnanding  physique,  powerful 
address,  deep  voice  and  choice  language,  was  speaking  in  a 
way  which  would  have  done  credit  to  the  House  of  Conmions. 
Hut  Dunlop  did  not  care  to  spend  much  time  there,  for 

"  Sweet  was  the  blink  o'  his  ain  fireside." 
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In  one  caustic  speech  he  said  that  those  who  lived  in  Kingston 
and  had  fat  berths  there  might  not  care  ahout  spending  time : 
but  he  and  many  others  had  come  from  afar  and  had  business  at 
home  requiring  attention,  "and  therefore  he  wished  to  hastei) 
the  work.'  In  that  September  of  1841  he  was  in  particu- 
larly high  feather.  In  a  postscript  to  his  letter  to  Physicians 
and  Surgeons  upon  the  Medical  Bill  entrusted  to  his  care,  he 
says,  "  Editors  who  are  anxious  to  have  good  advice  when  sick 
will  have  the  goodness  to  insert  the  following."  He  made 
many  speeches  on  the  tariff,  and  seemed  especially  anxious  over 
the  whiskey  question,  its  points  and  its  taxation.  Steamboats 
engrossed  much  attention.  They  formed  a  great  part  of  the 
property  of  the  province,  but  paid  no  revenue  to  Government, 
not  "even  the  common  tavern  license,  that  every  log  shanty 
selling  whiskey  did." 

His  fellow  Member,  Mr.  McLean,  asked,  "  How  would  you 
like  a  tax  on  bachelors  ? " 

"Admirably,"  cried  the  Doctor;  "luxury  is  always  a  legiti- 
mate object  of  taxation.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
seemed  to  think  he  had  enough,  but  in  cutting  our  coat 
according  to  our  cloth  it  was  always  well  to  have  a  little 
selvidge  for  overlapping  and  cabbage.  However,  if  it  was  not 
necessary  to  tax  them  now  they  might  accord  to  the  steamboat 
proprietors  that  grace  which  Polyphemus  accorded  Ulysses. 
that  they  should  be  the  last  to  be  drowned."  Silks  and  satins 
he  was  always  in  favour  of  taxing  heavily. 

Talking,  this  same  day,  September  Ist,  1841,  of  certain 
proposed  improvements,  he  "was  glad  to  hear  the  Secretary's 
declaration  that  the  loan  was  guaranteed  by  the  Queen.  It 
had  been  the  impression  of  many  persons  that  a  trap  had  been 
laid  for  us  and  that  we  liad  fallen  into  it.  There  was  no  tax 
on  whiskey ;  there  was,  indeed,  a  tax  on  stills ;  but  a  tax  on 
whiskey,  which  would  not  add  a  farthing  to  the  glass  of  the 
consumer,  would  raise  a  large  income.  He  believed  the  tax  on 
stills  was  called  the  Archdeacon's  Cheap  Whiskey  Bill.  He 
denied  that  inferior  grain  was  always  used  in  distilleries.    In 
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liis  place  as  tine  wheat  as  ever  grew  was  used  for  that  purpose. 
He  thought  the  attention  of  the  House  should  be  directed  to 
the  timber  duties.  His  hon.  friend  from  the  frontier  (Mr. 
Thorbum)  had  a  fondness  for  dealing  in  cheese-paring  and 
candle-ends,  but  he  did  not  seem  to  like  figures, — perhaps  he 
thought  to  increase  the  revenue  by  taking  off  the  duty — 
(laughter)."  In  Montreal  one  night  a  Bill  was  brought  in  for 
the  taxing  of  whiskey  and  dogs.  The  Doctor  gravely  asked 
if  any  Member  present  could  inform  him  how  many  quarts  of 
whiskey  were  made  from  a  bushel  of  rye,  Indian  corn,  or 
wheat.  He  got  an  answer,  "  About  sixteen  quarts."  "  I 
helieve,"  he  rejoined, "  the  hon.  gentleman  is  right ;  but  heaven 
defend  me  from  your  sixteen  quart  whiskey.  I  like  a  stiff 
horn  !  I  have  read  of  the  beast  of  two  horns  and  of  the  beast  of 
ten  horns,  but  1  am  a  beast  of  many  horns."  This  convulsed 
the  House,  the  admission,  or  boast,  being  at  t'uat  time  but  too 
true. 

In  passing  through  Toronto  to  his  Parliamentary  duties,  on 
one  occasion  he  as  usual  lodged  at  Sword's  Hotel,  the  forerunner 
of  the  present  Queen's,  where  his  genial  face  still  looks  out  from 
a  deep  gilded  frame  upon  the  descendants  of  those  who  lodged 
there  then.  About  breakfast  time  the  Doctor,  in  an  exceedingly 
unkempt  state,  came  down — hair  on  end,  slippers  and  trousers 
and  no  coat  telling  their  own  tale.  He  called  for  a  seidlitz, 
two  glasses  and  a  jug  of  water.  A  Yankee  traveller  sat  watch- 
ing his  preparations  and  the  taking  of  the  draught.  "  Squire," 
aaid  he,  "  I  wouldn't  mind  taking  one  of  them  there  mixtures 
myself."  "All  right,"  said  the  Doctor,  not  too  confused  to  lo.se 
such  an  opportimity.  He  gravely  handed  the  man  first  the 
blue  powder  tumbler  and  then  the  white.  The  Yankee  nearly 
expired.  The  Doctor,  instead  of  being  sorry,  expressed  himself 
as  angry  at  the  "  vulgar  impertinence  "  of  the  man,  and  would 
not  have  stoppeil  short  at  a  practical  joke  which  would  have 
lei  lied  him. 

We  have  already  seen  what  Doctor  Dunlop's  defence  of  the 
Canada  Company  was  in    18*t7,  and  also  his  opinion  of  the 
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manner  in  which  the  Canadian  officials  carried  out  the  wi.shtts 
of  the  Company  in  his  "  Canada  Company  versus  The  Peopli." 
As  a  context  to  both,  or  as  a  later  revelation,  we  have  him  in 
1844  answering  "  What  was  the  Canada  Company,"  as  follows : 

"A  wealthy  monied  corporation,  that  had  got  an  immenHc 
advantage.  He  would  not  apply  to  them  what  Lord  Sydenham 
said,  that  they  were  a  parcel  of  rapacious  land  jobbers.  No,  Ik* 
would  not  say  that ;  but  it  was  the  opinion  of  a  man  who  had 
some  acquaintance  with  them.  They  said  that  the  wild  lands 
were  just  dead  stock  on  tlieir  hands;  that  might  be  a  very 
pretty  story,  when  they  don't  examine  into  it.  They  bought  it 
at  a  fair  estimate  at  about  Is.  .Sd.  an  acre !  The  whole  of  tli*! 
Crown  and  Clergy  Reserves  were  sold  to  the  Company  under 
Lord  Batlmrst.  There  is  an  agreement  on  the  records  of 
Upper  and  Lower  Canada  that  they  were  to  get  700,000  acres 
of  the  Reserves  at  38.  6d.  an  acre.  There  was  some  difference, 
the  Ministry  got  frightened,  and  Lord  Bathurst  sent  for  the 
late  Mr.  Gait  and  said  to  him,  '  We  cannot  stand  to  our  bargain :' 
but  Mr.  Gait  told  him  '  You  must.'  '  Well,'  said  my  Lord, '  we 
will  give  you  an  equivalent;  we  will  give  you  1,000,000  acres 
instead  of  700,000.'  Then  they  got  100,000  more.  That  was 
what  might  be  called  a  good  bargain.  1,100,000  acres  instend 
of  700,000,  and  they  got  the  whole  of  it  for  Is.  3d.  an  acn?, 
instead  of  3s.  6d. 

"Mr.  Boulton  rose  to  order.  He  was  sure  that  the  hoii. 
gent,  was  giving  some  information  which  the  House  had  never 
heard  before ;  that  he  could  not  see  any  necessity  for  lettinji 
the   House   know   of   the   bad   bargains  of   the   Government. 

"  Doctor  Dunlop  would  stop  at  once  if  the  House  were  tired 
of  hearing  him — (Hear,  hear ;  Go  on.) 

"  That  was  not  all,  however ;  the  Company  got  sixteen  yeurs 
to  pay  it  (Hear,  hear)  without  interest ;  and  yet  this  was  the 
very  bad  bargain  on  which  they  had  no  profit. 

"  Mr.  Anglin :  What  do  they  sell  it  for  now  i 

"  He  was  coming  to  that  if  they  would  only  let  him  go  on. 
The  very  lowest  is  128.  6d.  an  acre,  and  the  town  lots  for  a 
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(|uarter  of  an  acre  £50,  and  for  a  comer  one  £75.  That  was 
£800  an  acre  for  what  they  liad  got  for  Is.  3d.  This  was  what 
they  were  told  was  so  nnich  dead  stock.  When  he  first 
explored  the  Huron  Tract  he  would  not  have  taken  the  stand 
of  Goderich,  wliicli  is  now  selling  for  £50  or  £75  a  lot,  and 
in  the  more  settled  parts  of  the  town  as  much  as  £300  an<l 
£400,  he  would  not  then  have  taken  it  for  a  military  grant 
!iH  a  free  gift.  What  was  it  that  raised  the  value  of  the  land 
since  that  period  ?  The  work  of  the  men  who  came  into  it ; 
nothing  else  in  the  world." — Britlfth  Colonist,  November,  1844. 

In  these  later  years  Goderich  ceased  to  be  his  chief  living 
place,  although  it  still  was  his  home,  with  Lou,  his  faithfid 
friend,  confidential  adviser  and  viceroy,  there.  Even  with  her 
personal  supervision,  and  eye  and  hand  shrewder  and  more 
capable  than  his  own,  matters  were  not  in  the  flourishing  con- 
dition they  had  been  in  in  the  old  days.  The  Captain  had  gon 
"  with  that  grim  guest  who  loveth  the  silent  best,"  and  experi- 
ence was  now  teaching  the  good  Tiger  that  "  the  table  robbed 
more  than  the  thief."  However,  at  Kingston,  at  Montreal, 
at  Lachine,  the  "  Twelve  Apostles "  and  Colonel  Prince,  and 
many  of  his  old  friends,  were  with  him.  He  was  now  offered 
the  Superintendency  of  the  Lachine  Canal,  through  which 
ships  had  been  passing  since  1825.  In  answer  to  Mr.  William 
Draper's  question  as  to  the  acceptance  of  the  office,  "  Can  a 
duck  swim,"  was  the  reply.  It  was  said  the  office  was  a 
sinecure,  created  for  him,  simply  to  get  rid  of  him  from  a 
House  where  he  would  ask  penetrating  and  unexpected  ques- 
tions, and  where  his  honesty  and  power  of  probing  were 
inconvenient.  His  merciless  ridicule  was  not  to  be  borne.  H«j 
liad  used  his  pen  as  formerly  he  did  his  sabre.  Now  his  tongut^ 
was  worse  than  either. 

And  so  the  second  of  these  wonderful  brother's  goes  from  the 
(ilairbraid  house,  and  death  is  to  claim  him  before  he  makes  his 
return  journey  there. 


M' 


!  J 


m  m 


CHAPTEli  XIII. 
A   80CIAL   POT   POUllRI. 

"Shir.i;  you  raiiiiof  fell  to  whom  will  fall  (lie  tank  of  writing  your  obiliiary,  make  if 

a  rule  to  offend  no  tnan," 

In  apeakiti'j  of  the  raije  for  prinate  hixtory  in  hin  time,  Scott  tni/.f  /  "  //  may  wdl 

he  permitted  to  alarm  avy  one  who  has  engaged  in  a  certain  d^egne 

the  nttmtion  of  the  pnhlic." 

"  What  was  it  made  the  Long-ago  V  queries  the  poet. 

There  is  in  every  generation  a  certain  amount  of  menttil 
waywardness  which  discontents  people,  particularly  the  young, 
with  e very-day  life  and  makes  the  ideal  confounded  with  tlio 
real.  In  Shei'idan's  time  it  was  called  Romance,  a  disease  to  be 
followed  by  a  worse  one,  the  Byronic  phantasy.  Sheridan  and 
Byron  were  both  gone  when  Canada  Company  literature  fell 
among  the  people  who  made  the  social  pot  pourri  of  Goderich 
and  its  environs;  but  romance  endured,  and  found  there  a  fertile 
ground.  The  book  chests,  lumbering  over  what  was  scarce 
more  than  a  bridle-path,  or  soaked  in  the  over-topping  lake 
waves  as  the  chartered  schooner  perched  upon  the  "  bar,"  had 
in  them  volumes  rivalling  in  romance,  excelling  in  impossibility, 
and  far  less  healthy  in  tone  than  such  Canada  Company  liter- 
ature, of  which  "  The  Castle  of  Oti-anto,"  "  The  Mysteries  of 
Udolpho,"  "Thaddeus  of  Warsaw,"  "The  Scottish  Chiefs,"  "The 
Children  of  the  Abbey,"  and  "  The  Romance  of  the  Pyrenees," 
"  Emmeline,"  and  "  Celestine,"  were  the  chief.  The  measles 
was  not  more  catching  than  were  these  books  when  epidemic. 
Purple  sunsets  and  castles  built  on  crags  ;  secret  staircases  and 
bloody  fingermarks  ;  heroes  whose  plumed  helmets,  swords  and 
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lunuierH  were  j^loomy  or  niagniiiccnt  as  the  mystery  required, 
yet  always  gigantic  ;  damsels  and  dungeons,  ghouls  and  lovers, 
formed  the  literary  food  of  the  newly-arrived  maidens  in  poke 
bonnets,  whose  cheeks  were  shadowed  by  bunch  curls,  and  of 
the  matrons  in  stiff  black  satin  and  broctide,  wlio  held  the  latter 
up  daintily  to  fry  the  pink  trout  provided  V)y  their  red-shirted 
lords.  An  illustration  of  this  class  is  found  in  the  life  of  the 
pjN'ans  family.  They  were  among  the  first  arrivals  up  the  river 
hank  a  few  miles  from  Goderich,  choosing  a  spot  where,  as  Mrs. 
.laineson  says,  Nature  was  in  her  first  innocence  and  beauty, 
Fr(!sh  from  the  hand  of  her  Master,  unsighed  on  and  unsullied 
l>y  humanity.  The  log  house  was  so  close  upon  the  bank  that 
ingress  and  egress  had  to  be  given  by  the  door  looking  toward 
the  forest  and  future  roadway.  The  kitchen  was  the  first  of  the 
tliree  large  rooms,  with  big  open  fireplace,  crane,  Dutch  oven 
and  ingle-nook  of  old  times.  Divided  by  a  screen,  one  part 
sorvod  the  purpose  of  dining-room.  Next  came  the  drawing- 
room,  furnished  with  skins  of  beasts — lamb,  wolf,  bear,  calf  and 
coon — rugs  for  the  floor,  or  stretched  upon  seats  made  by  the 
hoys.  From  this  opened  the  one  large  bedroom,  where  mother 
and  daughters  slept.  Upstairs  the  loft  was  divided  into  the 
men's  sleeping  apartment  and  a  stox*e-room.  The  whole  house 
was  thickly  overgrown  with  grapevine,  the  French  window  of 
tlie  drawing-room  heavily  framed  with  it.  That  window 
opened  upon  the  bank,  the  river  some  seventy  feet  below, 
with  wooded  islands;  and  the  wild  roses  whose  succession 
of  blooms  made  the  whole  summer  beautiful,  freshly  picked, 
were  all  about  within  the  room  so  primitively  furnished, 
yyt  which  was  decorated  with  miniatures  and  portraits  that 
told  of  the  life  left  behind.  From  openings  made  in  the 
woods  the  view  gradually  disclosed  itself,  beautiful  as  any 
jjoint  on  the  far-famed  lower  Niagara,  with  the  difference  that 
tiie  Minnesetung  had  hillsides  instead  of  gorge,  the  stream 
winding  toward  the  house  through  the  heavily  timbered 
valley,  and  after  rounding  the  nearest  curve  made  a  line  of 
silver  so  tangled  that,  where  the  openings  allowed,  it  could  be 
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Ht'tMi  across  country  for  sonm  ten  miles;  ofl'ects  beautiful  l^'yond 
words.  A  plantation  of  wild  plum  made  a  suinmei'  snowdril't 
in  the  hloomiiif;  season,  a  |)laco  which  was  the  objective  point 
of  many  a  picnic.  Kacli  member  of  tlie  Evans  family  was 
indefatigable  in  device,  ingenuity  and  industry,  but  never  for  .» 
moment  forgot  the  obligations  of  family  and  caste.  Mrs.  Kvaiis 
in  her  own  little  kingdom  kept  up  a  kind  of  I'oyal  stat(\  of 
which  the  oidy  outward  signs,  past  her  own  stately  mannei-s, 
were  black  satin  gowns  and  Indian  nnislin  turbans.  With 
gown  tucked  back  and  mittened  fingers,  she  manipulated  the 
long-handled  frying-pati  in  the  big  tir(!place,  where  she  fried 
many  a  dish  of  ci-isp,  delit^ately  browned,  pink-Heshed  trout 
taken  from  the  stream  l>el()w  the  door  ;  at  all  times  she  disposal 
of  her  irregularly  supplied  larder  in  a  manner  more  befitting  a 
princess  than  the  wifc^  of  a  bacK.  woods  man.  Her  eyes  took 
their  compensation  from  the  portraits  on  the  walls,  and  h(»r  lift- 
was  a  mi.xture  of  the  memories  called  up  by  the  sight  of  tlicst' 
pictui-es,  a  romantic  edition  of  the  Swiss  Family  Robinson 
edited  on  the  spot,  and  real  and  not-to-be-mistaken  Canadian 
hardship.  Mr.  Kvans'  miniature  shows  a  pair  of  very  large  and 
beautiful  bi-own  eyes  with  arched,  long  eyebrows,  clear  com- 
plexion, a  sensitive  mouth  with  full  lips,  and  a  small  pointcil 
chin.  He  is  said  to  liave  died  of  emigrant  heart-ache,  nut 
incredible  with  such  a  face.  His  grandson,  Mr.  Charles  White- 
Williams,  whose  place,  "  Duckworth,"  is  named  after  Admiral 
Duckworth,  under  whom  his  paternal  grandfather  served  in 
1704  on  the  great  First  of  June,  lias  numy  interesting  souvenirs 
of  each  side  of  his  family  still  in  his  possession.  The  family 
pictures  and  heraldic  records,  added  to  the  life  and  death  of 
these  people  who  buried  themselves  in  the  wilds  in  tlif 
thirties,  make  chapter  headings  to  the  story  comnjon  to  many 
of  their  time  and  class.  Gentle  blood  and  ermined  coats-of-anns 
could  be  of  little  practical  use  in  the  bush,  be  the  latter  never 
so  beautiful. 

Mrs.  Evans  and  her  daughtera  were  most  particular  in  the 
matter  of  the  dance.     A  story  is  told  of  how  once,  when  gloves 
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vvx'i'u  indi.spunHubK'  tuul  nut  to  l)e  obtuinoti,  cuaiHi;  W(h)IIc>m 
winter  mitts  wero  used  iiiHttvul.  On  this  oecjiHion  tlio  piano 
which  furnisliod  the  niusie  was  iti  one  room,  and  the  (hmcera  in 
another ;  but  so  jjentle  was  the  performance  on  the  instnnnent 
and  so  thick  the  lo^  partition,  that  lialts  were  called  until  all 
HJiould  find  out  just  how  and  where  tht^y  weri^  situated  towards 
tlu;  sound.  And  then  mitt-cased  hands  plucked  at  the  ;jown 
to  hold  it  above  the  satin  slippered  foot,  the  turban  ^ravelv 
curtsie*!  to  its  vin-ii-ifi^,  and  Pantalon  went  on  to  a  dignified 
close. 

Mut  feasts  were  not  always  of  trout  atul  seasonable  berrii-s, 
set  out  on  tlower-decked  tables.  On  the  Huron  lload,  near 
('linton,  a  Mr,  Ledyard  had  settled,  a  rather  eccentric  Enjjlish- 
iiian.  It  was  told  of  him  that  once,  in  Kn^land,  he  had  leased 
a  house,  one  of  the  many  provisoes  in  the  lease  bein^  tliat  the 
place  should  be  kept  properly  painted.  A  ditterence  of  opinion 
between  him  and  his  lamllord  as  to  what  this  numnt  led  to  a 
(|uarrel  at  the  expiration  of  the  lease,  the  landlord  demandiii}^ 
an  entire  coat  of  new  paint.  This  Mr.  Ledyard  furnished  by 
paintinj;  the  whole  house,  from  <^arret  to  cellar,  black.  Like 
many  others  in  Canada,  his  first  struggles  were  with  potatoes. 
A  farn»  hand,  dismisseil  suddenly,  was  ordered  to  first  plant  a 
c(!rtain  (piantity  of  the  tubers.  Li  a  .surprisingly  shoi't  time 
the  man  reported  the  work  done.  Latei-  in  tlu!  sunnner  a  turf 
of  potato-vine  showed  itself  in  one  spot,  and  it  turned  out  that 
the  planting  had  been  done  in  one  shallow  pit.  One  winter 
(lay  a  feast  was  planned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ledyard,  invitations 
having  been  sent  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hansford  and  Mrs.  Webb  and 
her  daughters.  SheriflT  Hyndmaii  happtined  to  be  taking  his 
wheat  to  Bell's  mills,  and  drove  the  Webb  ladies  with  him.  A 
heavy  snow-storm  ha<l  left,  in  front  of  the  Ledyard  liouse,  a 
drift  some  eighteen  feet  thick,  which  Mr.  Ledyard  ami  his 
neighbour,  Mr.  Ransford,  had  in  vain  tried  to  keep  clear  by 
driving  their  cattle  back  and  forth  through  it.  Mr.  Hyndman 
left  his  charges  there,  but  had  to  take  them  up  again,  for  to 
the  house  they  could  not  get.     They  .saw  the  dinner  steaming 
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on  the  tabic,  l)\it  hiul  to  ivturn  to  Cioderiuh  without  l\Mlpin{(  to 
<<Ht  it. 

TluH  Ml  Homy  Kanst'onl  luul  conic  ont  in  1M.'}2,  and  al- 
though a  cynical  .traveller  of  the  timcH  sayH  that  "  military 
half-pay  nien  and  Hcholars  were  the  cheapest  and  most  UHek',s.s 
thingH  in  the  Canadian  market."  Mr.  liauHford,  if  l)oth,  wa.s 
still  a  moHt  enterprising  eiti/en  and  a  thoroughly  good  inniii- 
grant.  Ho  was  at  daggers  drawn  with  tlu;  Canada  Company, 
his  prejudices  paving  the  way  for  one  of  tho.se  duels  which 
"  might  have  been."  Yet  he  was  not  of  the  Colborne  Clitjuc, 
but  a  kind  of  free  lance  among  them  all,  sometimes  friendly, 
.sometimes  with  the  coldness  of  friendship  approaching  an 
armed  neutrality.  He  was  a  dashing,  handsome  Englislnniui, 
with  an  equally  handsome  American  wife;  had  been  in  a  good 
regiment,  had  studied  medicine  in  London  and  Paris,  and  was 
altogether  one  of  those  life-tasters  with  whom  his  period 
abounded.  Many  of  those  who  made  the  society  of  that  time 
so  delightful  with  their  learning,  wit  and  accomplishment,  had 
the  one  great  fault  of  their  country,  time,  cla.s8  and  cult — drink. 

"  Mon  learned  to  drink  who  never  drank  before, 
And  those  who  alwiiy.s  drank  now  drank  the  more." 

But  they  stuck  to  their  loyal  toasts,  and  in  almost  any  houso 
could  be  heard,  "  Here's  to  the  land  we  left  and  the  land  we 
live  in,"  or  "  Here's  a  health  to  all  good  lasses,  including  the 
Queen."  Conversation,  music  and  song  lasted  into  the  small 
hours,  and 

"  The  cock  may  craw,  the  day  may  daw. 
And  aye  we'll  taste  the  barley  bree," 

was  the  refrain  to  each  and  all.  Canadian  bedrooms  were 
like  those  of  former  days  in  Ireland,  not  used  much,  because  it 
was  handier  to  sleep  at  the  table,  or  under  it.  But  Mr.  Rans- 
ford,  like  the  Sheriff,  was  "counted  a  sober  man  in  those 
parts."  He  was  not  a  total  abstainer  by  any  means,  always 
keeping  his  decanters  well  stocked  :  but  he  had  no  sympathy 
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with  or  tolui'atioii  for  carouHtilH.  Tho  cauNc  of  this  iliHttisU' 
wiiH  thu  Hight,  whun  HtatioiuMl  with  his  nt^iiiu'iit  tit  NuviH,  in 
tlu!  West  IndicH,  of  many  unfortuimtoH  picked  up  (h'unk  to  Ik.' 
Hhoiily  carriotl  out  duatl.  HiH  soul  HickcniHl,  that  men  so  bound 
to  have  licjuor  would  even  drink  the  raw  rum  as  it  ran  from  the 
troughs.  That  wjih  Hwift  and  certain  death.  Henry  Ilansford 
t<M)k  up  Hoverul  thousand  acres  in  the  township  of  Tucker- 
Hiiiith,  and  set  about  building  himself  a  homestead.  He 
laboured  under  the  ordinary  dlsadvanta;^eH,  but  one  anecdote 
in  that  connection  will  sutlice  to  show  the  stublH)rn  metal  of 
the  builder.  He  wore  the  lon^  cui'ls  of  the  period  ;  the  mortar 
needed  for  the  making  of  the  fireplace  lacked  enough  hair,  so 
that  stern  goddess,  Necessity,  was  his  J)elilali,  and  the  chinuu^y 
comer  to  this  day  bears  testimony  to  the  riches  on  the  outside 
of  a  cranium  and  the  bump  of  <letermi nation  which  they 
covered.  He  found  in  his  coat's  capacious  pockets  some  apple 
needs.  These  he  planted  at  the  doorway,  and  two  large  trees 
stand  to-day,  gnarled  sentinels;  for  the  Canadian,  like  the 
Englishman,  counts  his  house  his  castle  and  appreciates  defence 
from  prying  eye.s. 

A  French  girl  from  New  Orleans  was  once  a  visitor  at  this 
house,  where  her  language  was  as  familiar  as  the  English.  At 
the  same  time,  in  the  Commissioner's  house,  was  a  guest  famous, 
rumour  had  it,  as  the  belle  of  Dublin,  the  same  honour  from 
New  Orleans  being  given  to  the  Ransfords'  guest.  Still 
anotlier  Goderich  house  entertained  a  foreign  belle,  and  local 
jealousy  was  aroused  on  behalf  of  the  three  home  beauties 
whose  names  are  still  remembered  with  pride  and  affection, 
and  who,  in  popular  opinion,  were  equal  to  anything  produced 
in  countries  old  or  new,  Gallic,  Milesian  or  English.  One  day 
the  beautiful  French  girl,  coming  up  the  hill  on  foot  (and 
alone,  strange  to  say),  was  met  near  the  Colborne  bridge  by  a 
gay  party  of  riders,  one  of  whom  was  a  visiting  belle.  The 
Baron  de  Tuyle  was  of  the  equestrian  party.  They  all 
thought  it  a  good  opportunity  to  see  clearly  the  beauty  some 
passing  feud  had  prevented  being  met  socially.     It  is  said  they 
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stared ;  she  reported  that  they  also  talked  much  and,  worse 
still,  laughed.  The  speech  she  did  not  understand,  but  the 
laugh  she  interpreted  as  offensive,  and  upon  regaining  her 
friends  gave  a  lively  report  of  the  meeting.  A  letter  was 
written  to  the  newspapers,  describing  the  riding  party  in  terms 
requiring  no  translation,  but  asking  the  editor  who  would  be 
likely  to  answer  to  such  a  description.  The  upshot  was  a 
challenge  by  Mr.  Ransford  to  the  Baron  de  Tuyle;  the  quarrel, 
as  usual,  was  patched  up,  and  the  final  and  general  verdict  was 
that  the  palm  belonged  to  the  three  native  beauties. 

One  of  the  Scotch  families  of  l<Sf33  was  that  of  John  Haldanc. 
He  spoke  with  a  broad  accent,  but  not  with  the  dialect  that 
many  of  the  anecdotes  told  of  him  lead  one  to  suppose.  Some 
of  the  tales  are  too  good  to  be  (miitted.  He  was  a  small  man, 
with  a  large,  white-haired  head,  the  blackest  eyes  and  thf 
snowiest  teeth.  The  eyebrows  were  black  and  shaggy,  and  tlie 
whole  appearance  striking  and  venerable.  He  was  much  better 
posted  in  law  and  literature  than  in  the  work  of  his  choice,  and 
had  been  of  that  general  Scottish  avocation,  Writer  to  tlit> 
Signet.  He  tried  his  maiden  farming  hand  on  potatoes  anil 
.swine  raising.  Like  Mr.  Tims,  he  sowed  the  former  broadcast, 
with  similar  results.  He  purchased  some  hogs  which  he  was 
told  belonged  to  the  famous  grass  breed — long-snouted  creatures 
fitted  to  root  up  an  oak  as  well  as  an  acorn — of  the  razor-backed, 
slab-sided  variety,  resembling  the  species  which  increased  know- 
ledge has  developed  into  the  later  fad  of  razor-backs.  Tlic 
anatomy  of  these  brutes  betokened  unce.ising  hunger.  A  neigh - 
Iwur  saw  them  in  Mr.  Haldane's  root  field  and  notified  him : 
hnt  the  former  was  deep  in  a  new  book,  oblivious  to  pigs  and 
potatoes.  "  Mr.  Haldane,"  cried  his  friend  again,  "  your  pifj;s 
are  in  your  potato  field."  "Aye,  aye,"  he  answered  absently; 
"  but  never  mind,  they're  the  grawss  breed,  ye  ken,  and  wudna 
tech  the  tawtiea."  But  the  pigs  of  famous  pedigree  lived  not 
\ip  to  the  tradition  of  their  caste,  and  he  mourned  the  wreck  of 
his  potato  field.  He  was  a  most  polite  man,  with  manner  com- 
ing  from   a  courteous  and    thankful  nature.     Whatever  was 
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dont' ,  it  is  said  his  involuntary  "  Thankye,  thankye,  thankye 
yore  vera  kind,"  always  followed. 

But  he  could  be  roused  to  anger,  and  eveii  to  strong  language 
Wo  hear  so  much  in  those  days  of  being  gated,  fined,  and  what- 
not, for  small  offences,  that  the  story  of  a  writ  or  summons 
carries  no  disgrace  with  it.  "  Gated  "  meant  not  being  allowed 
to  cross  the  town  limits.  This  took  the  place  of  being  put  in 
;fiiol.  The  men  were  on  parole  and  had  bondsmen  who  saw 
tliey  did  not  cross  the  borders.  The  courts  had  many  cases. 
The  suits  sometimes  were  not  for  more  than  half  a  dollar,  but 
they  gave  the  bailiffs  plenty  of  work.  It  so  happened  that  one 
of  these  disagreeable  documents  found  its  way  to  Mr.  Haldane 
l>y  the  hands  of  a  bailiff  who  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to 
Mr.  Charles  Prvor.  Mr.  Haldane  mistook  him  for  the  latter, 
and  thinking  he  was  entertaining  one  known  in  the  gates, 
pressed  the  bailiff  to  remain  to  dinner,  and  killed  a  goose  in 
his  honour.  The  bailiff,  nothing  loath  to  get  a  good  dinner, 
accepted,   and   did   not   disclose    his    identity   or    deliver    his 


unwelcome  messajre  until  the  feast  was  over. 


The  gentle  Mr. 


Haldane  was  very  angry.  "  Ye'ri"  a  dom  leear,  sir,  ye're  a 
<loni  leear.  Gie  me  back  >na  guse,  mon,  gie  me  back  ma  guse. 
Get  oot  o'  ma  hoose,"  and  so  speeded  the  parting  guest. 

W^ith  his  three  sons  and  two  daughters,  he  lived  on  his  farm 
liy  tile  Bayfield  Road.  John  Haldane,  junior,  now  in  his 
t'i^litieth  year — 'an  elevated  spot  in  my  journey,  and  com- 
!iU;nding  a  long  and  eventful  retrospect," — says,  "Our  fatiiers 
made  a  great  mistake :  while  gratifying  their  whim  of  Farming  " 
— note  the  capital — "  they  sacrificed  their  children."  For  seven 
years  the  father  and  three  sons  persevered,  succeeding  in  clear- 
in;;  forty  acres :  in  some  seasons  they  carried  off  the  prize  for 
wheat,  and  the  younger  John  proved  his  muscular  fitness  by 
s])litting  two  hundred  rails  in  a  day,  walking  to  town  after  the 
leat  and  bringing  home  twenty-five  pounds  of  flour  on  his  back. 
But  the  young  man,  like  his  father,  was  a  student,  and  his 
inner  song  was, 
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"  Rich  iH  the  harvest  from  the  fields 
That  bounteous  nature  kindly  yields  ; 
But  fairer  growths  enrich  the  soil 
Ploughed  deep  by  thought's  unwearied  toil 
In  learning's  lirood  domain." 

The  three  young  men  now  struck  out  for  homes  of  their  own. 
John  and  William  went  into  the  Canada  Company's  service, 
the  former  as  Secretary  to  Commissioner  Jones,  and  Bernard 
entered  a  bank.  But  John's  vocation  was  teaching,  and  in 
1840  he  became  Grammar  Schoolmaster  upon  the  resignation 
of  his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  McKenzie.  The  lines  succeeding; 
those  last  (]Uoted  might  have  been  written  of  or  foi*  him  : 

"  Of  you  the  growing  mind  demands 
The  patient  care,  the  guiding  hands, 

Through  all  the  mists  of  morn  ; 
You  knowing  well  the  future's  need, 
Your  prescient  wisdom  sows  the  seed 

To  till  the  years  unborn," 

for  his  twenty-tivc  years  of  mastership  have  left  a  meinuiv 
tilled  with  the  satisfaction  of  success.  No  law  student  who  left 
his  hands  was  ever  plucked — rather,  his  boys  passed  with  flyinj; 
colours;  the  country  is  yet  governed,  taught,  and  advised  I )v 
many  of  those  who  owe  to  John  Haldane  the  greatest  measun 
of  their  usefulness  to  others  and  their  own  success  in  life. 

"The  Pilot"  and  "The  Last  of  the  Mohicans"  had  wrestle^ I 
with  these  translations  from  the  Italian  and  tales  of  the  Black 
Forest,  with  the  result  that  Indian  chiefs,  hemlock  bowers 
and  festoons  of  wild  grape  took  the  place  of  knights,  cnstlts 
and  ivy. 

There  was  one  tale  of  feminine  disappointment  and  heaii- 
break  which  far  outdid  those  of  ordinary  settlers;  a  tale  con 
nected  with  that  "  Adonis  of  the  wilds "  who  was  DunlopV 
faithful  follower  and  friend  in  his  first  Huron  explorations.  An 
early  writer  tells  us  that  this  Louis  Cadotte  was  first  a  depen- 
dent and  then  a  partner  of  Arthur  Rankin,  of  Essex,  "a  tall. 
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well-proportioned  half-breed,  appearliifj  capable,  if  jud<;ed  by 
appearances,  of  knocking  down,  like  a  second  Maximilian,  an  ox 
witli  one  list  blow,"  but,  like  many  stronj;  men,  was  mild,  of 
uniiHSuming  manners,  and  deeply  loved  by  the  English  lady 
who  afterwards  Itecame  his  wife.  All  agree  that  he  had 
courtier- like  manners,  and  this  historian  credits  him  with  high 
and  hon()ural>le  sentiments.  Heiny,  in  his  travels  during  the 
second  half  ,of  the  eighteenth  century,  found  the  only  resident 
family  at  the  Fort  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  was  of  one  named 
(kdot^e,  a  Frenchman,  who  had  a  Chi])pewa  wife  and  who 
spoke  the  Chippewa  tongue.  This  man  "  enjoyed  a  powerful 
iniluence  "  over  the  Indians  round  about,  who  considered  him 
their  chief;  indeed,  it  was  through  him  that  the  Chippewas  of 
Lake  Superior  did  not  join  Pontiac  at  Detioit.  No  less  a  per- 
son than  Sir  Robert  Dorcas  was  that  sunnner  at  the  Sault 
upon  "  a  voyage  of  curiosity."  People  then  on  such  voyag«'s 
often  discovered  more  than  they  sought,  for  it  was  about  this 
time  that  a  "  mess  of  English  broth"  was  considc^'ed  a  specific 
for  courage  among  the  Indians  bent  on  war.  Henry,  whose 
hook  formed  the  data  for  most  of  Parkman's  fanious  "Pontiac," 
was  still  living  in  M(jntreal,  a  hale  and  hearty  but  white-haired 
man  of  eighty,  in  LSll.  His  portrait,  which  is  the  frontispiece 
of  his  very  interesting  work,  is  of  such  a  robust  and  sanguine 
Eiiy-lishman  that  the  tribes  may  be  forgiven  for  having  once 
iipj)ointed  him  to  the  pot  for  the  making  of  "  English  broth." 

Once,  after  perils  imnunerable,  which  he  desci'ibes  with  the 
simple  realism  of  a  IJunyan,  he  escaped  from  his  tormentors  in 
Mdc.  Cadotte's  canoe,  as  she  was  a  lady  of  gieat  inflmmce.  The 
(uuioe  was  manned  by  Canadians :  and  in  order  to  escape  the 
eyes  of  the  redskins  he  was  dressed  in  to<|ue  and  blanket  coat. 
He  was  challenged  for  an  Englishman  ;  but  the  wily  madame 
made  him  affect  not  to  understand,  and  the  next  dav  saw  him 
Hafe  in  Cadotte's  home  at  the  Sault. 

Carver,  the  navigator,  also  tells  of  the  Fort  at  Sainte  Marie, 
'  coinmanded  by  Monsieur  Cadotte,  a  French-Canadian  who, 
being  proprietor  of  the  soil,  is  still  permitted  to  keep  possession 
of  it." 
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According  to  the  author  of  "  Peter  the  Whaler,"  some  time  in 
the  thirties  a  hike  steamer  had  on  board  a  young  English  girl,  a 
bride,  who  brought  with  her  a  piano  and  a  variety  of  hitherto 
almost  unknown  furniture.  Handsome  and  very  intelligent, 
she  played  and  sang  well,  and  had  all  the  manner  and  mark  of 
a  gentlewoman  of  the  times.  Some  time  before  this,  Mr. 
Catlin  (forerunner  of  Buffalo  Bill),  the  well-known  exhibitor  of 
North  Amei'ican  Indian  curiosities  and  lecturer  upon  native 
customs  and  mannei's,  thought  he  would  collect  a  band  of  real 
live  Chippewas  for  the  entertainment  of  London  in  itti  most 
civilized  quarter,  Regent  Street.  An  Iroquois  embassy  tak(;ii 
to  England  by  Colonel  Schuyler  in  1708  was  a  novel  sight  for 
Europeans.  Bonnycastle  says,  "  It  answers  certain  purposes 
<>,very  now  and  then  to  send  people  to  represent  particuiai- 
interest.'^  in  E^ngland ;  and  in  nearly  all  such  cases  John  Bull 
receives  them  with  open  arms,  and  with  his  natural  gullibility 
is  often  apt  to  overrate  them.  The  Chippewa  Indians  so  lately 
in  vogue  were  a  pleasant  instance." 

In  London  they  were  to  dance  tiieir  war  dances,  tomahawk 
and  scalp,  sing  war  songs  and  smoke  a  pipe  of  peace,  (.h'ivo  a 
sledge,  paddle  a  canoe  or  harangue  after  their  more  peaceful 
models.  Catlin  soon  had  the  recjuired  nundier,  but  was  minus 
H  chief  or  any  one  who  had  the  magnificence  and  appearance 
of  the  typical  chief.  Our  friend  Louis  Cadotte,  the  descendant 
of  the  Mons.  and  Mde.  Cadotte  of  Henry's  travels,  looked  the 
character ;  and  a  chief  he  became  for  a  certain  remuneration. 
He  spoke  French  anil  English,  Ciiippewa  and  many  Indian 
dialects,  and  had  neen  an  interpreter  between  the  Tribes  and 
the  Government  at  the  time  of  Prizes  and  Tribute.  He  looked 
his  part  to  perfection,  and  in  bears'  claws,  chamois  leather, 
wampum  and  war-paint,  described  to  London  audiences  many 
gallant  deeds,  hair-breadth  escapes,  adventures  on  shining  lakes, 
buffalo ^hunts  and  deer  stalkings,  blazing  forests  and  prairies, 
and  all  the  pleasures  of  a  freedom  unrestrained  by  the  shackles 
of  civilization,  where  his  thousand  braves  were  ready  to  follow 
him  at  a  word.     A  young,  impressionable  girl  was  one  of  the 
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audience.     She  was  well  read  in  her  Cooper,  with  an  enthusi- 
astic and  poetical  temperament,  and  her  imagination  coloured 
scenes  and  circumstances  which  had  no  existence  outside  of  it 
and   that   of    the   so-called    Indian   chief's.      Her    ears    were 
credulous  to  the  charm  of  the  tale  which  flowed  from  Louin 
Cadotte's  facile  tongue,  and  he  saw  the  power  he  possessed, 
l^pon  learning  that  she  was  the   daughter   of   wealthy   and 
highly  respectable  parents  he  did  not  scruple  to  use  the  know- 
ledge.    To  cut  the  story  short,  he  talked  of  love  and  the  happi- 
ness to  be  found  in  the  far-off'  haunts  of  his  native  land.     He 
doubtless   loved    the   girl    in    his   own    way,   and    afterwards 
claimed  that  hv  never  told  her  he  was  a  chief.     She  promised 
to  be  his  wife,  and  her  friends  in  vain  argued  against  the  mad 
project.     The  wedding  of  an  English  lady  and  an  Indian  chief 
liecame  the  proverbial  nine  days'  wonder,  and  Cadotte  and  his 
bride  sailed  for  the  land  of  the  setting  sun.    The  account  relates 
that  lie  took  her  to  a  "remote  village  "  (supposed  to  be  Goderich), 
on  the  banks  of  one  of  the  Great  Lakes,  where  the  total  dis- 
illusionment came  to  the  bride.     She  found  out  and  endured 
uncomplainingly  the  full  misery  of  a  squaw's  life,  which  her 
own  sense,  if  siie  had  any,  must  have  told  her  was  of  her  own 
making,  and  she  supported  her  husband  upon  the  remittances 
she  received  from  home.    At  the  end  of  two  years  he  was  tired 
of  the  place  and  went  back  to  his  native  village,  the  Sault.    She 
took  her  piano  and  furniture  with  her,  and  in  her  log  hut  had 
a  better  life  than  formerly.     Her  friends  had  heard  of  her 
unhappiness  and  were  anxious  for  her  return  ;  but  her  repeated 
refusals  showed  her  affection  to  be  tieep-rooted,  and  her  ideas  of 
eonstancy  high  if  somewhat  mistaken.     She  replied  that  she 
was  his  wife  for  better  for  worse,  and  that  at  the  least  she  must 
attempt  his  reformation.     She  longed  for  the  solace  of  her  own 
religion ;  but  the  empty,  unfinished  chapel  tells  its  own  tale, 
and  the  persevering  and  successful  Jesuit  Mission  gathered  her 
as  a  convert.     Pioneers  in  religion  always,  the  Jesuits  had  in 
1034  erected  a  rude  chapel  at  the  Sault,  the  first  log  hut  built 
•so  far  from  civilization ;  and  although  the  travelling  Anglican 
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missionary,  Elliot,  later  deserved  all  praise  for  his  untiring  zeal, 
it  seems  to  have  been  universally  conceded  by  travellers  and 
explorers  that  "  one  thing  is  certtiinly  ujost  visible,  certain  and 
undeniable,  that  the  Roman  Catholic  converts  are,  in  appear- 
ance, dress,  intelligence  and  general  civilization,  superior  to  all 
the  others."  The  burnt  forest  about  the  Sault  seemed  the 
abode  of  the  very  spirit  of  sadness  and  regret ;  churchyard, 
hdttlefield  nor  tomb  could  create  feelings  more  melancholy  and 
oppressive  than  this  burnt  forest.  The  influence  of  the  mis- 
sionary over  Cadotte  made  his  treatment  of  his  wife  less  harsh, 
and  she  added  interest  to  her  life  by  opening  a  school  for  tin- 
Indian  children,  where  she  introduced  the  young  squaws  to 
\^"  niysteries  of  her  piano.  Her  great  desire  was  to  prepare 
^  r  'nsbjiiid  for  that  eternity  towards  which  she  felt  herself  to 
he  q-.ic'tly  travelling.  This  desire  may  have  had  much  to  do 
with  hei  ^r  version  to  his  faith.  She  died,  and  her  tomb  might 
!/vj  a  mou'.  !  '.nij  to  folly  and  constancy.  No  sooner  was  slu^ 
dead  than  uer  .  .'ers  seemed  answered.  Cadotte  was  incon- 
solable. Unknown  to  himself,  he  belonged  to  that  large  class 
of  husbands  who  expect  to  wipe  out  with  "  beloved  wife, 
carved  in  marble,  the  unhappiness  of  a  lifetime.  At  any  rate 
he  became  an  altered  man.  His  work  over,  he  would  spend  his 
time  in  his  hut,  or  at  her  grave,  and  there  read  and  meditate. 
To  the  last  he  denied  having  ever  intentionally  deceived  the 
English  girl,  bitterly  regretting  her  fate  and  the  part  he  had 
played  in  it.  In  his  after  Goderich  life,  when  he  spent  mueli 
of  his  time  in  the  rustic  porch  at  Meadowlands,  the  noble  look- 
ing old  man,  with  his  long  white  scalp-lock,  was  a  hero  to  all 
the  growing  lads. 

John  Brant,  Dunlop's  friend,  was  another  hero.  An  educated 
man  of  gentleman-like  manner  and  address,  a  member  of  the 
Legislature,  one  of  Canada's  bravest  defenders  in  1812,  a  con- 
sistent advocate  of  his  people's  rights.  Brant  was  the  intimate 
of  many  of  those  in  the  service  of  the  Canada  Company.  When 
Mr.  Buchanan,  the  British  Consul,  visited  Guelph,  the  Superin- 
tendent gave  a  large  dinner  in  his  honour,  on  which  occasion 
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Hrant  was  one  of  the  guests ;  his  health  was  drunk,  and  his 

response  was  courteous  and  eloquent.     His  filial  devotion  and 

pride  in  his  father's  name  were  deeply  stirred  by  the  attack 

made  upon  the  great  ciiief  by  the  poet  Campbell,  and  when  in 

England  he  made  a  point  of  seeing  that  Campbell  not  only 

acknowledged  the  injustice  done  but  that  the  retraction  was 

put  in  print. 

The   Black  Forest  itself,  or  the  wooded   fastnesses   of   the 

'  Children  of  the  Mist,"  could  not  rival  the  gloom  and  impassa- 

hilitv  of  The  Bush ;  and  to  those  whose  ears  had  been  tuned  to 

the  waves  of  the  German  Ocean  pounding  its  rocky  and  desolate 

.shores,  the  waste  of  Huron  was  no  bad  exchange.     Here,  as 

there, 

'•  TI  ■'  sunken  swells 
Not  one,  one  moment,  in  its  station  dwells." 

The  very  thing  that  had  been  their  attraction  became  the  last 
straw  in  the  load  of  weariness  which  made  them  homesick. 
One  mother,  missed  at  home  and  sought  for,  was  found  sitting 
on  a  stone,  looking  out  over  the  waste  of  waters  which  had 
brought  her  thither,  heart-sick  to  I'eturn  to  the  place  she  knew 
she  would  see  no  more.  It  was  not  until  Yahonk  had  led  his 
wild  wives  through  the  October  skies,  and  grape  leaves  fell 
with  the  rest  of  the  red  and  golden  leaf  harvest ;  not  until  the 
ripe  nuts  pattered,  and  the  maples  had  set  the  shores  ablaze 
among  the  sombre  pines  while  the  red  sun  burned  through  the 
Indian-summer  haze,  that  a  foretaste  of  things  yet  to  come 
echoed  along  the  first  blast  of  coming  winter.  The  log 
dwellings,  large  and  small,  the  Old  Country  furniture  or 
New  Country  makeshifts,  and  piles  of  cordwood  were  wel- 
come exchanges  for  the  picnic  (jualities  of  the  summer  gone. 
But  it  was  not  long  before  the  beds  of  feathei's  from  field 
or  bird,  and  coverlids  of  hitherto  unknown  thickness,  were 
speckled  every  morning  with  snow,  and  frozen  water  and 
victuals  faced  the  hungry  ones  at  breakfast  time.  It  took 
ni.vny   seasons  to  teach  them  to  live   and   dress  according  to 
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the  clinmtt' ;  and  in  some  cases  lives  were  lost  before  tlie  lesson 
was  learned.  One  younj^  fellow,  although  warned  repeat- 
edly, persisted  in  wearing  clothing  of  English  weight.  He 
was  found  one  morning  in  the  early  spring,  frozen  to  death, 
resting  against  a  tree,  in  dress  clothes  and  no  overcoat.  It  is 
surmised  that  this  story  is  of  the  same  young  man  of  whom  Mr. 
John  Morris  used  to  tell  that  he  (Mr.  Morris)  found  the  body 
and  buried  it  at  the  foot  of  the  ti'ee  where  it  rested.  The  name 
was  Summers.  Forty  years  afterwards  an  English  fortun*- 
awaited  him,  when  Mr.  Morris  certified  to  the  facts  of  the 
death.  Terrible  as  this  kind  of  occurrence  was  in  reality,  it 
served  as  food  for  Doctor  Dunlop's  joking  propensity,  and  no 
matter  how  impossible  his  story  he  always  found  some  credu- 
lous listener.  He  told  of  a  man  frozen  to  death,  the  snow- 
covered  body  left  heaped  in  a  shed.  A  visitor  asked  what  it 
was.  The  Doctor  replied  that  it  was  a  man  frozen  to  death 
three  months  before.  They  put  him  on  a  table,  built  a  fire  to 
keep  themselves  warm,  and  began  to  dissect  him.  At  the  first 
incision  he  began  to  wake.  "  Hold  him  tight,"  said  the  Doctor, 
"  while  he  comes  to  life."  "  And  would  you  believe  it,"  lie 
said  afterwards,  "  the  man  completed  the  work  he  was  engaged 
on  when  frozen." 

Green  timber  and  unaccustomed  workmanship  did  not  pro- 
vide comfort,  and  with  March  it  was 

"  Lo,  the  killdecr  i)lover  turns  again, 
An  exile  sick  for  home." 

When  one  returning  to  tiie  Old  Country  asked  what  li<' 
should  bring  back  as  a  small  present,  the  answer  was,  "  Brin>: 
me  a  bushel  of  haws.  That  will  be  the  most  acceptable,  for  1 
am  tired  of  snake  fences."  The  older  faces  grew  either  sad  or 
hopeless,  or  more  determined,  according  as  God  had  meted  His 
good  gift  of  fortitude.     Some,  who  took  up  the  role  of 

*'  The  die  is  cast,  our  patrimony  spent," 

perceived  that  for  men  of  their  calibre  the  next  hostel  on  their 
journey  was  "  The  Sign  of  the  Grave ;"  so  sang  "  Let  us  drink, 
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let  us  love,  let  us  sin^,  let  us  play."  Not  so,  otheiu  "  To  hunt, 
to  light,  to  wait  for  years,  to  liew  out  a  farm,  to  make  a  home- 
stead, one  must  needs  be  a  man."  So  out  of  all  that  vast  lot  of 
mistaken  vocations  such  names  as  Ransford,  Young,  Dickson, 
Hohnes,  ring  true  to  the  dictum  of  the  Psalmist,  "  a  man  was 
famous  according  as  he  liad  lifted  up  axes  upon  the  thick 
trees." 

This  "  Long  Ago "  was   a   society  made   up  of    world-widi' 
travellers,  some  of  them  satiated,  some  of  them  belonging  to 

"Those  who  beyond  seas  go  will  sadly  Ond 
They  change  their  climate  only,  not  their  mind  ;" 

barristers  English  and  Scotch,  of  whose  contemporaries  Scott 
had  said,  "  Of  all  bright,  intelligent  society,  that  of  barristers  is 
the  best ; "  clergymen  who  liked  wine  and  cards  and  were  lat«; 
to  their  task  because  the  clock  was  maliciously  put  back  to 
iillow  the  game  to  be  finished  ei*e  the  faint  sounds  of  dawn 
should  be  heard;  sons  of  Bishops  and  of  military  men,  all 
ignorant  of  the  first  requirements  of  the  land  and  life,  whose 
friends  addressed  letters  of  introduction  to  "J.  W.,  Lake 
Ontario ;  "  men  whose  first  season  made  them  weary  of  lifij 
through  the  torture  of  dreariness,  or  who  took  such  measure 
of  relief  that  they  found  wrong-doing  was  not  that  alone  but 
folly  also;  retired  military  men  and  sea  capttiins  whose  half- 
pay  was  but  an  excuse  for  less  labour;  a  few  who  were 
explorers,  bound  to  discover  and  subdue ;  and  with  them,  thost* 
who  played  at  pioneering  as  at  a  new  game,  musing,  dreaming, 
and  using  the  worlds,  old  and  new,  as  a  panorama  got  up  for 
their  view — more  liberal  in  criticism,  abuse  and  condemnation, 
than  in  the  labour  of  observation  and  intelligent  judgment  upon 
new-found  exigencies  of  life.  It  is  not  by  a  change  of  circum- 
stances that  a  man  becomes  reconciled  to  life,  but  by  fitting 
himself  to  those  which  are  given  or  chosen.  There  were  many 
who  could  not  do  this.  "  Give  an  honest  Canadian  a  bit  of  pig, 
his  wife  and  his  pipe,"  says  the  lively  McTaggart,  "  and  he  is 
as  happy  in  the  bush  as  you  are  (in  Britain)  and  treads  his 


'■I 


!H' 


fi  ii 


m 


^:\ 


If 


if 


)•    !     ( 


'M2 


IM    THE    DAYS   OF   THE   CANADA  tlOMPANY. 


hru.sliwood  way  as  pleasantly  as  you  upon  a  Turkey  oai'ptit. ' 
Hut  these  Huron  people  wen?  not  Canadians.  The  (piatrefoil 
of  husband,  wile,  pi^  and  pipe,  api)ealed  not  to  thoni,  and 
minds  strayed  to  Turkey  carpets  left  behind.  As  Hrndy  Hxed 
out  of  the  orbit  of  general  events  as  if  livinj^  on  a  ditt'erent 
jtlanet,  sav»!  throu^^h  an  uncertain  correspondence!,  the  elders 
fonned  a  world  of  iniaii;ination  tille<l  with  Hj^ures  out  of  the 
j)ast,  and  the  Juniors  lived  on  the  hearsay  of  childhood.  There 
tUey  were ;  and  there  they  had  to  ntniain.  A  senior  confesses 
to  a  curse  on  the  lips  at  nii^htfall  instead  of  a  ])rayer.  Yet 
sonic  of  the  most  disappointed  aided  and  al»etted  the  coming  of 
others.  There  is  an  Indian  leijend  that  Niagara  demands 
an  annual  sacriHce  of  two  human  lives.  The  Denion  (Jod 
.  of  the  Huron  Tract  was  not  so  moderate.  In  18.S2,  liS;i:{  and 
1834,  many  were  caught  in  the  embrace  of  this  Moloch  of 
the  Woods;  some  of  them  finally  made  good  their  escape, 
as,  like  Yule,  they  might  be  heroes  (mt  of  Canada,  but  not  in  it. 
Others,  not  so  fortunate,  remained,  with  hearts  consumed  witli 
hate  and  homesickness.  One  man  confessed  that  he  despised 
the  ground  on  which  he  sto<}d,  and  his  daily  curse  at  mornin^f 
and  night  became  a  regular  fornuda.  It  waa  not  long  before 
Henry  Lizars  grew  tired  of  his  "estate,"  ami  was  thankfully 
tratisferred  to  the  Company's  statl"  at  Toronto ;  but  even  that 
did  not  suffice,  an'l  with  wife  an<l  fannly  he  set  his  face 
towar<la  Scotland.  Fn  New  York  the  wife,  no  doubt  iiuicli 
changed  from  the  bride  of  sixteen  who  had  arrive<l  there  a  few 
years  before,  died,  and  with  her  their  infant  child.  Fellow 
guests  at  the  hotel  became  interested  in  the  little  girl,  and 
ended  by  adopting  her.  She  lived  with  them  until  their  death. 
when  she  inherited  their  money,  after  which  she  joined  her 
brother  in  Australia.  So  does  the  Empire  get  peopled  witli 
souls  scattered  like  seeds  from  a  broken  pod.  Storm-tossed 
Henry  Lizars  'at  last  reached  Edinburgh,  comforting  hiniselC 
with  the  thought  of  being  able  to  die  in  so  respectable  a  cornei- 
of  the  world.     Others  drie<l  up  and  withei'ed  after  a  brief  and 
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riotous  litV,  or  a  short  tonn  of  hard  hibour ;  while  somn  livod 
to  mako  a  stnijjjjlr  for  their  chihlnMi's  sake.  The  hist  studied 
the  problem  and  followed  it  to  its  iiu^vitahle  conelusiou — work. 

But  the  youufjj  all  believed  soundly  in  the  new  home. 
Parents  who  had  awakeiuid  to  the  fact  that  a  living  was  to  be 
had  only  at  the  cost  of  two  jjenerations,  sometimes  rescued 
)i  child  here  and  there  and  made  ettbrts  to  send  it  elsewhere  for 
education  and  travel.  One  mother  and  father  took  two  of 
thtsir  lK)ys — one  born  in  the  country,  the  other  too  young 
to  remember  any  other — to  New  York,  there  to  despatch  them 
to  Britain,  where  relatives  would  supply  the  [)lace  of  parents. 
They  thought  it  a  shame  to  send  the  lads  without  Niagara 
having  l)een  seen;  .so  to  Niagara  they  took  them.  But  the 
two  youngsters  of  ten  and  twelve,  doubtless  feeling  forlorn  in 
spite  of  the  e.xcitement  of  change,  showed  that  the  Indian 
t'lcinent  had  entered  into  them  and  wer«i  not  one  whit 
impressed.  "  Pooh."  said  the  younger,  with  a  toss  of  his  curly 
wig  at  the  frothing  waterfall,  "  Ben  Milhu-'s  falls  are  as  good." 

There  was  firm  belief  among  some  of  the  elders  also.  A 
Scotchman  named  Patterson  sold  his  farm  and  returned  home ; 
l)ut  he  saw  nothing  in  Scotland  but  smoke.  His  relatives 
there  petted  him  and  tried  to  make  life  what  he  had  imagined 
it  would  be.  But  no,  "he  wouhl  rather  starve  in  Canada  than 
live  in  Scotland  in  affluence."  Another,  who  came  to  the 
country  and  prospered  as  landlady  of  an  inn  as  well  as  farmer, 
returned  to  Scotland  at  the  end  of  twenty-two  years.  She 
"(lidna  juist  like  it.  Auld  friends  were  doid,"  their  children 
neither  knew  nor  cared  for  her.  When  she  ro.se  in  the 
morning  it  was  cold  and  damp;  she  could  not  breathe,  and 
l)ocamc  asthmatic.  She  came  back  to  Canada,  and  her  clear 
ringing  voice  in  her  small  hostelry  far  up  the  lakes  proclaimed 
her  cure  a  complete  one,  and  Canadian  air  all  the  medicine 
nocesvsary. 


IP 


■  I' 


, 


'f 


I 


"t; 


314        IN  THE  DAYS  OK  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 

"A  )>uiupur  of  }j()(mI  li(|Uor 
Will  end  n  cuntuBt  quicker 
Tlmn  .Justice,  Judge  or  Viuur  ; 
So  Hll  a  cheerful  glasH 
And  let  the  humour  pass." 

'V\\ii  huinuur  did  not  always  puHS  until  the  farce  of  the  Flats, 
the    Longworth    pi.stol.s,    Dunlop'H    pacing,    and    tin*  ried 

messenger  with  regrets  from  the  second  party,  followed  in 
(jiiick  succcsMion. 

"  But  if  more  deep  the  i|Uiirrel, 
Why,  sooner  drain  the  barrel 
Than  he  the  hateful  fellow 
•  Who's  crnbbi'd  when  he's  mellow." 

As  in  the  time  of  the  swash-bucklers,  more  wei'e  frightencil 
than  hurt,  some  not  even  frightened.  "  Sword  and  buckler 
tights  begin  to  grow  <mt  of  u.se.  I  am  .sorry  for  it.  F  shall 
never  .see  good  manhood  again,"  says  an  old  play;  and  Doctor 
Dunlop  seems  to  have  been  of  like  sentiment. 

But  "  the   crabbed    fellow  "  was,  in    more   cases   i  ouf, 

"that  crafty  animal  called  a  politician,"  and  we  find  tn^  .social 
pot  pourri  divided  by  the  river,  with  forces  drawn  up  on  either 
bank.  The  social  life  which  made  this  story  of  the  Long  Ago 
had  three  distinct  epochs,  each  short,  but  full  of  its  own 
excitements, — the  pre-election,  the  election,  and  post-election 
periods.  In  the  first,  neighbours  were  too  scarce  to  be  coldly 
or  haughtily  treated.  They  had  hewn  their  way  .side  by  side 
into  the  bush  and  .stood  afterwards  on  one  common  level. 
There  never  yet  was  a  more  blessed  sight  in  a  new  land  than 
the  face  of  an  old  friend  :  while  with  new  ones,  the  woes  of  a 
common  martyrdom  made  quick  acquaintanceship  and  of  a 
strength  to  outlast  a  generation. 

In  early  days  the  presence  of  the  "great  Commissioner"  was 
occasional,  and  the  difficulties  of  travel  made  the'visits  lengthy. 
He  came  by  the  London  Road,  his  carriage  well  laden  with 
luggage,  and  followed  by  a  large  black-and-white  Newfound- 
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land  <log  which  hf  jil'tcnviirdN  guvf  to  Mr.  Davul  Chirke.  Al- 
thoujfli  his  huniiu'Hs  hiy  cliieHy  in  (Jodorich,  \\'\h  home  was  yot 
ill  Toronto;  hut  alK)ut  tho  tiim;  of  the  Hceond  piTiod'H  warlike, 
iii(h't'»l  Woody  riidiuj;,  the  niaii.sioii  prepared  for  hi.s  residence 
under  Mr.  Longworth,  the  other  "  Kin^'"  of  Canada  Company 
finne,  was  ahout  Hnished.  Since  vacated  hy  Dunlop,  the 
"C/astlc"  had  .seen  merry  days  un(K'r  jjenial  ChaHes  VVidder, 
than  whom  "a  nicer  j^entleman  nor  straighter  man  never 
ste])ped  into  the  Tract,"  for  whom  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Letargo  kept 
up  a  comfort  and  elegance  of  living  in  a  style  of  which  then* 
were  nuiny  examples  scattered  up  and  down  that  wilderness. 
Tlie  moving  from  Toronto  there  was  a  great  undertaking. 
Andrew  Stinson  and  Matthew  Black  undertook  the  charge  of 
conveying  the  twenty-one  waggons  in  a  line,  each  piled  high 
as  an  onuiibus  and  dipping  its  unwieldy  shape  with  every 
u|)starting  rib  of  corduroy,  windfall  to  be  avoided,  or  cause- 
way emerging  from  the  snow.  The  <  'onnnissioner  was  in  great 
concern  for  the  safety  of  his  belongings,  and  loudly  swore  thut 
he  would  give  a  thousand  pounds  to  be  sjife  in  (ioderich. 

"Sure,  sir,"  said  tlu;  failliful  An<ly,  "if  you  but  taktf  my 
advice  we'll  get  you  there." 

"  And  what's  that !" 

"Just  this.  You  get  two  of  the  longest  tin  horns  you  can 
find,  and  give  one  to  the  man  at  the  head  of  the  train  and  one 
to  the  man  at  the  back  of  the  train,  and  whenever  you  think 
the  stage  is  near,  tell  them  to  blow  like  mad  and  all  they  know 
how.  Sure  it's  the  stage  I'm  feared  of,  and  its  agin  the  law  to 
put  it  out  of  its  way.  If  one  of  them  big  waggons  once  leaves 
the  road,  for  sure  it'll  be  stuck  in  the  snow  till  spring.  And  for 
fear  the  stage  *11  fall  off"  the  road  when  it  do  pass,  we'll  all 
Imng  on  to  it  and  give  it  a  shove  together.  Sure  we'll  get 
into  no  trouble  at  all  for  a  little  thing  like  that." 

"  'Pon  my  life,  Andy,"  said  the  good-natured  Commissioner, 
"  hut  you  have  a  great  head." 

The  horns  were  got,  Matthew  Black  laughing  at  the  musical 
part  he  had  to  play,  and  the  passage  was  made,  H.M.  mails 
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endangered  this  time  by  no  less  a  person  than  the  "  great  Com- 
missioner "  himself. 

The  new  Canada  Company  building,  with  its  steep  French 
roof,  dormered  third -story  windows,  plastered  walls  and  low 
ceilinged  rooms,  now  became  a  castle  indeed ;  for  the  lord  of 
all,  in  the  person  of  the  First  King  of  the  Canada  Company, 
Thomas  Mercer  Jones,  lodged  there  and  filled  it  with  the 
twenty-one  waggon  loads ;  he  and  all  sweetly  governed  and 
gently  presided  over  by  the  most  gracious  lady  who  ever 
graced  that  wilderness  of  Huron.  A  favourite  after-dinner 
story  then,  and  one  in  the  texts  of  Canadian  history,  is  how 
her  brother,  John  Strachan,  by  then  a  chief  citizen  but 
formerly  of  Hamilton,  had  once  in  jest  boasted  at  an  American 
table  how  he  "governed  Canada."  "Governed  Canada?" 
((ueried  the  Yankees.  They  did  not  think  much  of  that 
country,  yet  doubted  his  word.  "  Yes,  indeed  I  do ;  for  ray 
father  rules  the  Family  Compact,  they  rule  the  Governor  ('poor 
shivering  Sydenham  in  Toronto ' ),  my  mother  rules  my  father, 
and  / — rule  my  mother.  So  I  govern  Canada."  They  were 
evidently  a  family  born  to  command ;  for  now  Mrs.  Thomas 
Mercer  Jones,  nee  Elizabeth  Mary  Strachan,  only  and  very 
loved  daughter  of  his  same  Grace,  Primate  of  Western  Canada, 
held  court  and  ruled  all  before  her,  her  brother  included,  ^  " 
if  the  obedience  and  homage  were  willingly  given,  the  wand 
that  of  a  fairy,  and  the  queen  heraelf  a  butterfly.  It  was  not 
long  before  she  found  fault  with  the  home  provided  for  her, 
and  changes  began  to  be  made.  What  is  now  the  back  entrance 
was  then  the  chief  one,  as  its  heavy  panelled  door,  hinges  and 
Gruffanuff  knocker  shewed,  long  after  the  principal  entrance 
liad  been  changed  to  the  street  where  it  steepens  to  the  Har- 
bour Hill.  Round  to  the  side  was  a  driveway  bordered  with 
garden  beds,  tree-planted,  curving  to  the  seid  entrance,  and 
letting  the  visitor  look  upon  a  wide  sweep  of  lav  n,  on  the  edge 
of  which  still  stood  Dunlop's  firat  Castle,  the  remains  of  Pryor's 
ixjse-planted  garden,  and  a  new  garden  of  its  own,  all  designed 
and  put  in  shape  by  Mr.  Jones'  coadjutoor,  the  Engineer,  Mr. 
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John  Longworth.  It  did  not  meet  with  the  lady's  approval. 
The  entrance  was  soon  cliangcd,  and  within  the  mansion  the 
stairway  was  reversed  and  many  alterations  made  to  suit  her 
judgment  and  taste.  An  arbour  stood  on  the  brow  of  the  hill ; 
here  and  on  the  bank  benches  in  the  first  summers,  Mrs.  Jones, 
her  friends  of  Goderich  and  from  abroad,  her  children  and  their 
nurses,  would  sit  looking  out  upon  the  expanse  of  water,  the 
winding  of  the  river,  or  across  to  the  Ridge  where  the  Baron 
lie  Tuyle  made  merry  with  his  friends.  Those  were  idle  days, 
pleasant  after  the  halcyon  fashion  of  people  who  had  nothing 
in  life  depending  on  them,  who  lived  for  the  pleasures  of  the 
moment,  who  knew  that  certain  dates  brought  certain  cheques ; 
life  that  left  little  fruitage  behind. 

This  date  of  the  Jones'  arrival  marks  one  of  the  three  epochs 
following  the  one  of  the  election,  when  whiskey  and  blood 
flowed  freely  together,  which  succeeded  the  earlier  one  when 
the  "  hereditary  barbarian  "  came  out  in  force. 

"  If,"  says  Henry,  some  seventy  odd  years  before,  "  if  I  could 
have  forgotten  that  I  ever  had  been  otherwise  than  I  then 
was" — he  was  a  captive,  prior  to  his  rescue  by  the  Cadottes — 
"I  could  have  enjoyed  as  much  happiness  in  this  as  in  any 
other  situation." 

"  I  really  do  believe,"  said  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald,  some  few 
^ears  later  in  Canada,  "  there  is  no  luxury  equal  to  that  of  lying 
before  a  good  fire  on  a  good  spruce  bed,  after  a  good  supper 
and  a  hard  moose  chase  in  a  fine,  clear,  frosty  moonlight  night. 
.  .  .  One  ought  to  take  these  fillips  now  and  then ;  they  make 
one  enjoy  life  a  great  deal  more." 

The  people  in  Goderich  had  by  now  had  so  many  of  these 
fillips,  they  had  so  long  been  food  for  sorrow  and  mosquitoes, 
that  a  new  era,  with  modern  dress-making,  life  up-to-date, 
fashion,  and  a  good  spice  of  the  artificial,  came  as  a  welconn' 
lapse.  The  Colborne  Clique  alone  remained  obdurate.  They, 
like  Mrs.  Jameson  some  five  years  before,  found  such  conven- 
tionalism to  be  in  its  most  oppressive  form  when  it  was  not 
allied  with  means  of  keeping  up  other  kinds  of  improvement, 
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and  with  the  inevitable  background  of  bear,  wolf  and  forest, 
pronounced  the  new  era  one  of  sham.  She  animadverts  on  tho 
over-laying  with  stuccoed  ornamentations  figures  historical  and 
poetical,  much  that  was  coarse  and  rotten  brick-work,  lath  and 
plaster  in  the  older  countries,  but  admits  it  was  necessary; 
rejoicing,  however,  that  in  the  new  country  the  absence  of 
conventional  manner  enabled  one  to  "  tell  at  once  the  brick  from 
the  granite  and  marble."  The  section  of  society  belonging  to 
Colborne  had  also  rejoiced  in  the  absence  of  any  need  for  con- 
ventionality and  thought  this  return  to  first  principles  but  a 
hugging  of  chains.  However,  circumstances  and  the  prestige 
of  the  names  of  father  and  husband  favoured  Mrs.  Jones ;  and 
Church,  gaieties,  dress,  all  changed  under  the  new  regime. 

So  far  the  sch(X)l-house  had  held  divines  of  all  sorts  ;  follow- 
ers of  the  early  Jesuit  and  of  that  Methodist  missionary  who 
preached  the  first  English  sermon  in  the  Tract.  A  Roman 
Catholic  Bishop  (supposedly  McDonnell)  was  one,  and  the 
people,  eager  to  listen  to  such  a  novelty  as  his  sermon,  had 
Hocked  in  crowds  which  reached  to  the  Square  after  the  small 
b,  ilding  was  full  to  overflowing  ;  there  Mr.  McKenzie  and  other 
Scottish  divines  had  taught ;  and  Robert  Francis  Campbell,  first 
Anglican  Rector  in  the  Tract,  sent  by  the  Missionary  Society 
sometime  in  the  early  thirties,  had  so  far  officiated.  The  latter 
had  driven  up  to  his  cure,  passing  thi'ough  Stratford,  on  the  hay- 
covered,  strawberry-strewn  Huron  Road,  behind  a  horse  which 
had  a  famous  history.  General  McGregor,  father  of  the  Roh 
Roy  McGregor  of  canoe  fanxe,  had  brought  it  from  Scotland. 
He  had  been  in  command  of  a  detachment  of  the  Thirty-first 
Regiment  on  board  The  Kent,  an  East  Indiaman  destroyed 
by  fire  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay  in  1825;  which  incident  again  had 
Goderich  connection,  for  her  commander,  Captain  Cobbe,  whose 
fame  has  furnished  exciting  reading  for  successive  generations 
of  public  school  readers,  was  brother  to  Mrs.  Rich,  wife  of 
William  Bennett  Rich,  an  officer  in  the  Canada  Company.  The 
horse  then  became  the  property  of  General  Brock,  and  wa.s 
ridden  by  him  on  the  fatal  day  at  Queenston.     It  received  a 
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•sliot  which  did  not  kill  outright,  as  the  one  destined  for  its 
master  did ;  but  the  wound  ma.de  in  the  animal's  back  never 
iiealed,  and  yeara  afterwards  it  had  become  the  property  of 
Rector  Campbell,  had  conveyed  him  to  Goderich,  and  had  been 
made  a  free  commoner  on  the  pasturage  of  thick  sward  which 
made  that  place  then  and  long  after  be  dubbed  Goose-Green. 
The  sight  of  that  tuihealed  spot  bespoke  respect  for  the  ancient 
shrunken  sides.  The  Rector  and  his  family  arrived  in  Goderich 
one  Sunday  morning.  A  pretty  Rectory,  with  great  possibilities 
of  being  beautified,  had  been  built  by  Thomas  Kneshaw,  an 
Kuglishman,  one  of  the  firet  comers.  It  was  a  rough,  lath-and- 
plaster  house,  with  brown  painted  fluted  wood-work,  French 
windows  filled  with  small  lozenge  panes  of  varying  size,  with 
wings  which,  with  its  many  gables,  took  from  it  the  bare  and 
ugly  square  of  the  general  Canadian  home.  It  was  secured  by 
Dr.  Hamilton,  another  Churchman ;  but  history  tells  that  the 
landlord  met  the  incoming  Rector  at  the  doorstep,  and  would 
not  permit  him  to  enter  until  the  place  was  paid  for.  One 
clergyman  about  this  time  when  asked  the  boundaries  of  his 
jtarish,  answered  that  it  might  be  considered  without  any,  as 
no  boundary  lino  lay  between  him  and  the  North  Pole.  All 
clergy  then  were  poorly  paid ;  but  a  horse  was  a  necessity, 
for  a  man  might  ride  sixteen  to  sixty  miles  to  perform  baptism 
or  marriage.  So  far  the  last  had  been  the  work  of  any  Justice 
of  the  Peace  within  hail — men  such  as  Dunlop,  Pryor,  or 
Hiowster.  Besides  the  Justices,  only  the  ministers  of  three 
denominations  were  privileged,  Presbyterians,  Roman  Cath- 
olics and  Anglicans.  According  to  the  Bishop,  all  but  these 
favoured  ones  were  partners  in  "  skism,"  and  marriages  so 
solemnized  were  but  "  noaminal."  In  after  years,  when  this 
abuse  of  power  was  brought  up  in  Parliament,  the  question  of 
fees  also  arose.  "Fees!"  cried  our  old  friend  the  Tiger,  "I 
never  heard  of  such  a  thing.  I  have  married  many,  and  never 
lusked  for  any  but  a  kiss  from  the  bride. "  One  privileged 
pai-son  held  what  came  to  be  known  as  "  wood-shed  weddings," 
to  discourage  couples  from  finding  him  at  his  own  house,  as 
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there  his  fee  was  but  one  dollar ;  by  meeting  them  at  an  hotel, 
in  their  own  homes,  or  elsewhere,  he  was  entitled  to  collect 
live  dollars.  Whatever  the  price,  the  said  kiss  from  the  bride 
was  one  of  the  benefits  of  clergy.  Less  urbane  even  than  this 
parson  was  a  border  American  Justice  to  a  flying  couple, 
whose  haste  proclaimed  elopement,  who  asked  his  services  at 
dead  of  night.  These  he  tendered,  unintentionally  clothed  in 
surplice,  from  his  bedroom  window,  ending  his  usual  formula 

with  the  parting  shot,  "  There  go  another  pair  of  poor 

fools !"  From  the  uncertainties  and  eccentricities  of  such 
Justices  the  advent  of  the  new  Rector  was  a  great  boon.  His 
is  a  memory  which  lives  green  in  many  old  hearts.  Outside  of 
the  Tract  the  travelling  missionaries  went  their  rounds,  on 
horseback,  in  travelling  dress,  through  their  successive  parishes ; 
a  valise  before  them  containing  gown,  surplice,  books,  Com- 
munion elements,  chalice  and  paten  ;  a  greatcoat  and  umbrella 
completed  the  ensemble.  The  chief  difficulty  of  these  poor  men's 
lives  was  getting  in  and  out  of  bed.  They  often  had  to  "  put 
up"  in  large  families  whose  houses  consisted  of  but  one  room, 
in  which  males  and  females  all  slept.  But  practice  made 
perfect.  At  one  service,  we  read  of  the  vessels  being  a  black 
bottle  and  tumbler,  with  a  total  ignorance  on  the  part  of  the 
congregation  as  to  what  a  surplice  was.  A  perquisite  of  the 
clergy  was  to  travel  free  of  tolls.  This,  then,  being  the  very 
general  state  of  congregations,  and  the  travelling  parsons  losinij 
much  by  their  mode  of  life,  dwellers  in  Goderich,  parish  and 
priest,  were  mutually  pleased.  The^Jlectory  and  garden 
became  an  ideal  Arcadian  home ;  and  the  Rector,  with  his 
beautiful  voice,  cultured  accent  and  high  bred  face,  was  a 
prominent  figure  in  the  early  picture.  He  taught  the  Grammar 
School  for  a  short  time,  and  farmed  his  glebe,  but  he  soon  gavt; 
up  the  former.  He  had  come  of  a  seafaring  family,  his 
father  or  grandfather  being  at  the  Battle  of  the  Nile,  and 
he  himself  a  middy  in  H.  M.  service.  While  stationed  some- 
where on  the  coast  of  England,  the  story  went  that  he  met  a 
Miss  Emily  Winter,  whose  heart  he  won  but  who  stipulated 


A  SOCIAL  POT  POURRI. 


321 


that  he  should  leave  the  Navy  and  enter  the  Church.  "Ah," 
said  the  quizzical  Tiger  when  he  heard  it,  "  Mrs.  Campbell,  you 
spoiled  a  good  officer,  and  made  a  poor  parson."  He  never 
pretended  to  be  a  theologian.  But  his  social  qualities  won  love, 
and  his  natural  gifts  provoked  the  admiration  of  even  such 
caustic  judgment  as  the  Bishop's  own ;  he  opined  that  Rector 
Campbell  was  the  finest  reader  in  Canada.  "  It  made  you  vviwh 
to  go  to  Heaven  just  to  hear  him  read  the  prayers." 

"  Rector  Campbell  was  a  nice  enough  man,  but  it  was  his  wife 
and  Miss  Campbell  that  was  the  angels,"  says  an  old  parish- 
ioner. "  Just  angels  thim  wimmin  was.  I  mind  they'd  go  every 
(lay  to  the  poor  people,  and  the  very  poorest  and  wretchedest  was. 
thim  they'd  stay  with  most,  and  they'd  talk  and  pray  and  stay 
and  help  till  dark."  This  from  an  old  man  over  eighty-nin<', 
his  eyes  full  of  the  far-away  look  that  comes  when  the  world 
is  done  with,  chiefly  tender  over  the  doings  and  children  of  oUi 
times,  or  grave  with  the  gravity  whicli  belongs  to  old  people 
who  are  expecting  to  go,  yet  whose  minds  are  still  clear. 

The  Rector's  simplicity  was  often  imposed  upon  by  his  less 
{guileless  parishioners.  With  his  other  domestic  ventures  ho 
kept  a  goose  flock.  A  neighbour  stole  one  of  the  birds  an<l 
then  came  to  where  the  Rector  in  his  shirt-sleeves  worked  in  his 
garden,  and  asked  for  sweet  herbs  to  stuff"  it.  These  were 
given  in  all  good  faith.  With  everyone,  there  is  always  con- 
nected some  anecdote  of  the  Tiger.  "  Here  am  I,"  he  writes  to 
a  friend,  "  laid  up  with  wounded  shins  and  the  devil  a  one  of 
you  comes  near  me.  It  would  be  excusable  in  you  (John 
Haldane),  who  are  an  ignorant  layman ;  but  not  in  the  Rector, 
who  must  have  read  in  the  service  that  '  Moses  was  an  oyster- 
raan  and  made  ointment  for  the  shins  of  the  people.'  " 

Truly,  as  Richard  Hutton  says,  the  humour  of  the  Scot  is 
sometimes  far-fetched. 

The  services  continued  in  the  school-house  until  the  advent  of 
Mrs.  Jones.     With  the  general  stir  came  an  agitation  for  some- 
thing different.     Dr.  Hamilton  oflfered  a  stable  which  he  owned 
in  West  Street,  opposite  John  Strachan's  house,  as  a  substitute 
21 
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until  St.  (leorge's  Church,  then  in  prospect,  should  be  built.  It 
had  also  been  used  as  a  ball-room,  and  hot  discussion  at  once 
arose  on  the  score  of  seemliness.  Dr.  Hamilton  lived  in  a  cot- 
tage on  the  same  property,  did  not  require  the  stable,  and  to 
the  practical  minded  it  seemed  an  offer  worth  taking  The  last 
included  the  Canada  Company  people,  and  Mr.  Jones — (of  whom 
a  sober  after  judgment  records  "  a  just,  just  man,  and  although 
in  the  Family  Compact  not  of  it ;  whenever  the  interests  of  the 
public  clashed  with  the  autocratic  wishes  of  the  Pact,  was 
always  for  the  people,  .  .  .  standing  by  them  when  tlicic 
was  friction  ") — became  umpire. 

"I  cannot  see,"  said  he,  when  applied  to,  "  where  the  objec- 
tion is.  Was  not  our  Saviour  born  in  a  stable  ? "  Accord- 
ingly the  building  was  done  up  with  big  square  pews,  and  other 
furnishings  which  in  time  found  their  way  to  the  new  church. 

(jroderich  has  always  been  known  as  the  pet  and  darling  of 
the  Canada  Company.  That  the  Canada  Company  manage- 
ment for  many  years  was  but  a  reflex  of  Family  Compact 
sentiments,  manners  and  government,  despotic  in  matters 
social  as  well  as  business,  is  also  well  known ;  that  there  was 
one  transaction  in  which  the  real  head  of  both,  Bishop 
Strachan,  would  seem  to  have  been  instrumental  in  depriving 
the  darling  of  its  rights,  has  not  yet  met  the  publicity  whicli 
such  an  item  deserves. 

Sheriff  Hyndman  had  written,  in  his  generally  descriptive 
letters  home,  a  sketch  of  Church  affairs  wherein  Dr.  Hamil- 
ton's stable  and  the  matters  relating  to  it,  detailed  liere  (aiiH; 
perhaps  much  more),  were  given.  This  fell  into  the  hands  of 
Miss  Lawrence,  a  cousin  of  his  grandmother.  Lord  Godorich. 
afterwards  Earl  of  Ripon,  was  then  heir-at-law  to  Studly  Royal, 
with  its  far-famed  Fountains  Abbey  and  Chapel  of  the  Nino 
Altars,  and  was  also  heir  to  the  estate  of  this  same  Miss 
Lawrence.  Both,  no  doubt,  were  horrified  at  the  idea  of  a 
community  in  such  straits  forced  to  such  a  substitution.  A 
correspondence  ensued  with  Mr.  Hyndman.  Miss  Lawrence's 
wish  and  instructions  were  to  have  a  stone  church  built  in 
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(loderich,  at  a  cost  of  $20,000,  the  inference  being  that  she 
shared  the  expense  with  Lord  Goderich.  All  arrangements 
were  put  in  the  Bishop's  hands,  with  the  result,  it  is  alleged,  that 
the  "  historic  Church  "  of  Holy  Trinity  was  built  in  Toronto 
insteud  of  on  its  rightful  site  on  the  banks  of  the  Minnesetung. 

The  chain  of  evidence  seems  complete  save  for  one  thing. 
What  kept  Sheriff  Hyndman  silent  ?  The  eye  which  detected 
less  glaring  mistakes,  and  the  pen  which  chastised  them,  must 
have  been,  for  once,  asleep  and  inactive.  The  name  of  the 
donor  of  Holy  Trinity  has  only  recently  been  made  public. 
In  these  early  years  the  secret  was  in  the  keeping  of  but 
three  people.  The  publication  of  it  has  been  very  generally 
interesting  as  a  tribute,  not  only  to  the  hitherto  unknown 
lienor,  but  to  the  business  capacity  of  the  Bishop,  who  so  well 
husbanded  the  $20,000  placed  in  his  hands  through  the  Bishop 
of  Ripon,  that  not  only  was  that  editice  built,  but  the  remain- 
injT  funds  so  well  invested  for  its  benefit  elsewhere  that  it 
possesses  a  revenue  for  its  maintenance. 

What  it  is  to  rake  up  the  ashes  of  the  pjist !  They  are  not 
("Hvsily  laid  to  rest. 

Miss  Lawrence's  portrait  adorned  a  certain  recess  in  the 
wall  of  the  Lunderston  drawing-room.  She  was  an  interesting 
person  to  the  people  there,  for  she  seems  to  have  been  one  of 
those  relatives  from  whom  there  were  "  expectations."  After 
her  death  her  will  was  disputed  by  another  branch  of  the 
family,  named  Dailey;  and  again,  in  that  same  recess,  was  a 
Family  picture  wherein  Colonel  Dailey,  in  his  red  coat,  was  in  the 
act  of  introducing  his  daughter  to  another  member  of  this 
intricate  family  connection.  By  that  time  recess,  pictures,  and 
all  of  Lunderston,  had  gone  up  in  fire  and  flame,  and  the 
Hyndman  family  had  returned  to  Scotland.  Vice- Chancellor 
Shadwell,  who  made  Miss  Lawrence's  will  for  her,  gave  a 
judgment  in  his  time  which  seems  rather  apropos  of  the  ex- 
change of  site  for  this  church  which  pious  and  charitable  Miss 
Uwrence  had  set  her  heart  upon  building.  He  once  was 
asked  if  it  was  not  an  anxious  moment  for  a  judge  when  he 


;i 


; . 


:l- 


11 


^' 


.:r, , 


i  !*■  i 


:i 


324 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


had  to  decide  upon  questions  involving  ownership  of  property. 
"  Not  at  all,"  he  replied,  "  one  or  other  of  them  must  have  it. 
What  does  it  signify  which  ? "  So  in  his  turn  did  a  humourLst 
write  his  epitaph : 

"  Here  lieu  Sir  Lnuncelot  Sliiulwell, 

Sometime  Vice-Chnncellor  of  England, 
•  What  does  it  signify  ? '  " 

Enquiry  in  Toronto  as  to  the  well-kept  secret  of  Holy 
Trinity  Church  reveals  that  the  name  appearing  as  donor  iw 
that  of  Miss  Lambert.  Miss  Lambert  lived  with  Miiss 
Lawrence ;  so  this  curious  secjuence  of  coincidences,  between 
gifts,  maiden  ladies  and  bishops,  becomes  plain  enough. 

It  must  be  confessed  that  there  was  a  good  deal  of  the  nabob 
and  Ranee  about  the  Commissioner's  establishment.  Naturally. 
this  butterfly  queen  was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes,  and  many 
tales,  most  of  them  pleasing,  some  amusing,  come  down  to  us 
of  the  times  which  she  made  her  own.  In  the  new  stablo- 
church  the  Canada  Company  held  two  pews,  one  of  which  was 
occupied  by  the  Jones  family  and  one  by  their  servants.  TIk; 
latter  always  filed  in  first,  lady  s-maid,  nurse,  two  men-servants, 
sometimes  more,  sometimes  less  of  the  total  eight.  Below  tlif 
"  double-decker "  sat  tlie  clerk,  who  gave  forth  the  sonorous 
Amens  and  responses  toned  in  keeping  with  square  pews, 
cushions,  hassocks,  and  curtained  choir ;  his  voice  in  psalmody 
was  as  far-famed  as  the  Rector's  in  reading,  and  he  led  the 
singers  who  sat  behind  curtains  in  a  front  square  pew.  From 
behind  those  curtains  many  sounds  not  in  the  flow  of  tiie  ser- 
vice came  forth ;  and  there  is  a  legend  of  an  instrument. 
warranted  to  play  so  many  tunes,  which  on  one  occasion 
refused  to  stop  and  had  to  be  carried  upon  the  green  to  play 
itself  out.  Bishop  Strachan  held  a  confirmation  here  in  1  «42, 
to  which  the  Hyndmans'  well-filled  pew  contributed  two  candi- 
dates. Celebrations  of  Holy  Communion  were  rare,  never 
more  than  once  in  three  months.  Baptisms  8e(!m  to  have  been 
performed  in  homes  or  at  the  Rectory.    In  the  draw  ing-rooin  ot 
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tho  last  William  D.  Otter  was  christened,  Mrs.  Campbell,  the 
Dt'lahookes  and  other  friends  having  gathered  for  the  ceremony 
with  the  father  and  the  beautiful  young  mother. 

Brewer  Young,  a  Devonshire  man  and  a  great  churchman, 
took  up  the  ortertory  for  years,  not  on  a  plate  but  in  a  little 
purple  velvet  bag,  fringed  with  gold,  hung  from  the  end  of  a 
long  pole,  which  he  passed  round  the  square  pews.  He  always 
wore  knee-breeches  and  long  stockings,  and  shoes  which  had 
silver  buckles  and  iron  heels.  Graceful  Mrs.  Taylor,  with  her 
two  boys  in  Eton  suits;  dove-coloured  silks,  black  satins, 
(■anton  crepe  shawls  and  netted  silk  shoulder  scarfs;  men 
wound  and  unwound  daily  in  four  yarus  of  neck-cloth ;  blue 
coits  and  brass  buttons,  skin-tight  trousers,  flowered  waistcoats 
iiiid  gold-headed  canes,  all  came  in  the  Sunday  procession.  The 
men  stood  in  the  corners  of  their  pews,  presumably  praying, 
but  actually  sniffing  at  their  hats.  The  Rich  pew,  with  the 
pretty  mother  and  her  rosebtid  garden  of  girls,  settled  into 
(juiet;  and  the  clear,  bell-like  tones  rose  in  solemn  warning 
'  Repent  ye,  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand." 

After  the  service  was  well  begun,  a  commotion  at  the  door 
wockly  resolved  itself  into  a  procession  in  which  the  Commis- 
sioner and  his  wife  came  first,  followed  by  those  who  formed 
the  perennial  house-party,  and  her  bachelor  brothers  with 
Charles  Widder  of  the  old  Castle.  Beautifully  dressed,  the 
Ranee  knelt  far  into  the  middle  of  the  square,  and  the  con- 
jjregation,  one  half  aflniiring,  the  other  critici.iing,  divided 
their  attention  between  her  and  the  mellow  accents  of  the 
Rector  or  the  aggressive  antiphons  of  his  clerk.  Here  once 
rts  she  so  knelt,  her  little  son  stood  beside  her  on  the  hassock, 
viewing,  like  others,  the  glories  of  his  mother's  bonnet.  It  was 
trimmed  with  bunches  of  glass  cherries.  He  cautiously  reach  ed 
his  tiny  hand,  picked  one,  and  encouraged  by  his  success  and 
her  unconsciousness,  continued  until  the  bonnet  was  unadorned 
save  by  bare  stalks,  and  he  had  pinched  each  globe  of  glass  into 
fr}i{:;ments.  The  look  of  inten.se  mischief  on  his  handsome  face 
was  as  amusing  as  the  act.     Her  two  boys  in  velvet  tunics, 
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taHsoIlud  HaHhcB,  and  with  curled  hctulH  wliich  proclaimed  them 
a  mother's  pride  and  darlingH,  might  l)e  seen  any  day  in  the  sue 
ceeding  eight  years  out  for  their  daily  walk,  singly  or  together, 
attended  by  their  nurse,  as  correct  in  her  costume  as  they 
were,  and  followed  at  a  few  paces  by  a  f(X)tuian  in  livery. 
Hypercritical  writere  of  thost^  days  harped  on  the  "  ano- 
malies of  the  wilderness,"  and  considered  even  a  piano  ono 
of  them.  What  wonder  that  eyes,  backwoods  Canadian  oi- 
soberly  British,  should  open  wide  at  such  sights.  There  was  .1 
six  weeks'  trip  to  Newport  to  enliven  thc^  dulness  of  a  lon^' 
Goderich  sojourn,  with  lady's-maid  and  coachnum  to  attend, 
where,  rumour  had  it,  eight  hundnjd  pounds  was  spent. 
"  Alas,"  cried  feminine  thrift,  "  there  waus  also  ten  pounds  spent 
for  a  bonnet ! "  All  idle  gossip  of  the  day ;  but  what  pigments 
with  which  to  limn  this  chapter  of  early  fireside  history '. 
Apropos  of  what  no  doubt  was  a  visit  of  importance  even  in 
Newport,  there  is  a  funny  contemporary  story  of  how  Canadians 
in  Canada  were  despised  by  their  American  cousins.  The  sunn 
magistiate  who  performed  the  wedding  ceremony  from  his  bod- 
room  window,  wishing  the  happy  couple  (jod-speetl  in  an 
original  fashion,  was  brought  a  culprit  at  an  equally  untimely 
hour.  Enraged  at  being  disturbed,  he,  after  the  charge  ami 
defence  had  been  heard  in  the  moonlight  before  his  window, 
gave  sentence, — "  Banish  hin>,  banish  him  off  God's  earth  ! 
"  But  where,"  cried  the  hiunble  limb  of  the  law,  "  where,  your 
worship,  am  I  to  take  him  to  f "  "  Take  him  to  Canada,  take 
him  to  Canada ! "  and  the  sjish  rattled  down  angrily. 

A  well-appointed  carriage.  Brown — immaculate  in  whit' 
gloves  and  intended  by  nature  for  a  L:  f e  Guardsman — and  a  foot  - 
man,  enlivened  the  streets,  which  now  began  to  assume  the  shapi' 
of  something  resembling  the  name,  as  alder  swamp,  swale,  and 
temporary  causeways  gave  way  to  drained  and  smooth  road- 
ways. There  were  driving  parties  where  the  carriage  wius  filled 
with  gay  people,  with  outriders,  girls  and  beaux,  for  there  worf 
good  horsemen  and  horsewomen  then.  And  the  pretty  central 
figure,  the  charming  woman  who  gathered  them  all  about  Iut 
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and  diHarinod  personally  thoHc  whoHo  eriticiHins  were  keen 
t'Isewhore,  made  herself  delifrhtful  to  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor,  men  an<l  women  alike.  To  please  was  the  weakness  of 
her  life ;  surely  an  amiable  one.  She  thished  here  and  there 
— a  smilo,  a  word  of  kindness,  an  entertainment,  a  vision  of 
colour,  lavish  hospitality,  great  if  ill-regulated  generosities,  and 
we  wonder  that  so  much  power  eo\dd  be  vested  in  one  .so  frail. 
Once  in  Toronto,  where  she  was  also  a  prominent  figure,  a 
IVieiul  had  said  to  a  relative  that  he  was  sure  the  Commis- 
sioner's wife  was  in  town ; — "  How  do  I  know  ? — because  I  s«iw 
something  which  at  fir.st  I  thought  was  a  Ha-sh  of  lightning 
pa.ssing  down  the  street!"  But  if  gay  herself  and  revelling  in 
all  her  world  could  give,  slu;  was  kindness  and  .sympathy  itself 
to  those  to  whom  fate  had  not  been  so  partial.  "  It  is  one  of 
the  blessings  of  this  country,"  says  one  writer,  "  that  a  young 
person's  respectability  does  by  no  means  depend  upon  those 
points  of  styl(!  in  dress,  and  many  a  plea.sant  little  evening  have 
I  seen  where  the  vounjr  ladies  wore  merino  frocks,  cut  hii;h  or 
low,  and  prunella  shoes,  and  no  disparaging  remarks  were  made 
by  any  of  the  party." 

There  was  one  occasion  upon  which  the  best  dress  belonging 
to  either  sex  came  out,  and  where  the  superior  one  indulged  in 
fancy  co.stume.  That  ball,  given  in  the  building  known  to  this 
(lay  as  "  Hans  the  baker's,"  was  a  great  att'air.  The  ladies 
appeared  in  their  best,  but  with  no  disguise.  Mi*s.  Rich  was 
Lady  Patroness.  There  was  n  good  amateur  theatrical  club 
then  in  existence,  and  its  wardrobe  and  properties  were  called 
upon  for  the  men.  All  the  old  military  uniforms  in  the  district, 
moth-eaten  or  smelling  of  cedar  and  camphor,  got  an  airing  that 
night.  Robert  Cooper,  tall,  slight  (and  credited  with  no  ear  for 
"  time  "),  was  clothed  as  a  "  fine  old  English  gentleman,"  and  in 
spite  of  his  figure  looked  and  acted  the  part  to  perfection. 
Young  Dan  Lizars  .sank  the  civilian  and  kxjked  martial  in 
Captain  Luard'a  Royal  Artillery  uniform,  supplemented  by  a 
sword  borrowed  fi"om  another  military  friend.  A  third  youth 
was  there,  also  a  law  student,  whose  costume  history  fails  to 
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luind  down.  Thoso  thij'C  wore  tlicn  unconHciouH  that  they  wiwa 
(U^tined  to  umcoihI  the  Hotieh  of  thoir  country.  The  younj; 
Kn^liHhnian  hecanie  Jud^e  of  Huron,  tlu;  youn^  8eotchniaii 
Judge  of  Perth;  wliile  it  remained  for  the  Canadian,  young 
KobertHon,  to  reach  the  liigher  Court  of  AH.size. 

There  iH  an  old  Scotch  Haying  that  all  fiddlers  are  Scotch- 
iiion ;  but  Jimmy  ('ollins,  who  provided  the  muHic  that  night 
and  who  was  an  institution  of  his  time,  was  an  IriHhman — 
like  njany  of  his  compatriots,  sonjewhat  oriifinal.  He  wjw 
a  travelling  tailor — that  is  to  say,  he  lodgL'd  at  the  house 
wherein  he  worked;  and  as  he  made  cloaks  an<l  habits  as  wt^ll 
as  men's  and  boys'  suits,  his  stJiy  would  last  in  the  larger 
households  into  the  fourth  and  sixth  week — a  saddle-bag 
Worth.  He  would  come  with  the  materials  for  his  work  in 
one  bag  and  his  fiddle  in  another.  The  day's  work  over, 
the  candlesticks  were  set  in  safe  places,  the  tables  and  chairs 
wheeled  out  of  the  way,  the  fire  on  the  hearth  raked  np  well 
not  to  catch  the  passing  skirts;  then  the  fiddle  came  from 
its  case,  and  with  head  well  back,  Collins  tucked  it  under 
his  chin,  and  the  feet  of  the  household  kept  time  to  "  Money 
Musk,"  "  Sir  Roger,"  and  the  "  Roast  Beef  of  Old  England." 
Now  as  he  beat  with  his  foot  and  directed  the  dance  from  his 
corner  at  Hans',  we  hear  him  call  out,  utterly  ignoring  the 
fine  old  English  gentleman, — "  Bob  Cooper,  ef  yez  don't  know 
whin  to  begin,  just  stop  till  /  tell  yez  1" 

Mrs.  Jones  sehlom  accepted  invitations,  but  she  entertained 
often  and  lavishly;  the  Commissioner's  hospitality  knew  no 
limit.     But  ])unctilio  and  the  vogue  were  never  forgotten. 

Once  when  wine  bills,  excessive  drinking,  and  the  convivial 
habits  of  the  day  were  under  discussion,  Mr.  Jones  answered 
when  asked   if   So-and-so   had   not  been  tipsv  a< 
"  'Pon  my  life  /  can't  tell.     'Pon  my  life  T  '»p*  •>< 
drunk   in  my  house.     'Pon   my  life,  I    be.  i  ilw. 

drunk  first  myself.  /  could  not  see  him,  m't  y<  .  know." 
No  one  emulated  the  style  of  the  Jones'  dinner-  iving  and 
balls.      Comfortable    as   were    some    houses,  pretty,  tasteful 
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aiifl  injjenioiis  as  wore  otliors,  the  old  (/iinada  Company  liuild- 
iiit;  had  ^rcatoi'  poHHibiliticH.  Liltrary,  hallH  and  dinin;;-rooin 
downstaira;  lar^c  drawiii^-rooniH  alK)ve  :  pKxl  HorvantH,  sup- 
plemented by  thoHo  of  the  Conipany,  who  over  manifoNtod 
towards  their  chief  and  his  lady  a  <levotion  (piite  after  a  feudal 
pattern  ;  last,  not  least,  the  small,  clever  head — with  cushion 
on  top  and  strinj^s  of  pearls  in  the  hair,  as  is  shown  in  an 
old  miniature,  oval,  hovelled  and  ^old  bound — were  all  factors 
ill  success. 

Sir  Humphrey  Davy's  phott);;raphie  plates  were  lying 
lu'glocted  then,  and  Dacjuerre  was  busy  with  his  iodine,  hoping 
after  years  of  patient  labour  to  mori»  than  fix  the  tracery 
of  ferns  and  lace.  The  miniature  painter  had  it  all  his  own 
way,  and  very  beautiful  bits  of  ivory  and  gla.ss  this  class  of 
artist  has  left  behind.  Mrs.  Brown  of  the  I^ikeshore  was  an 
artist  of  real  ability ;  and  farther  down  the  same  road  was 
Trelawney,  where  VVandsford  the  painter  and  his  wife,  with 
Tom,  French  and  othei-s  lived,  combining  a  sawmill  with  palette 
and  brush.  Of  course,  the  sawmill  failed  ;  poor  Tom  French 
found  an  early  death  by  drowning  in  the  waters  which  roared 
and  smiled  by  turns  round  Trela»vney;  but  the  evidences  of 
the  colour  box  endure,  and  Wandsford's  pale  tints  hang  still 
on  many  walls.  For  beauty  of  finish  there  was  nothing  like 
the  ivory  miniature,  the  small  ones  set  in  pearls,  nearly  all 
hearing  under  tHeir  glass  backs  a  fine  curl  of  hair,  brown, 
i];olden  or  black,  tied  in  at  the  lower  end  and  turning  with 
the  frame  till  the  curled  ends  looked  like  a  peacock's  "eye." 

One  night  the  Canada  Company  building  was  lit  from  garret 
to  cellar,  and  the  Commissioner  and  his  wife  welcomed  their 
i-ntire  circle  of  acquaintance.  They  danced  in  the  large  dining- 
room  on  the  right  of  the  hall ;  the  library  opposite  was  a 
resting  place,  and  upstairs  in  the  drawing-room,  with  its  two 
bright  fires  and  heavy  yellow  damask  and  bullion  fringe,  stood 
the  little  Queen  of  all,  in  white  watered  silk,  with  pearl  orna- 
ments in  her  black  hair  and  on  her  white  neck  and  arms. 
Vou  may  be  sure  the  gown  had  searching  eyes  upon  it,  for  it 
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hocl  just  arrived  from  England,  and  the  maidens  in  tarletun 
and  muslin  were  appreciative  gazers.  The  big  chandeliers, 
sconces  on  the  wall  and  candelabra,  held  many  wax-lightn 
which  shone  on  very  happy  faces.  But  Jimmy  Collins  and  his 
fiddle  were  not  there.  Music  of  a  more  advanced  kind  from 
London  took  his  place.  The  supper  was  a  standing  one,  aftor 
the  fashion  of  the  time,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  table  was  an 
enormous  frosted  cake,  tier  upon  tier,  making  it  look  like  ii 
wedding  breakfast. 

The  room  opposite  the  drawing-room,  looking  towards  thf 
lake,  was  Mrs.  Jones'  own,  whei-e  her  women  guests  left  their 
wraps.  It  was  a  trick  of  hei*s  not  to  wait  until  they  reached 
the  drawing-room,  but  to  run  across  to  them.  Kind  as  she  was 
to  everyone,  young  girls  had  her  special  sympathy.  She  would 
offer  a  bracelet  to  one  or  a  ribbon  to  another,  as  her  c|uick  and 
artistic  eye  saw  the  little  deficiencies  in  their  dress.  Once  slu' 
offered  an  ornament  to  a  young  Scotch  maiden,  a  pretty  rini;- 
letted  girl  whose  saucy  tongue  and  clever  head  made  lur 
a  general  favourite.  "  No,  thank  you,  Mi*s.  Jones,"  she  said ; 
"  I  put  on  my  best  in  your  honour,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  dine 
with   you :  but  if   I   am    not   braw  enough,  why  I'll  just  ^o 

home." 

"  It  was  a  Imlge  uf  ample  Hize, 
But  strangu  of  structure  and  device. 
Of  such  iniiterials  around 
The  workman's  hand  had  readiest  found." 


In  those  shadowy  earjy  days,  Avhen  Henry  Lizars  took 
up  his  "  estate "  beyond  what  came  to  be  known  as  Loiiij 
worth's  Point,  he  found  someone,  sick  of  an  older  world, 
established  even  earlier  than  himself  dowsi  the  saii^e  shore. 
A  log  hut  stood  on  the  bluff,  and  a  ravine  of  great  Tatural 
beauty  held  a  little  stream  which  purled  down  to  t'.e  lake 
below,  a  ravine  where  spring  brought  her  :.ios^  iautifwl 
wild-flowers  and  autumn  her  gaudiest  tints,  f  he  action  of  the 
waves  where  the  beach  narrowed  had  eaten  away  the  earth, 
and    a  solid  wall  of  interlaced  roots   ;net  the  spray,  forminji 
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a  barrier  from  the  square  ol*  sand  which  seemed  part  of  the 
property.  The  owner,  for  whom  even  a  name  is  wantinj^, 
disappeared,  and  the  place  was  taken  by  an  English  family 
of  the  name  of  Brown,  who  converted  it  into  what  an  old 
settler  calls  "a  dream  of  beauty."  The  entrance  was  from 
the  Lakeshore  Road,  through  fields  and  much  unpromising 
underbrush ;  but  first  a  paddock,  then  a  garden  which  spoke 
well  for  the  summer  pot  and  winter  cellar,  and  finally  a 
pleasure  ground  surrounding  the  vine-clad  house  with  its 
rustic  portico,  prepared  the  guests  for  the  beauties  of  the 
ravine,  the  white  beach  below,  and  the  expanse  of  Huron, 
right,  left,  and  forward.  A  famous  fete  was  given  here,  where 
not  only  the  Commissioner  and  his  wife,  but  a  gay  party  of 
their  friends  from  Toronto,  appeared,  the  last  containing  no 
lef^  a  guest  than  the  Bishop's  wife.  Judges  and  Bishops,  in 
fact  all  potentates,  then  travelled  with  a  state  befitting  their 
rank  and  scarceness. 

Homespun  and  log  cabin  notwithstanding,  a  judicial  or 
ecclesiastical  coming  was  a  glorious  thing ;  and  drawn  by  foui- 
horses,  attended  by  two  servants,  one  of  whom  in  the  Bishop's 
case  acted  as  verger,  both  dignitaries  were  served  at  dinner 
either  in  house  or  inn  by  their  own  men.  Indeed,  the  hust 
were  nearly  as  imposing  as  their  masters. 

Now  the  coach,  two  liveried  men  and  the  gay  party  itself 
made  quite  a  stir  at  the  Lakesliore.  The  people  roamed  about 
the  paddocks  or  sat  in  the  arbour  at  the  brow  of  the  clift* 
sipped  their  claret  and  cofliee  underneath  the  vines  and  the 
rustic  portico,  or  rambled  down  the  pathway  in  the  ravine 
to  where  the  lap  of  the  cool  water  made  an  addition  of  gentle 
sound  to  the  list  of  attractions.  Little  vistas  of  it  could  be 
had  where  the  wild  clematis,  grape  and  bitter-sweet,  to  all 
appearance  in  natural  luxuriance,  had  been  so  arranged  by 
the  clever  Mrs.  Brown,  who  possessed  all  the  talent  of  a  feujale 
Paxton.  The  very  brush,  utilized  by  her,  in  piles  hid  from 
view    undesirable   things  and   made   trellis   for   her   morning 
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for  a  bnish  fire,  with  a  wild  grape-vine  and  lier  guiding  hand 
became  a  thing  of  beauty.  It  was  a  house  which,  like  the 
Evans',  told  of  the  glories  of  the  East  India  service ;  its  presses 
could  bring  forth  wonderful  muslins,  laces,  silks,  feathers, 
shawls,  fans,  carved  ivory  and  Indian  jewelry.  A  pretty  love 
scene  took  place  here,  for  the  future  bride  of  John  Strachan 
then  made  her  d^but  in  Goderich  society.  The  Toronto  girl 
sat  on  a  sofa  in  the  drawing-room  as  he  entered  the  open 
French  window  with  a  rose  in  his  fingers.  Its  size  and  beauty 
drew  forth  admiration,  but  he  passed  all  by  and  gave  it  to 
her.  "For  me!"  she  exclaimed,  "really  for  me!"  and  placed 
it  in  the  belt  which  encircled  her  petite  and  beautiful  figure. 
When  some  days  later  the  Episcopal  carriage  turned  towards 
Toronto,  she  in  it,  it  was  escorted  some  distance  on  its  way  by 
the  lover  on  horseback.  She  confessed  she  was  not  as  heart- 
whole  returning  as  she  had  been  coming.  At  the  Lakeshore, 
however,  although  the  Commissioner's  wife  was  irresistible, 
the  home  society,  backed  by  Old  Country  visitors,  who 
scrupled  at  "  Canadian  display,"  looked  askance  at  Toronto, 
and  expressed  on  the  spot  many  of  the  sentiments  which  have 
made  Mrs.  Jameson  and  some  of  her  contemporary  writers 
disfavoured  by  that  particular  section  of  Canadians  for  whom 
her  words  were  meant.  It  is  a  pretty  memory  of  the  Ranee 
i\H  a  dove,  with  olive  branches  of  peace,  flitting  fro'u  group 
to  group,  bringing  smiles  upon  faces  that  w^ere  all  too  easily 
ready  to  settle  into  frowns.  Sunset  brought  the  garden  party 
to  a  close,  and  the  girls  in  merino  gowns,  or  fresh  and  frilled 
prints,  gathered  in  groups,  and  as  the  democrats,  springless 
waggons  and  saddle-horses  came  from  the  log  stables,  dis- 
cussed the  manners  and  dress  of  a  world  outside  their  own. 
These  merino  frocks  were  made  low  and  had  small  capex 
which  the  wearers  donned  as  the  dew  fell ;  while  those  in 
print  picked  their  way  over  the  grass,  each  frightened  that 
her  one  pretty  gown  should  be  spoiled.  It  was  one  of  those 
days  when  calm  fell  with  the  setting  sun ;  no  spray  fretted 
against  the  wall  of  roots  below :  the  lap  upon  the  shingle  was 
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at  its  faintest,  and  the  water  added  its  quota  of  colour  as  the 
cat's-paw  made  by  some  vagrant  breeze  dimpled  to  the  tints 
of  purple,  pink  and  yellow,  which  made  a  belt  where  the  blue 
of  water  ended  and  that  of  sky  began.  The  poke  bonnets 
turned  lakewards  for  one  last  look,  and  netted  scarfs  were 
plucked  up  round  slender  shoulders;  another  day's  pleasure 
was  finished,  and  five  miles  or  more  lay  between  them  and 
home. 

"  How  is  it,"  said  a  lady  at  what  was  called  "  a  Goderich  tea- 
party  in  Toronto,"  "  how  is  it  that  half  the  names  notable  in 
Western  Canada,  particularly  Toronto,  have  been  Goderich  ones 
a  generation  or  so  back  ? "  Ah,  why,  indeed,  had  not  Dunlop's 
"Backwoodsman"  been  written,  or  the  Canada  Company  not 
been  the  unique  thing  it  was. 

Still  farther  down  this  Lakeshore  Road  came  the  Bignall 
place,  not  so  beautiful  as  the  Brown  homestead,  but  possess- 
ing charms  of  its  own  from  those  of  the  entertainers,  who 
were  West  Indian  people — one  more  ingredient  in  the  cosmo- 
politan flavour.  At  a  winter  night's  gathering  here  a  Moorish- 
looking  beauty,  striking  from  being  so  unlike  anyone  else — one 
who  dared  to  dress  without  regard  to  fashion,  and  who  had  she 
been  a  belle  some  fifty  years  later  would  have  been  termed 
artistic — was  a  central  figure  of  interest.  More  interesting 
would  she  have  been  had  the  boy  who  stood  at  her  side  re- 
vealed the  part  he  was  to  take  in  the  military  life  and  history 
of  Canada  He  was  a  handsome  boy,  generally  dressed  in 
kilts,  but  on  this  occasion  was  in  frock,  sash  and  strapped 
shoes.  "  Mrs.  Otter  was  a  very  Lalla  Rookh,"  and  her  boy 
a  general  pet.  Visitors  then  often  took  their  children  with 
them,  and  one  lady  counted  as  a  necessary  part  of  her  im- 
pedimenta, indispensable  as  her  jewel-box,  the  cradle  in  which 
she  deposited  a  series  of  babies,  somewhere  out  of  earshot 
of  the  music,  but  near  enough  to  the  maternal  eye.  Now, 
however,  Mr.  and  Mr.s.  Otter,  nurse  and  children,  were  house 
guests  at  their  friends  the  Bignalls,  and  Master  Willie  took 
occasion  to  show  how  bad  a  boy  he  could  be.     The  crowning 
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act  of  his  disgrace  was  to  go  into  the  supper-room,  solemnly 
take  out  the  decanter  stoppers  one  after  another,  lick  them,  and 
as  solemnly  replace  them.  His  father  withdrew  with  him  for 
one  of  those  conferences  where  power  is  so  miserably  one-sided  ; 
but  on  return,  feeling  sorry  for  the  boy,  made  much  of  him, 
and  told  him  to  say  to  a  certain  guest  that  she  was  the  prettiest 
girl  in  the  room.  The  second  in  loveliness  to  Mrs.  Otter  herself, 
if  indeed  she  was  second  to  anyone,  was  one  of  those  mentioned 
in  the  quotation,  for  she  wore  a  crimson  "  merino  frock," 
trimmed  M'ith  swansdown,  which  set  oft'  her  dark  beauty  at 
its  best.  Long  black  curls  shaded  her  sweet  face  as  it  1)ent 
towards  the  advancing  boy,  who  stood  for  a  moment  beside 
her  toying  with  the  long  gold  chain  wiiich  hung  round  her 
neck.  General  attention  had  not  yet  wandered  from  the 
future  hero  of  Cut- Knife,  and  a  silence  fell  as  he  opened  his 
mischievous  mouth.  "  Mi.ss  Jane,"  came  the  childish  treble ; 
"  Miss  Jane,  my  papa  fold  me  to  tell  you  that  you  wei'e  the 
pi'ettiest  girl  in  the  room."  It  has  been  said  that  that  com- 
mon little  log-house,  with  its  two  rooms  below  and  divided 
loft  above,  held  more  beauty,  good  birth,  fashion,  good  living 
and  good  manners  than  we  manage  to  cram  into  half  our 
"  palatial  residences  "  of  to-day. 

The  belles  and  the  beaux  were  packed  into  ponderous  sleighs, 
built  by  local  carpenters,  with  plenty  of  foot-room  for  the  hot 
V>ricks.  hot  bottles  and  heated  cordwood  sticks — "  arks  on  run- 
ners.'  Out  tumbled  Griffin,  Derbyshire,  Charlie  Widder  and 
a  host  of  others,  all  shaggy  monsters  in  bearskin  coats,  toques 
or  eared  caps  with  pinnacled  crowns,  ready  to  loose  the  girls 
from  their  many  trappings.  A  large  shawl  pinned  under  the 
chin,  with  the  corners  well  spread,  was  a  lady's  final  precaution 
against  storm.  Then  what  a  metamorphosis,  when,  like  Cin- 
derella's cloak,  thr-xe  disguises  were  cast  aside  and  out  stepped 
the  severe  evening  ioat  and  bright-coloured  dresa  With  the 
small  hours  these  same  butterflies  went  back  into  the  chrysalis. 
The  sleigh  set  forth  in  an  atmosphere  where  everything  seemed 
turning  to  wreaths  like  Miss    Janes  swansdown  ;    the  bells 
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tinkled,  and  silence  settled  down  on  the  Lakeshore  Road.  In 
suininer  they  entertained  in  a  kind  of  bower  on  the  green  in 
front  of  the  house,  where  they  danced  and  made  merry,  and 
had  comfort,  too;  for  the  chairs  and  tables  were  brought  into  it, 
and  with  flowers  for  decoration  it  was  no  bad  exchange  for  the 
meagre  winter  accommodation.  Mrs.  Bignall  was  famous  for 
lier  suppers,  and  all  manner  of  dainties,  from  jellied  turkey  to 
whips,  made  their  appearance  at  the  parties.  She  had  the  knack 
of  making  all  things  interesting,  knew  a  little  of  everything, 
and  with  her  husband — a  huge  man,  kind,  considerate  and 
courteous — helped  her  friends  to  pass  many  bright  hours.  Their 
only  daughter  married  a  brother  of  Captain  Montgomery. 

Balls,  picnics,  routs,  followed  each  other  in' quick  succession 
'luring  these  few  gay  years.  The  fii'st  were  sometimes  held  at 
.fudge  Read's  on  the  bank,  his  big  room  with  a  gallery  at  one 
end  making  a  famous  ball-room.  Here  one  night  young  Mrs. 
<  lalt  provoked  the  comparison  of  "  the  I^ady  of  the  Lake," 
as  she  floated  about  with  tartan  scarf  pinned  at  the  shoulder 
over  her  white  dress ;  whilst  turbaned  dames,  with  jewels  lying 
on  their .  foreheads,  held  there  by  one  or  more  black  velvet 
l)ands,  after  an  old-time  fashion,  lined  the  walls.  On  St. 
Patrick's  day  of  1844  a  charity  ball  w»is  given  in  the  church 
stable,  in  aid  of  a  man  who  had  had  his  arms  torn  off"  in  a 
threshing  mill.  Miss  Jane  Hutchison,  a  visitor  from  Scot- 
land, appeared  in  yellow  satin  skirt,  yellow  crepe  over-dress, 
l)lack  velvet  bodice,  and  yellow  turban,  a  very  striking  figure, 
tor  even  in  Edinburgh  she  was  counted  a  handsome  woman. 
Her  host's  collie,  Tiger,  had  taken  Miss  Hutchison  under  his 
••special  protection.  He  could  do  everything  but  speak,  and 
watched  everyone's  property  jealously.  On  this  night  Miss 
Hutchison  gave  her  escort  the  bag  containing  her  jewels  and 
ornaments  ;  he  lost  it  on  the  way  home,  and  next  morning 
Tiger  was  found  at  her  door  with  the  package  in  his  teeth. 
These  visitors  liked  new  experiences,  and  sometimes  found 
startling  ones.  Miss  Hutchison,  accompanied  by  a  friend, 
returning  from   a  neighbour's  house,    lost  her  way  and  had 
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to  remain  in  tlie  woods  all  night.  At  the  time  of  year  when 
the  tree  tops  are  heaviest  in  leaf,  if  a  dark  cloud  comes  up 
before  sunset  the  twilight  seems  to  "  fall  with  a  clap."  One 
treat  got  up  for  her  pleasure  seems  to  have  been  an  uncomniun 
one.  A  pleasure  party  consisting  of  the  Lizars  and  Gaits, 
a  family  affair  to  which  a  few  friends  were  invited,  set  off 
for  the  Manitoulin  to  show  her  the  strange  sight  of  Bounty 
and  Presents  distributed  to  the  Indians  by  the  Governor. 
They  sailed  in  two  small  boats,  the  Happy-go-lucky  and 
the  Go-ahead  ;  beached  their  boats  at  night,  lit  fires  iiiid 
bivouacked  in  their  tents  ;  dived  in  and  out  of  the  "  pocket 
Edens;"  sang  Moore's  boat-song;  •revelled  in  the  beauty  of 
that  wilderness  of  wood,  water,  shore  and  sky,  and  arrivid 
at  their  destination  before  the  Indians.  These  they  saw  conn- 
in  at  daybreak,  the  black  dots  rising  out  of  the  water  with 
the  sun ;  and  as  the  light  heightened,  the  crescent-shaped  fleit 
of  blanket-sails  came  into  full  view.  As  the  mooring  plaoi- 
was  neared  the  horns  of  the  crescent  approached  each  otlui . 
the  order  in  which  they  drew  to  being  worthy  of  the  most 
perfect  movements  of  a  fleet  of  men-of-war  boats. 

Bv  some  coincidence  various  Wilsons,  Reads  and  Reids, 
Stewarts,  Stewards  and  Hamiltons,  settled  in  and  about 
Goderich;  and  as  Christian  names  were  much  too  commouphicc 
a  mode  of  distinguishing  people  in  those  times,  nicknames 
followed.  There  was  Horse  Stewart,  and  Four-eye  Stewart, 
Tuppenny  Stewart  and  Fourpenny  Steward,  and  the  Stewart 
corpse  at  the  Dunlop  dinner  party ;  there  was  Black  Hamilton, 
so  called  by  the  Doctor  when  covered  with  mud  during  the 
building  of  his  cottage  in  West  Street ;  White  Hamilton,  as  a 
matter  of  distinction  ;  Judge  Read,  and  Yankee  Reid  who  live<l 
at  The  Cornei-s.  The  latter  hailed  from  the  land  of  the  Stars 
and  Stripes.  Half  his  fame  was  on  account  of  the  beauty  ol" 
his  daughtei's,  and  The  Corners  was  a  favourite  resort;  the 
long  drive  in  winter  but  added  to  the  pleasure.  In  suuuncr 
gay  parties  of  riders  made  their  way  there,  and  also  down  the 
Bayfield  Road  when  a  freshet  did  not  happen  to  float  off  the 
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causeways.  The  Reids'  house  at  The  Corners  had  been  an  inn, 
log,  built  with  wings,  and  with  a  fe\^  trees  round  it,  the  latter 
no  small  adornment ;  for  though  many  had  gardens  which  come 
down  to  us  "  full  of  sweet  smelling  sound,"  the  forest  trees  had 
been  ruthlessly  cut  down,  and  the  new  ones  had  not  yet  grown. 
At  a  party  here  we  find  Willie  Otter's  fii*st  public  appearance. 
The  young  mother  looked  her  loveliest,  more  like  Lalla  Rookh 
than  ever.  The  details  of  her  dress  read  like  a  Court  chronicle  : 
pearl  white  satin,  short,  showing  feet  and  ankles,  over  it  a  long 
tulle-net  skirt,  full  set  of  pearl  ornaments  in  hair  and  on 
neck  and  arms.  There  is  still  more  about  her  "  creamy  whit«' 
complexion,  gorgeous  eyes  and  quantities  of  hair."  They 
danced  in  the  largest  room,  at  the  bidding  of  Jimmy  Collins' 
foot  and  fiddle,  while  in  a  room  hard  by  sat  the  nurse  with  m 
long-robed  baby  on  her  knee.  Some  day,  no  doubt,  when  oui' 
Canadian  history  has  mellowed,  an  ancient  lath  and  plaster  or 
log  dwelling  will  be  shown  as  the  birthplace  of  Colonel  Otter. 

The  Corners,  so  called  by  V'andoburgh  and  Rattenbury,  is 
the  name  by  which  old-timers  best  remember  Clinton.  It  was 
the  centre  of  a  settlement  which  contributed  a  good  deal  to 
the  jollity  and  history  of  the  pot-pourri.  The  road  now  called 
the  Huron  was  then  known  as  the  London  Road.  The  old 
original  Huron  Road  at  the  site  of  Dublin — (vice  Carronbrook, 
vice  Irishtown) — one  of  tlie  two  police  villages  of  Canada, 
diverged  and  skirted  the  southern  Ijoundaries  of  McKillop  and 
HuUett,  taking  Clinton  by  the  way,  in  a  direct  line  to  the 
Goderich  harbour ;  by  it  Mrs.  Strickland  and  many  first  settlers 
came,  when  there  was  little  to  follow  but  a  blaze.  The  London 
Road,  much  better  and  later  made,  at  The  Corners  (or  Clinton) 
turned  towards  London,  passi'd  the  site  of  Exeter  and  the  oidy 
white  man's  house  then  within  a  radius  of  twenty  miles 
(James  Willis'),  and  became  a  more  favoured  route  for  travellers 
than  the  original  one.  This  home  of  Yankee  Reid's  was  the 
wayside  inn  built  by  Peter  VandeVmrgh  in  1831,  the  only  one 
for  many  miles,  and  when  the  inhabitants  of  The  Comers 
comprised  but  the  Vandeburghs  and  the  Gibbings.  The  next 
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to  coiiK'  was  one  who  had  been  stoker  of  the  Rocket  when  on 
its  famous  trip  from  Manchester  to  Liv«!rpool — .Joseph  Whitc- 
hna<l.  The  Pughs,  Ledyanls  and  others  followed,  and  in  tinii', 
with  the  "second  epoch,"  an  English  Church  clergyman,  Mr. 
Delahooke  with  his  daughter,  the  (lashing  Mr.  (Jtter  and 
some  of  his  friends.  A  farm,  a  sawmill,  a  wedding,  when  Miss 
Delahooke  became  Mrs.  Otter,  and  we  come  to  the  dance  in  tlif 
old  log  inn. 

The  tonic-sol-fa  and  the  movable  do  had  not  then  made  music 
general ;  but  the  love  of  it  was  in  people's  hearts,  and  it  is 
almost  pathetic  to  listen  to  the  tales  of  how  anything  coniiii;,^ 
near  the  name  brought  listeners.  The  Pughs'  piano  is  historic. 
It  was  the  only  one  at  that  time  in  the  neighbourhood  on  that 
side  of  a  badly  bridged  river.  Neighbourhood  was  a  wide 
word ;  so  when  parties  \vere  given  within  twelve  miles  or 
HO,  a  sleighload  of  young  beaux  would  come  to  borrow  it. 
There  were  some  rare  wits  among  them,  Charlie  Derbyshire 
perhaps  the  brightest.  Charlie  Widder  was  borrower-in-chiel", 
and  as  horses  as  well  as  pianos  were  sometimes  scarce,  when  the 
Kngineer,  John  Longworth,  wouhl  be  safely  off' (m  horseback, 
he  would  half  coax,  half  make  the  Canada  Company  man, 
Andrew  Stinson,  left  in  charge  of  the  stal)le,  take  out  a  pair — 
always  the  best — and  off  he  would  go  with  his  fellows,  bent 
on  fun.  It  so  happened  that  once  when  The  Corners  was  their 
baiting  place,  who  should  walk  in  but  the  Engineer,  who  for 
some  reason  or  other  found  himself  there  without  means  of 
further  conveyance,  "and  he  wasn't  as  wild  as  you'd  think, 
either,  for  he  was  uplifted  at  the  chance  of  getting  home. "  The 
Pughs'  piano  could  tell  tales  of  musical  evenings  where  Daw 
Don  and  hia  flute,  Helen  Lizars  and  her  voice  and  Pryor  with 
his,  made  music  better  than  that  for  dancing.  One  settler  who 
returned  to  England  for  a  visit  brought  back  with  him  a  hurdy- 
gurdy,  certainly  the  best  of  its  kind ;  it  was  the  chief  piece  of 
furniture  in  his  drawing-room  and  provided  a  recital  of  which 
the  company  never  seemed  to  weary.  The  famous  repartee  of 
Charlie   Derbyshire   is  an    anecdote    given  by   many.      The 
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circuiiisUiiice  of  it  cviilently  made  an  iinpreHsiuu  at  thi'  tiiiiu. 
Ill  the  medley  of  oceupationH,  inn-keepinj;,  farming,  store-keep- 
ing ami  Hta^ife-drivin^,  in  which  these  gentlemen  indulged 
t  liemselvcH,  he  became  server  in  E.  C.  Taylor's  store.  A  magnate 
of  the  neighbourhood,  of  whom  rumour  said  he  owned  a  hatter 
t'(»r  a  father  and  who  wtvs  also  accused  of  thrift  approaching 
|)Hrsimony.  walked  in  one  day  and  asked  for  half  a  pound 
of  raisins.  The  impertinent  Charlie  said  he  had  none.  Tlie 
l)uyer  investigated  behind  the  counter,  and  (piito  an  altercation 
tiisued.  It  ended  in  the  latter  throwing  down  his  card,  with 
tlie  remark,  "  Evidently,  sir,  you  do  not  know  who  /  am  !" 
"  Thanks,"  said  Derbyshire,  looking  in  his  own  hat,  one  of  a 
famous  nmke,  "  I  have  your  address  already.  Indeed,  I  never 
put  on  my  hat  but  I  think  of  who  you  are." 

Some  of  the  tales  of  The  Corners  which  come  <lown  almost 
justify  Inches  when,  apropos  of  the  "  Backwoodsman,"  he  re- 
marks upon  "  the  hurtful  writings  of  such  visionaries,  who,  in 
their  enthusiasm,  reckon  jis  nothing  difficulties  which  are 
insuperable  and  disadvantages  of  climate  which  are  unsur- 
luountable."  But  had  peopltt  entirely  believed  Mr.  Inches, 
Canada  was  tit  for  nothing  but  a  penal  colony  of  the  most 
dismal  kind. 

The  cholera  year  wjis  one  of  tears  for  many  settlers.  We 
hear  of  one  mother  of  twelve  children  who  came  out  then  with 
her  husband  and  the  two  oldest;  on  their  way  up  the  St.  Law- 
it'iice  the  crew  of  the  boat  took  fright  and  landed  them,  with 
otlu^rs,  in  a  marsh  l)y  the  river  side.  A  heavy  rain  fell,  and 
they  took  refuge  in  a  deserted  l>arn ;  but  so  great  was  the 
dnuid  of  emigrants  as  possible  conveyers  of  cholera,  that  no 
passing  Durham  would  take  them  on  board.  In  time  they 
progressed  as  far  as  Dundas;  here  the  younger  of  the  two 
children  died,  from  an  illneas  due  to  exposure;  the  other, 
very  ill,  was  attended  to  medically  in  Toronto ;  and  then  the 
young  girl-mother,  barely  out  of  her  teens,  held  it  in  her  arms 
while  the  waggon  journey  was  made.  A  night  of  terror, 
when  her  husband,  with  gun  and  watch-fires,  kept  a  pack  of 
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wolves  at  bay,  was  one  of  the  many  adventures  ere  The 
Comers  and  the  particular  spot  of  the  dense  forest  which 
they  were  to  call  home,  were  reached.  Here  in  the  succeed- 
ing years,  by  the  light  of  a  strip  of  cotton  drawn  to  the 
edge  of  a  saucer  of  lard,  she  patched  garments  torn  in  the 
bush  and  clearing ;  rocked  her  ten  forest  babies  in  a  long  bath- 
shaped  affair,  the  head  of  it  being  a  flat  seat  where  the  mother 
sat  so  placed  that  the  child  rocked  with  her,  and,  as  she  rocked, 
sewed ;  here  the  little  boy,  carried  so  far  in  her  tired  arms,  died, 
and  five  of  the  babies  followed  him.  But  nothing  daunted  by 
poverty,  death  and  unceasing  hard  work,  she  baked,  knit, 
sewed,  spun  and  weaved ;  cut  up  her  silk  wedding  gown  into 
sun-bonnets,  and  saw  her  children  "capering  about  her  in  made- 
over  relics  of  former  days,  silk  velvet  bodices  and  lace-trimmeil 
silks,  which  had  come  out  in  the  Caroline."  What  she  could 
not  be  happy  without  was  her  cup  of  tea ;  wild  chocolate  and 
the  makeshifts  of  the  country  tea-table  were  her  last  straw. 
Once,  when  her  husband  had  a  sheep  to  sell,  he  drove  it  to 
Qoderich ;  but  no  one  could  be  induced  to  buy,  and  he  "  to.saed  " 
whether  it  should  be  driven  back  or  a  pound  of  tea  be  taken 
in  exchange  from  Christopher  Crabbe,  merchant  (and  many 
other  things)  there.  The  toss  decided  for  the  tea,  and  a  strong 
brew  was  made  that  night.  The  accomplishments  learned  in 
girlhood  taught  this  woman  how  to  embellish  her  humble  walls, 
and  her  love  of  flowers  made  for  the  log  cottage  a  picturescjiie 
exterior.  A  life  of  patient  toil,  faithfully  performed  duty, 
great  hardships,  yet  happy  withal  "  if  I  could  but  have  kept 
my  babies." 

There  were  fashions  in  those  early  times  which  later  years 
have  80  dropped  that  they  are  almost  forgotten.  "  Has  lie 
fought  duels  ?  Good  heavens !  And  how  did  he  comport  him- 
self in  love  ? "  He  and  she  comported  themselves  sometimes 
after  the  ladder  of  ropes,  trysting  place  and  stolen  kis.s 
methods ;  nor  was  the  stem  father  wanting,  to  throw  in  a 
flavour  of  tragedy.  One  story  of  a  flying  sweetheart  and  a 
lover  who  should  have  been  waiting  in  an  arbour,  soft  arm.s 
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thrown  ecstatically  about  the  gardener's  neck,  and  a  storm  of 
roproaclies  and  tears  when  the  panting  Lothario  came,  has  its 
humorous  side. 

The  vaporish,  hysterical  heroine  who  fainted  on  very  small 
provocation  had  not  yet  lost  her  prestige.  Love  affairs  were 
not  the  prosaic  things  they  are  now ;  no  girl  gave  a  fig  for  a 
course  of  true  love  which  would  run  smooth.  The  excitements 
of  a  larger  intercourse  were  to  follow  the  advent  of  the  rail- 
ways. Until  they  came,  local  politics,  duels,  elopements,  sere- 
nades and  an  exchange  of  locks  uf  hair,  filled  up  the  pauses. 
Men  were  not  yet  bald  at  twenty-one,  and  girls  had  not  gone 
for  higher  education.      The  duels  were  not  easily  evaded 
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sometimes.  Nothing  but  blood  spilled  by  the  hand  of  the 
Hj^grieved  one  seemed  an  ade(}uate  punishment  for  crimes  of 

the  tongue.     "  The  a,  Mr.   Speaker,"  says  one  orator  who 

belonged  to  the  same  school  of  elegance,  thought  and  feeling 
which  animated  Huron,  "  have  ever  been  traitors  to  their 
country,  personally  and  politically  worthless,  from  the  tooth- 
h'Hs  hag  that  sits  grinning  in  the  gallery  to  the  white-livered 
lecreant  who  stands  cowering  on  the  floor."  The  sister  of  the 
iveronnt  sat  in  the  Ladies'  Gallery  of  the  House  of  Commons. 

The  constant  recurrence  to  pen  in  verse,  hitting  ofl'  scfenes 
political  or  social,  has  also  l)een  given ;  but  the  third,  a  passion 
for  plaj'ing  practical  jokes,  would,  if  given  in  full,  furnish 
material  for  volumes.  Of  course  the  Doctor  was  a  prince  of 
Jesters,  full  of  wicked  pranks ;  and  when  they  were  brought  to 
ji  safe  conclusion  and  his  victim  helpless,  he  "  laughed  till  the 
room  shook."  Once  when  his  friend  Dickson,  Dr.  Chalk  and 
others,  were  at  Gairbraid,  they  sat  in  the  dining-room  where 
Lou  and  her  maids  made  preparation  for  supper.  She  put  some 
pickles,  which  consisted  mainly  of  capsicum,  in  the  middle  of 
the  table.  The  Doctor  reached  over,  innocently  picked  out  one 
and  handed  it  to  Mr.  Dickson,  telling  him  what  rare  pickles 
Lou  could  make.  His  friend  did  not  bite  hard  enough  to  get 
the  desired  results,  so  the  Tiger  said,  "  Chew  it,  mon,  chew  it, 
or  you'll  no  get  the  flavour."     Dickson  chewed,  grew  red,  then 
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purple,  Hpluttered  and  called  For  vviiter.  This,  with  iiiDrc  than 
a  HOU|)<;on  of  the  creature  added,  only  made  him  worse,  and  t)ir 
two  doctors  "  nearly  died  of  lau^hinjf."  Thin  happened  after  an 
Assize  Court,  always  a  tinu'  of  excitement.  Rattenbury's,  at 
The  Corners,  was  the  jjood-hye  place,  the  point  at  which  roa<l- 
ways  hom»!  diverged,  and  it  was  the  custom  for  the  CUMleritli 
men  to  e.scort  the  outj^oinjj  judjje,  lawyers  or  frien<ls,  thus  fai- , 
then  came  a  final  jjflass  and  (Jod-speed.  Some  went  to  London, 
some  to  Toronto;  the  Huron  men  (lived  ri^jht  an«l  U^ft  into  tlio 
mud  roads,  and  the  escort  made  its  way  back  to  (Jodt;ricli. 
This  time,  just  as  Mr.  Dicksoii  was  rejidy  to  ijo  his  way,  tln' 
Tiger  handed  him  a  n*!at  little  packet,  siiying  to  give  it  to  Mrs. 
Dickson,  with  Lou's  love.  Suspicion  madi'  the  receiver,  whose 
mouth  was  yet  hot,  open  it.  He  found  a  .sttmple  of  the  pickhw, 
with  a  recipe  for  the  .same,  and  a  reconnnendation  tis  to  its 
goodness.  "  I)om  the  pickle  ;  dom  the  pickle  ! "  cried  Dickson, 
throwing  it  away,  thereby  providing  Dunlop  and  Chalk  with 
another  laugh.  It  is  strange  that  children  were  always  in  aw*- 
of  Doctor  Dunlop,  in  spite  of  his  kindness  of  heart  and  action 
towards  them.  He  loved  them  and  would  have  })layed  no 
practical  jokes  on  little  ones,  had  he  stopped  to  think  ;  but  his 
desire  to  tease  was  strong.  '•  Wull  I  put  ye  in  ma  pocket  and 
tak  ye  wi'  me  to  the  Huron  Thract  ?  "  said  the  big  man  once  to 
a  small  boy  who  stood  fa.scinated  yet  trembling  before  him. 
The  boy  did  go,  but  not  in  the  pocket.  He  is  now  Mr.  Justice 
Robertson.  But  there  was  always  a  friendly  hand-shake  at 
Rattenbury's,  a  cheery  message,  a  parcel  to  be  delivered,  or  a 
parting  word  of  peace  for  and  from  everybody. 

Although,  according  to  Inches,  "(ioderich  is  more  completely 
out  of  the  world  than  any  other  spot  which  it  has  been 
attempted  to  settle  in  Canada,"  the  people,  through  the  A.ssize. 
the  intercourse  between  head-office  of  the  Canada  Company  in 
Godcrich  with  the  Toronto  tme,  by  social  visits  and  in  other 
ways,  kept  themselves  in  touch  with  the  outside  world.  The 
year  1837  saw  London  a  garrison  town,  and  the  gaieties  of  life 
which  followed  the  establishment  of  the  military  there  made  a 
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nt'W  induct'iiu'iit  for  viHitorn  from  (ioderich.     Tin*  London  Din- 
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Talbot. 


own  t'ccentnc  " 
iiian,  pioneer  and  organizer, 
Dunlop  in  his  country.  Tliey  were  jjreat  friends.  The  first 
time  Dunlop  visited  Tall)ot  on  his  six-hundred-and-fifty- 
thousand  aero  ^rant,  in  the  eyrie  percluMl  over  Erie, — Laki* 
of  the  Cat — he  sent  the  man  who  accompanied  him  hack  to 
the  nearest  inn.hiddinj;  him  wait  for  his  return  there,  and  pro- 
ceeilud  Up  the  famous  (>lm  aventie  aUme.  But  the  man  knew 
host  and  visitor  too  well  to  miss  what  might  he  coming  so 
lie  t<x)k  th(!  lilxjrty  of  remaininjj  in  hiding;.  He  saw  the  Tiger 
turn  his  coat  and  bonnet  inside  out,  cut  himself  a  huge  stick, 
and  go  up  the  avenue  to  the  door  of  the  long,  ramhiing  log 
dwelling  which  the  autocrat  of  the  forest  called  home. 
Dunlop  gave  the  door  a  terrible  thump.  The  general  facto- 
tum, (leofFrey — wh(>>,  by  thv  way,  had  orders  to  admit  nobod;^- 
— answered  the  summons  (juickly,  for  a  knock  was  a  rare 
occurrence.  In  answer  to  his  (juery  as  to  who  was  there,  u 
roar  came  out  of  the  darkness  wherein  loomed  the  gigantic, 
((ueerly  dressed  figure,  "  Go  to  the  deil  and  shake  yourself." 
(Jeoffrey  flew  to  his  master,  who  was  in  a  room  abov»'  the 
door.  His  report  made  the  CoUmcl  lean  out  from  the  balcony 
and  demand  who  was  there.  "  Go  to  the  deil  and  shake  your- 
self," roared  Durdop  again. 

"  Show  him  up,  Geoffrey,"  said  TallK)t,  (piictly ;  "  it  is  either 
Dunlop  or  the  devil." 

The  Colonel  betook  himself  sometimes  to  Lon<lon,  even  joined 
in  scenes  of  gaiety ;  but  more  loyal  even  than  ])unlop,  never 
(lofted  his  homespun.  At  a  ball  held  in  the  barracks  in  1847, 
the  flannel  suit  was  of  red  and  blue  check,  made  with  a  smock 
frock,  belted.  This,  an<l  his  long  white  hair,  made  him  a 
bizarre  figure;  but  he  danced  with  the  prettiest  girl  in  the 
room.  He  had  then  finished  that  decade  after  which  all  things 
are  but  vanity  and  sorrow,  and  lived  through  or  endured  forty- 
tive  years  of  his  voluntary  solitude  ;  yet  homespun  and  age  not- 
withstanding, his  was  the  most  distinguished  appearance  even 


<« 


i 


'r 


:U4 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


iti  a  ^athcrin;^  wliicli  lirM  Jiiaiiy  futun"  hMroncts  and  carls      Id 
loatun'  It'  wjiH  tilt'  exact  rcprcMhiction  ol'  tin;  Sailor  Kinjr. 

Aiiotlier  talc  which  Iiiih  IjOImIoii  lor  its  scciuc  was  of  a  ycjunfj 
itian,  iiotahic  tluui  and  afterwards,  who  sat  hchiiid  a  {{irl  in 
church  an<l  saw  lir-r  lon^  plait  of  hcautifiil  hair  haiijjiiif^  over 
the  hack  of  h(!r  pew  into  his.  Out  came  his  knifo,  a  lirni  press 
in<jf  cut,  and  lur  renowned  adornintait  vas  ^^one.  S)»irits  were 
hi;;h  indeed,  wluiU  one  j^uest  at  a  dinner  craniiiMid  his  nei;,di 
l»our's  pockets  with  small  silver:  and  aj^ain  while  the  llou.se 
\vas  in  session  at  the  .s(!at  of  (Joverrnnent,  mana^^ed  to  sit  ik'xI 
a  Mend)er  who  was  an  orator  and  who  had  a  trick  o'"  drawiii^r 
out  his  handkerchief  when  Ins  eio(pience  hej^an  to  wax  hii,di. 
At  dinner  the  joker  contrived  to  cram  with  chicken  hones  the 
p(K;ket  where  the  handkerchief  wa.s.  In  tlu;  middh;  of  the 
speech  out  it  came  as  usual  with  a  flourish,  and  tln^re  was  ji 
storm  of  chick(!n  hontis  in  the  air. 

London  was  nothing  if  not  military.  During  its  ^arri.son 
lif(\  that  of  the  civilian  in  |)lain  claw-hanuner  was  not  a  hH|>)iy 
one.  The  custom  of  puttin|^  in  verse  the  IV^idin^,  scene,  or 
events  of  till!  pa.ssin;;  moment,  j^ave  ri.se  to  tht;  follo\vin{j 
\erseH,  which,  after  "A  Flourish  Now  of  I'eiuiy  Whistles,"  I'onii 
]>erhapH  the  best  specimen  extant  o!'  this  pha.se  of  ability  in 
that  era.    Thcv  w.'re  credited  to  an  <»lHcer  in  tin;  (ommi.ssariat : 

SINO    THi:    DKLHiHT.S. 

"  Sing  tlio  (li'liKlitH  of  LoimIiiii  Sucioty, 

KpHulcttu,  Hiiltretiicbo,  Hwiird-knnt  and  pluiiiu, 
Always  onclmntin^  yet  kimwH  no  viiri'jty, 
Scarlet  HJonu  can  cniliclliHh  a  nxini. 
While  Hpurs  are  clatteriiiK, 
FlirtinK  and  chattering, 
Hend  the  ftruitd  heroes  tliat  light  for  the  Crown  ; 
Dancitig  cotilhonH, 
Cuttinj^  civilians — 
These  are  the  joys  (»f  a  garrison  town. 

JoneH,  Henderson,  chKrinin^  mad  Fvans, 
(80  giHuufiil  his  cap  with  ilM  peak  arricre). 


' 
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My  HiHtoi'B  ami  I  nru  iit  hIxur  niul  soveim 

WhoM  we  try  to  tlucidu  »•»  his  favourite  Fair. 
C'a[>tuinH  in  pluiity, 
Of  RiihaltoriiH  twonty, 
'I'hoir  iminoH  far  ton  iiuiiiorous  liuro  to  put  tlowii, 
Ot^ling  and  uyuiri);  you, 
Suoiii){  aixi  Hijrhinj^  too, 
'riiesu  art)  tho  joys  of  a  garrison  town. 

Thoro's  .  .   .  Non  of  tlie  groat  Kiiglish  Ilrowrr, 
Tliey  toll  nio  Iuj'h  lioir  to  ton  thouHiinil  a  yuar  ; 

He's  hanilaoinu  and  tall,  and 

Than  any  of  thoHo  I  havo  ovor  seen  hon  . 

Lust  night  after  d;incing, 

So  tenderly  glancing, 
His  arm  rountl  my  waist  while  I  lilmthud  and  looked  down, 

WoulJ  he  l)iit  make  an  offer  — 

Mow  pleased  with  Ills  prolFer  — 
I'd  spend  all  my  life  in  a  garriHon  town  ! 

Mttle  rock  we  of  you,  black  coated  laity. 
Forty  to  one  upofi  runi-r  agaiimt  iioir  ; 
On  soldiers  we  lavinli  our  favours  and  gaiety 

F'or  the  rest,  why  we  leave  them  to  fei  i  i)'i-.v.^i/i>ir. 

(hliouH  vnlgai  iiy, 

lleckU^HS  li.irliarity. 
Wo  have  for  hucIi  oauaille  as  tiioso  hut  a  frown, 

W'h  le  flirting  with  I'lisiiient, 

Smiling  nn  (irenadieis, — 
These  are  tlw  joys  of  a  garrison  tov. .  . 

Olorious  picnics  (tin-  tw<'nty  men  are  all 

Much  celelirated  tor  giving  chaiiipagne), 
Walking  from  tliunh  with  the  (iovornor-( Jeneral, 
Admired  by  Miat  cligaiit  aide  di* namp.  Mein  ; 

While  (Jiiloiiels  commaiuling, 

Ices  are  handing, 
We  are  led  to  the  valse  1»3'  some  suit  of  renown  ; 

Knsigns  and  Majors, 

Old  and  young  stagers, 
All  are  alike  in  a  garrison  town. 

Hut  there's  one  drawhacl*  to  al!  this  felicity. 

Ne'er  was  a  rosi;  that  was  minus  a  tliorn  ; 
When  tiie  route  c<unes  they  pay  IM'.C  visits,  — 

Wish  they'd  do  better  than  leave  ua  to  mourn 
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AvurHO  to  OH|)ouHal» 

They  won't  innke  proposuU, 
(Hiiit4  they  don't  tiiku,  imd  at  thruiitN  tlu;y  Itiit  scoff), 

F«jrgotting  caniHHuH, 

Rejecting  aildreHHUH, 
They  lauj^h  in  their  oleevu  and  Hay,  "  Haw  I   I'm  o(|" !  " 

The  Fail*  ones  who  i'urniHli<;(l  tin.'  nnittcr  I'oi"  tin-  I'oiTooiuM 
tules  liad  many  of  tln'iii  roc'»!iv«,'<l  tlifii-  rducatlon  outsider  ot 
(Canada;  .some  wen*  j^i-own  ;;irls  when  they  arrived — a  com- 
parative term,  tor  hrides  ol'  sixteen  were  connnon,  and  a  ^irl  of 
twenty-one  was  considered  a  ho)M'leMs  oM  maid.  liut  thf 
younger  generati«)n  springino'  up  had  to  he  taught,  and  one 
of  the  njost  tellino;  and  fharaeteristie  features  in  that  earl\ 
( Joderich  pictuinr  was  the  Wehh  Sch(jol  for  Young  !iadi<'s.  Likr 
many  tilings,  it  was  criticizefl  in  the  time  of  opeiation,  hut  filled 
a  most  useful  corner  in  a  day  <»f  ne'ce.ssitw  The  .school  was 
kept  hy  Mr.s.  We})h  and  hei- three  danghtejs  ( Irish  I'reshyteri 
ans),  th(!  two  younger  very  strikingdookiiig,  handsome  women. 
The  fruit  of  their  hihour  held  much  seed,  for  they  taugiit  how 
to  teach  again  as  well  as  li(»w  t<>  learn.  They  wi-re  great  stick 
lers  for  fortn  and  eti<|nette.  Mi".s.  \Velil»  went  into  moniiiiiig 
when  William  l\'.  died:  and  as  entire  ciiange  of  colour  was 
hard  to  get,  iilial  ])ietv  foi-  tiie  sovereign  was  content  witli  .1 
|)ie)>ald  costume  in  wliich  a  hroad  hiack  rihhon,  tying  down  the 
coloured  honnet,  was  the  chief  endtlem  of  wo<  Crape  was  n 
scarce  article  in  l.S.'»7.  for  when  (jie<»>'ge  ( 'art\s  riglit  Strachan 
aged  twenty-one,  <lie(|  in  Novendjer  of  that  year.  Ins  friciiil 
(^iiarlie  Widder  .searched  the  niighliourhood  for  a  hat-l>an"l. 
Xone  couhl  he  got  Until  Mr.s.  Kydd,  who  happen»'d  to  he  in 
mourning,  was  ahle  to  gi\f  him  eniiUgh  for  that  purpose. 

In  muddy  weather  then  and  when  was  it  not  niuijdy  in  early 
OanacUi!' — hwlies'chitterfd  al<»ngon  pattens  wi'  their  clae.s  tuckil 
up  to  tile  knee,''  and  Mrs.  Wehh,  shoi1,  stout  hut  [trim,  woir 
pattens.  Sherifi'  Hyndman  had  a  small  r«)und  leathern  Ha.4 
with  a  gla.ss  eyr  in  its  sitie.  It  was  a  family  joke  to  call  tins 
(lask  "Mrs.  Wehh,"  Iwcau.se  sh«*  enjoyed  the  rare  distinction 
of  heing  a  nn)st  <letermiti<'d  t<'(;totaller.      Mrs.  Wehh  was  nearl\ 
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M(|uarc,  and  mo  was  th«f  Hask.  A  Mr.  Foster  and  a  Mr.  Hruwn 
were  once  making;  a  temperaiure  tour,  and  in  tli*^  course  of  their 
wandering  through  tlw  country  dined  with  Mrs.  Ransford,  liei* 
liusltand  not  at  home.  All  the  other  quests  were  hulies,  Mrs. 
ifyiKlnian  and  the  Wehh.s.  Tln'  j^entlcnien  di<l  not  refuse 
plum  pudding  and  brandy  sauce ;  hut  when  they  puhlished  a 
•sketch  of  their  tour  they  ?nentioru'd  the  diiuier  at  which  tin- 
ladies  expressed  theinsiilves,  in  true  Amazonian  style,  in  favour 
(»r  temptsrance.  Mr.  Kansford  was  enra;;(*d  at  tin;  men's  impu 
(l((nce,  hut  it  was  considered  a  ;jo(id  jokt;  a;^ainst  Mrs.  VVehh.  It 
s(!('ms  slur  could  uid)end,  for  once  slu;  danced  a  real  Irish  ji;;- 
with  Shei'iff  Ifyn<lman,  an<l  enjoyed  it  as  much  as  he  did. 
Their  school  was  first  kept  in  a  little  lo<.(  house  heyond  Lon^- 
worth's  Point:  the  site  <*ontinued  to  he  known  as  the  Wehh  Lot 
iiiitil,  with  the  J'oint  itself,  it  tund)led  into  the  lake  helow. 
hike  others,  they  at  once  set  ahoul  Iteautifyiii;;  the  place,  and 
soon  had  tin;  usual  old-time  garden,  Hi^at  walk  and  trim  border, 
where  violet,  Cowslip,  daffodil,  ^illylhtwer,  lavender  and  do;,^ 
ro.se  were  like  so  many  .lonah's  ocjurds,  so  ipiickly  did  they 
rise,  and  indeed  fade,  for  it  was  not  lonir  before  the  shanty 
was  left  and  ant)ther  linildin;^  found.  The  modest  curriculum 
of  the  school  would  provokt^  a  smile  on  modern  sttident  lips, 
so  free  was  it  fiom  "oloH;ies  und  isms  ;  hut  the  education  «;ivefi 
was  corre(!t,  and  thoi"ou;(h  as  fur  as  it  went.  ThiMr  iul<  s  weri- 
''iiiipie  and  few,  but  oh,  so  strictly  nforced,  with  the  uid  of 
•  limee'.s  cap,  back-boai<l  Jind  taws,  personal  neiitne.ss  and  ;^ooil 
\\\!i\iti('Vs\>i''uifri\u'Kiitt'i/n<t,  mm.  the  latter,  they  ;ir;^Ued,  was 
tlie  outcome  of  a  moral  prineiple.  TIh-v  themseKcs  wer«!  ladies 
ill  the  true  .sense  of  the  woifl  piirr-mindei I,  honourable  cul 
tin-ed  Gentlewomen,  whose  truth  an<l  siiieeritv  tlieii-  pu|iil 
World  never  doubted  Tlie  suivivors,  all  eMeily,  .some  a^jed 
Women  now,  bear,  and  will  carry  to  the  j^rave,  th<(  habits  am) 
|»rinciples  then  so  li^idly  tauj^dit.  These  ladio  nevei'  mixed  m 
j,'(!iieral  .society  but  had  a  ftiW  friends,  Mis.  Campbell,  Mrs. 
Ma(d)onald,  tljcir  special  intimates;  they  kept  themselves  and 
tln-ii'  enerj^des  entirely  for   that  eonimiuiity  <»f  law   and  order 
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which  t}i(!y  formed  out  of  younj;  perHons  who  would  oLliei-wiHc 
(most  of  them)  have  drifted  anywliere.  Every  midsummer 
they  gave  an  aftern<M>n  party  to  their  pupils,  and  the  garden, 
which  was  an  object  of  general  interest,  made  a  great  addi- 
tional pleasure  in  the  day.  One  thing  much  criticized  in  the 
community  wjis  tlie  pupils'  manner  of  entering  and  leaving  tho 
.school-room.  They  (Md  not  enter  l)y  cla.s.ses.  Everyone  was 
punctual — there  was  no  difficulty  on  that  score ;  two  of  the 
ladies.  Miss  AVibie  and  Miss  Margaret,  stood  each  by  a  special 
desk,  and  as  each  small  girl  entenid  she  curtsied  to  tlu; 
Hrst,  went  on  and  curtsied  to  the  second,  and  then  took  her 
.seat.  At  the  lunch  hour — all  lunches  w«;re  carried  there — one 
or  the  other  read  alou<l  some;  improving  book  ;  strange  to  say, 
this  was  considered  a  rich  treat,  for  such  amiable  intention 
on  the  part  of  teachers  does  not  always  meet  its  deserts.  On 
leaving,  all  a.ssemble(l  bags  in  hand,  befon;  the  awful  three, 
Miss  Betsy,  Mis.s  Abigail  and  Miss  Margai'et,  and  eacii  clas-s, 
l)eginning  with  the  youngest,  filed  before  the  standing  majeH- 
ties,  when  tin;  aggregate  class,  with  one  swoop,  curtsied.  Tlit; 
ladies  bowed  in  return ;  one  class  passed  out,  the  next  <me  caim-, 
and  so  on,  until  the  little  log  school-liou.se  was  quiet.  When 
visitors  arrived,  the  pupils  rose  en  masse  to  receive  them,  but 
then  went  on  with  sucli  work  us  caigrossed  them  as  though  no 
oim  were  present. 

At  Mrs-'  Tims'  dancing-school  deportment  was  r«!sumed  after 
the  short  inti-rval  it  took  to  convey  the  pinafores,  pantalets, 
.strapped  calf-skin  slippers,  side  curls  under  Michigan  waggons, 
from  one  sclujol  to  the  other ;  a  short  interval  of  scamper.  Here 
the  figures  of  the  dance  were  called  .out,  and  the  little  girls 
respon<led  with  appropriate  action  to  cha'nw  des  dames,  c/uisse: 
rroise,  pan  Heal.  Mrs.  Tims,  pretty,  young  and  graceful,  witli 
lit^r  Cimtinental  manner,  was  a  great  contnist  to  the  Puritan 
simplicity  of  the  Webbs,  old-fashioned  for  their  time.  Tho 
modern  tennis  or  gynniasium  makes  athh^tes  of  our  girls,  but 
for  straight  backs  and  rhytlimic  steps  our  grand-dames  wer« 
unrivalled.     All  little  girls  had  for  school  and  common  weai,  as 
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also  many  grown  women,  head  coveringH  which  we  now  call 
8Util)onnet8,  but  which  were  then  called  "  Michigan  waggons  " 
because  they  were  like  in  shape  to  the  covered  waggons  used 
by  the  Vermont  emigrants  on  their  way  to  western  Michigan. 
These  bonnets  wen;  very  close  and  hot;  but  it  was  almost 
criminal  for  feminine  cheeks  to  be  taimed,  and  a  freckle  was 
thought  a  most  unwomanly  ornament, — so  they  served  their 
purpose,  for  they  were  excellent  shields.  It  was  not  then 
fashionable  to  be  robust.  A  girl  with  a  goo(i  healthy  appe- 
tite never  dreamed  of  exhibiting  it  in  public,  Ijut  after  the 
manner  of  heroin«!s  of  romance  toyed  witli  lier  foo<J.  Robust 
health  and  a  strong  mind,  if  held  in  a  female  I'onn,  had  to  be 
hidden :  all  evidences  of  them  were  unfeminine,  and  a  reputa- 
tion for  delicacy  of  lungs  or  wits  was  the  thing.  As  a  century 
or  HO  before  an  opinion  had  Ix'en  expressed, — "Oh,  sir,  she 
.^nore  so  dreadfully  .she  must  be  a  lady  of  (quality,"  so  now 
were  pale  cheeks  and  small  a[)petites  credentials,  'j'he  Missis 
Webb  kept  a  Sunday-school  for  the  religious  education  of  the 
young  people  who  formed  their  chief  week-day  interest  Mrs. 
Campbell  held  lid's  in  the  stable  ehurcli,  and  afterwards  one  in 
St.  George's;  but  distance  and  roads  .settle<l  as  to  which  .school 
should  be  attended.  The  discipline  di<l  noi  relax  in  that  of  the 
Wel»bs,  although  not  maintained  as  drastically  as  on  week-days, 
(liggling,  with  the  vveakne.sses  common  to  little  girls  in  white 
low  cut  muslin  frocks  .sashes  and  poke  bonnets,  was  overcome 
by  separating  two  of  a  feather  and  .sandwiching  in  some  "really 
good  little  girl."  Then  in  Che  bustle  (tonsequent  upon  rising 
from  their  knees,  for  all  knelt  with  faces  towards  the  f(jrms,  the 
bit  of  information  nipped  in  the  bud  by  Mi.ss  Hetsy's  watchful 
eyi!  would  get  itsell"  said  across  th<'  interpolatc^d  one.  Th».' 
rims  of  two  Michigan  waggons  met  with  a  crash,  and — "My 
mamma  had  a  new  baby  t!iis  uiorning  ' — "  There  was  a  schooner 
on  the  bar  last  night" — when  down  Mi.ss  Betsy  would  swoop 
again,  and  "  My  child,  who  gave  you  tlsis  name  >.  "  began. 

The  old   servants  were  of  a  kind  that  has  almost  t.'ntirely 
passed    away.     Some    of    thein    braved    the    uncertainties   of 
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♦•mi^'nition  with  tln'ir  mastors  and  lived  and  died  in  llicii 
.scrvit'c.  Hertory  Ann*;  an<l  Mrn.  Kydd's  Kitty  were  villa^r 
(•liaractors.  On  W(!t  ai'tcnKMins  tho  lattrr  would  arrive,  in 
l>attens,  at  MrH.  VVohhw  liunil.'le  dcKir,  with  lunlmdla,  small 
^«»loHhi;.s  and  .sliawl  for  Miss  Aj^j^ie.  Kitty's  (rostunie,  wliieli  .sin 
hrouj^lit  IVoin  the  Old  ( Country  and  which  she  n»!ver  ehan^jed 
in  I'aNhion,  made  her  look  like  the  .sta^^e  peasant.  Ijow  sImh^.s. 
short'  skirt,  small  jacrket  and  hi^li  nnislin  cap  made  her  iMii- 
weather  (Mpiipment,  as  she  took  the  little  ^irl  daily  \uu-k  ami 
forth.  Itectory  Anne  had  been  in  the  (ampi  11  servici'  in 
Krance,  afterwards  in  Kn;^land,  and  from  there  to  ('anada, 
where,  although  faithful  as  ever,  she  hy  no  means  approve(|  id" 
thinj^s.  In  familiar  pai'lann-,  she  hossed  the  house,  the  Hector 
espe(!ially  having  to  do  as  he  was  told. 

"  Lawd  — ah — me — you  mtistn't  do  that;"    '  Lawd  — idi     in< 
you  mustn't  do  this, "  was  cvvy  on  her  ton^nie. 

SIh!  followi'il  him  still  fartln!r:  for  when  in  time  her  mist>ieH,s 
died,  and  she  had  elo,se<l  her  eyes,  tin'  Kectoi-  was  removed  In 
Uaytleld;  Anne  went,  too,  to  he  l»rou;rIit  Imek  hy  him,  his  Minr 
dauj^hters  and  son-indaw,  to  he  huried  heside  her  loved  "Mis- 
tress an'  Mi.ss  Carrie."  One  nij^ht  in  IH.S.'),  soon  a,ft,er  tlifir 
arrival  in  tln^  wildern«iss,  she  "lost  hei'self  "  trying;  to  perfoim 
some  m(ts.sa^e  not  one  hundred  yar<ls  from  tlu;  hous(>,  in  tlii' 
mora.ss  which  was  afterwards  the  (Joderich  Sfpiare.  The  whole 
town  ttirned  out  to  look  for  her.  and  h<;r  master  and  mistress 
spent  a  ni^ht  (»f  misery  on  luir  acc«)unt.  She  was  foiuid  at 
daylight,  sitting;  on  a  hu;fe  houlder  underneath  the  hi'id<;e.  She 
hiul  the  temp(!r  and  tongue  generally  asci'ihed  to  valued  nM 
domestics,  and  rated  lu^r  rc^.scuers  roumlly  for  not  having,'  foun'l 
her  hid'ore.  At  the  llectory  she  was  e(piaily  hard  upon  the 
ll<»ct^)r  and  Miu  ('amphell  for  not  havin;,'  .sent  out  more  eapahle 
.seanrhers.  jiut  she  was  a  favourite  in  spite  of  ton^^ue  and 
temper. 

A  noted  ilivine  not,  lonj;  aj^o  said  (hat  sojne  people  camiot 
;;et  enough  of  (hemselxeK  by  alway*^  iM'in^  in  their  own  com 
pany,   so   tlu'y    keep  journals.     'Hus    eplj^rum    poirits   to   the 


iiit'iisun'd  till- miircli  oi"  liis  r<)(it.stc[)s;  cclcliratrd  tin-  ciMnnuiHt 
"T  ilif  hitiii/^  iixr,  uidI  tlir  raisin;^  of  t-acli  roof-tiTf.  Ami  it 
wnulil  have  hccti  a  history  of  Iniiiiaii  iialurt':  of  inorc  InMictit 
iliiin  .stacks  oi'  |iain))lil*-ts  on  political  caiiiitaij^nH,  perhaps  lu'ttt-r 
tlian  tlio  yellow  rolls  oi"  old  sermons  which  dfcoratc  (he  corners 
of  ev(Ty  llejrtory  j^arret. 

liookin^  hack  on  those  <lays,  sonn-  of  the  actors  f(M.'l  thcin  to 
liave  hccn  a  <lroani,  a  romance  of  which  someone  else  niijjfht 
Imve  l)con  the  centre;  a  had  dreant  at  that  sometim(^s;  "and 
yet, "  comes  the  old  lefrain,  "  vve  were  happy."  Those  wlu)  <lc- 
rived  liappiness  from  the  ro\nid  of  pleasiui'  found  it  soon  pall  . 
ihtmv  whose  daily  toil  luul  cnou^fh  of  the  pleasure  to  sweeten 
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writers  of  ;(reat  I's  an«l  little  u's ;  to  th»!  introspective;  and  to 
iliose  wiio  look  u))on  (he  small  lKK)k  as  a  plac»r  vvhcn^  the  writer 
(■an  make  a  fool  of  himself  an'  he  [ileases,  where  he  can  he  actor 
and  audience  if  one  and  dispose  his  own  claqueurs.  A  well- 
iiidexe<l  com)noiiplact>-lK)ok  is  another  matter.  Judiciously 
\vri(t«>n  ain!  tiled,  (hese  small  v«)linnes  mij^ht  Hx  the  events  and 
the  complexion  of  their  tim(^s  in  unfading  ink.  What  a  work 
iiii;;ht  the  Rector  ( 'amphell  have  done  had  he  hut  kept  a  journal. 
.Any  parish,  and  his  in  |»articular,  was  a  woi'ld  epitomized,  a 
history  in  itself.  \iy  en<|uirin;(,  memorizing'  and  condensing, 
111'  mi^ht  have  left  a  story  whi<'h  would  cov(,'r  all  ^'r()und  from 
<  ioodini:^  onwards  .  would  ha\e  taken  Time  hy  the  fore|(>ck  and 
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their  lot  were  perlmps  happier  than  where  there  were  moff 
accu8toine(l  ways  and  .steadier  means,  for  tliere  was  always 
that  Hpiee,  variety.  Hut  for  the  wicke(J,  the  hopelessly  idh-, 
tlien-  is  a  fading  into  black  shadow ;  and  as  they  fade  we  ln.'ur 
them  sing: 

"  Wu  only  know  wu  umbarkeil  in  woe. 
And  lire  hound  for  tliu  (iruiit  Unknown." 

Few  young  men  of  education  and  accustomed  to  the  wurl<l 
realized  what  was  a  hackwo(jiis  life.  If  romantic,  "  free  from 
the  haunts  of  men "  had  a  .seductive  .sound ;  but  the  reality 
was  so  .sad  and  .solitary  that  in  many  cases  they  purchased 
oblivion  at  the  expense  of  future  welfare.  The  whiskey 
bottle,  tlui  society  of  thosi;  they  regarded  as  inferiors  but  who 
were  destined  to  become  their  .sujieriors,  disappointment,  loneh- 
ne.ss,  despair,  turned  many  into  poveity-stricken  drunkards. 
Whiskey  and  wet  feet  destroyed  more  j)romising  young  men 
than  ague  and  fev«'r.  '{'here  is  a  fable  (somewhere  that  a  niiin. 
weary  of  worldly  life  and  thinking  evil  found  no  home  in  tin- 
forest,  transferred  himself  there.  When  about  to  dismount,  a 
figure  came  forward  from  anujug  the  trees  and  ofFere<l  him 
help.  The  apj)earance  was  too  familar.  "  You  mu.st  be — yon 
are  the  devil ! "  he  cried.  "  At  your  service,  my  friend,"  was 
the  answer;  "  I  often  wander  about  in  tlu;se  [)aths  as  well  as  in 
cities,  and  find  plenty  to  do.  Indised,  it  is  hard  to  find  a  plac'- 
1  do  not  occasionally  visit.  I  shall  not  fail  to  look  in  upon  y(in 
here  now  and  then."  'i'he  .soul  sickens  at  tales  of  wilful  sell- 
destruction,  despair,  blighted  promise  and  forgotten  graves, 
with  which  the  period  abounds,  and  turns  to  those  memories  of 
pure  fireside  history  distinctly  Canadian,  with  the  flavour  of 
the  still-room  and  spinning-wheel,  for  .spindleside  was  then 
thoroughly  feminine,  nor  was  spearside  e.xtinct  in  contradis- 
tinction, as  Huron's  age  heroic  showed.  Every  house  had  a 
medicine  che-st  or  a  substitute  for  one,  in  which  old  wives 
simples  and  the  herb  cures  learned  from  the  Indians  had  place. 
The  bark  of  the  white  walnut  was  said  to  have  most  curious 
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coiivortibi**  inediciiiul  proiterties ;  wlujii  i(e»!hMl  iVoiii  tin;  trunk 
(lovvuwardH  it  was  ti  jxnvorful  t'lin'tic,  hut  wlu'ii  Htrippcd  uji 
vvanlH  itH  clmmcter  changed  aixl  it  l»(!cam(!  cathartic.     Everv- 
(»tic  <lu^,  Howed,  Hpun,  wov«',  hakod  i'or  thomHoIves,  even  it»  th«' 
homes  of  th<j  town ;    many  of  tluMn  were  riis  in  urhf,  farms 
ill  the    town  in  all  siive  size.     The  three  or   four  acres  wen* 
divided  off"  into  s<'j)arat«'  yards;  hous«!-yartl  with  out-huildinjjs, 
Itake-house,  wash-house   and   summer  shed.     T\w  bakin;^  was 
one  day's  work,  maids  and  mistress  alike  hii.sy.     First  then- 
was  the  making  of  th«!  fire,  in   which  a  moderate  supply  of 
kindling  for  a  mo<lern  month  was  u.sed  ;  this  was  then  fed  with 
Jif^htwood,  and  aft<!r  all  becamti  red-hot  tin;  uneonsinned  fire 
and  ashes  wiMv  drawn   out  in   front  upon  an  imniense  brick 
JKiarth  ;  then  the  batches  of  loaves  from  thi'  bakin;^-board  were 
|)ut  in  an<l  remained  until  it  was  time  to  take  out  tlie  ^reat 
cones  of  j^olden  brown  :  in   went  buns,  a  dozen  ])ieH,  and  tin- 
weekly  cake,  ail  to  com*;  out  (!<|ually  <(f)o«l  and  toothsome.    The 
laundry-hous(;  had  not  the  appearance  which  taps  and  station- 
ary tubs  ^ive  now,  but  a  ti-etn(^ndous  amount  of  wecikiy  work 
was  done  in  it.     The  coarsei-  clothes  w*!re  rubbed  on  boards, 
h\it  fine  thin_<^,  or  those  approachinj^  tin<,',  were  done  alto^jether 
with  the  hands;  .so  before  bet^innin;^,  (ivery  iiiundre.ss  j)rot(!cted 
her  wrists  with   baiida;(es,  in  spite  of  which   the  blood   often 
cjiini!.     The  v.'ashin^s  were  innixMise.     Women  wore,  in.stead  of 
one  divided  skirt,  from  two  to  four,  (»r  even  five,  white  ones; 
tli(!.se   were   corded,   tucked,    i-uffled,  and    of    immense   width, 
sometimes  "  set "  upon  barrels  after  bein(r  ironed  to  make  the 
starch  take  a  proper  sliajie.     Muslin  dresse.s,  flounced  to  the 
waist,    with    fichu,    bell    .s!eev(!s    and     open   throat    \vh(;n    not 
Ijiiby  bodiced,  and  j;rints  an<l  ^iriffhams  were  thtj  ordinaiy  WM^ar 
l':)r  sunmicsr.      lVl«!n,   more    lavish    than   in   the  days  of   John 
Cliiiiaman,  contributed  one  white  shirt  a  da^',  with  e.xtra  ones 
tor  occasions.     The  lonj^  lines  ci"o.ssed  and  recro.ssed  the  yard, 
and  warned  the  youn<;  ladies  of  the  hou.se  of  the  t(!rrors  of 
iroiiin<(  day,  for  it  was  then  th«!  custom  for  each  younjr  jrirl  to 
bo  responsible  for  the  starchinj;  and  iionin<(  of  hei-  own  white 
23 
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«!reHH(;H  aii«l  .skirtH.  'riicii  when  the  <'inl  ol'  that  flay  cariic,  tli*- 
h\\f  IiMlian  baskets  wen;  pihsd  liinh  with  the;  pretty  Hiiery,  uixl 
laiij^hiii^  v<tice.s  and  loii^  curls,  cheekH  pink  with  the  extni 
heat,  and  hearts  lijjlit  with  .some  pieni(!  or  party  in  prospect 
made  naught  oi'  wliat  waH  one  of  the  toils  of  the  then  t'aHhioii 
Thi!  cook-house  wa.s  ^jene-rally  removed  from  the  houses  proper 
to  ku(^p  the  latter  cool.  It  had  not  that  effect  upon  those  who 
(!mer{(efl  From  it  to  hravc;  the  rays  of  a  mid-day  sun,  as  they 
eroHHOfI  the  house-yard  with  dishes  well  (!OV(;red  to  keep  the 
moats  hot.  Lihour  was  cheap  in  the  early  days,  and  th<^  old 
did  not  scrujde  to  exact  it  liherally  I'rom  the  yoiui;;.  Koiir 
cows  were;  a  usual  allowance  foi-  such  (;stal>lishments,  and  there 
was  the  weekly  ltuttor-inakin<(  in  the  old-1'ashioned  dash-churn 
In  the  lon^  porches  and  side  veramlahs  w«!i"e  lienches  running' 
round  the  walls,  on  which  ndays  ol'  pans  mad(!  their  «liurii)il 
a[»pearancu,  one  .scalde<l,  hurnished  antl  airing',  while  the  otln'rs 
in  the  cidlars  helow  were  full.  The  skinmier  and  the  rreum 
crock  stood  near  the  last,  and  a  small  stream  rumiin;^'  alonj,' 
the  .sJindy  floor  comphited  a  hutter-woman's  paradi.se.  Tin 
house-yard  had  its  i\o\r  ke'unels,  hut  the  do^rs  were  not  as 
ho.spital)le  as  their  mastei.s.  The  place;  swarmed  with  life;  Inii 
mothers  stitittod  about  calling  to  their  chicks:  "(/oo-coo 
brouj^ht  a  flock  of  tumblers  and  fantails  aboiit  the  one  wlm 
called,  her  apron  ful)  of  corn  and  other  barn-yard  j^oodie.s . 
turk(!ys  j^obblod  and  ducks  and  f^eese  waddled  to  and  from  tlw 
lake  and  river.  (Jhief  onuiment  in  such  a  yard  was  an  enor- 
mous iron  pot.  It  meani  su^ar,  apple  butt(;r,  soap  or  candlcN. 
accordinj^  to  the  sea.son.  Hard  by  .stood  the  ly<!  barrels,  but 
the  town  farmers  drew  the  line  at  .suj^ar.  That  came  in  hi^' 
blue  paper-covered  con<js  from  Toronto,  London  or  Hamilton 
with  the  year's  suppli<\s,  or  for  general  use  from  the  Indiiiiis 
who  brought  it  to  the  door  (with  the  rest  of  their  travellin;; 
capital  of  blue  beech  brooms,  Indian  baskets,  ^ra.ss  nuits  urnl 
knick-knacks,)  in  "mohawks,"  ihe.s(!  varyin^j  from  a  handful  of 
su^ar  to  fifty  or  even  one  hunihvjd  pounds.  Once  a  year,  in 
the  early  autumn,  there  was  the  big  candle-making  with  iMel 
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<>r  iiiiiitoii  tiillow.  tlir  ronnor  pr<>tV>n'('4{,  for  tlu;  ciin)IU:^i  iiiu<l<; 
ti'oin  it  wi'i-f  Nvliitiii-  and  lianlcr.  Tlw;  fat  was  in(;lt<Hl  in  tht; 
<-aul(lr()n  :  tin*  man  in  <;liar^<!  Iia«l  homic  do/cn  lon<r  sticlcH  on 
svliich  wen;  strung  tlio  wieks,  ilipped  in  in  rotation  slowly  und 
;illow(td  to  (tkjI,  Hot  asido  on  a  Htand,  and  t)i<>n  dipiMid  a^ain 
until  tin'  ri^lit  sizf  was  attained  ;  their  own  weight  kept  them 
«it.rai;;ht,  hut  earefnl  management  was  rerpiired  foi'  a  ^ood  joh, 
Thf  l)oxeH  were  rea<ly  and  tht-  paper  f<»r  packing;  them,  when 
ihtiy  W(jre  neatly  put  away.  Thrse  weic  lor  kitchen,  (!ellar 
and  common  use.  OtherH  wer<>  m,ade  in  tin  monhlH,  th«;  wickw 
strung  in  thf  middle  and  the  melted  i'at  poured  in.  TWia  was 
^npiJiior  work  to  that  of  makin^^  tlm  dips,  an<l  was  hd"t  to  the 
yttun;;  p<!Ople  ot"  the  house  ;  hut  any  of  a  had  shape,  or  hroken, 
had  to  hr  remelted.  'I'he.se  wrre  the  candles  that  st(M>d  in 
l>rass  or  silv<;r  sticks,  or  in  catidelahra,  that  lit  up  the  kettle's 
lirass  sides,  or  shone  on  .limmy  ( "ollins'  round  Irish  face  and 
lilack  eyes  when  he  fiddled  of  an  (^venin^  after  tin*  spinning- 
wheel  was  silent  and  ('erln'rus  was  h^ft  alone. 

Kroiu  tlu^  yard  opened  orchard  and  kitchen  garden,  they  and 
I  lit-  lan«!  fenced  hij;h  with  pickjits  ahove  the  fencin;,^  proper, 
and  <;reat  ^'atcs  whose  hinges  told  upon  the  cominj^  fruit  thief. 
And  tln-rt'  were  pi'im  rows  oi  {^ooseherry  and  currant  hushes, 
l)lHck.  white  and  red  :  raspherry  and  hiackherry  caucus  which 
would  dr(K)p  in  spite  itf  i^uai'ds  •  hiack,  white  and  o.\-heart 
rherries,  and  peach«!s  which  nwuh^  such  luscious  jam  -jam  with 
ilif  kernels  lloatinji;  in  it;  apricot,  ap[)lf;  and  peai"  trees,  with 
ilit'ir  white-washed  holes,  st<MMl  each  in  its  small  cireh^  of  <lu}^ 
and  manured  ;;roun<l.  The  kittrhen  ;;ardens  Wfjre  old-f.ishionerl 
atlliii's,  with  ve^etahles  in  th(!  cinitre  of  the  ImmIs,  and  sweet- 
william,  pinks  and  <^illyllow«!rs  min^^lin^f  tlunr  sweetneHs  with 
the  pungent  chive  ))or<ler.  And  each  child  had  his  own  small 
|«ttch  wher<^  Ik;  sometimes  rivalled  his  eldei-.  Times  were  Um 
Itusy  in  such  larjje  estahlishments  for  Howers  which  needed 
much  cultivation  ;  but  harlxuTy  hedj^es  with  fest<x>ns  either 
side  of  a  fence,  criiuHon  and  jjraceful,  a  white  lilac,  elder-blos- 
''uins,   l»eds  of  cowslips   whose  destination   was   the   wine-vat. 
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violets  and  daisies  growing  wanton  in  the  grass,  did  not  need 
much  cultivation.  Such  spots  were  shelters  for  the  few  free 
hours.  There  the  wind  never  blew  roughly,  thanks  to  high 
fences  and  hedge,  but  was  always  sunny  and  warm.  They 
missed  the  ivy,  but  that  was  a  vegetation  exclusively  connected 
with  crumbling  ruins  in  the  past  age ;  there  were  no  fittino 
walls  on  which  to  hang  it,  even  had  it  thriven  there. 

"  Our  winter  is  quite  set  in  and  the  river  frozen  over,  and  I 
am  skating  from  morning  till  night.  I  don't  know  how  lonjj; 
the  rage  will  last,  but  while  it  does  it  is  very  pleasant.  I  begin 
in  the  morning  as  soon  as  it  is  light,  and  stay  till  breakfast ;  j^o 
out  and  stay  out  till  it  is  time  to  dress  and  parade.  .  .  . 
The  snow,  I  believe,  will  soon  put  a  stop  to  that "  (drilling), "  and 
then  I  mean  to  go  to  Quebec  on  snowshoes.  ...  I  long  to 
give  you  an  account  of  some  of  my  trips ;  the  idea  of  being  out 
of  doors,  notwithstanding  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  ami 
of  overcoming  all  the  difficulties  of  nature  by  the  ingenuity  of 
man,  delights  me.  Everybody  who  has  tried  it  says  it  is  much 
the  warmest  way  of  living  in  winter,  for  by  being  in  the  woods 
you  are  sheltered  from  the  winds;  and  at  night  by  clearing; 
away  the  snow,  banking  it  up  round,  and  in  the  middle  of  tlie 
space  making  a  large  fire,  you  are  much  warmer  than  in  the 
best  house.  ...  I  believe  I  shall  never  again  be  persuaded 
to  live  in  a  house  " 

The  idea  of  perpetual  snow  had  come  down  from  Voltaire  s 
time.  What  wonder  that  these  rosy  accounts  reproduced  by 
Dunlop,  and  the  works  of  his  own  pen,  had  misled  many.  As 
shown,  his  practical  jokes  sometimes  took  the  form  of  mon- 
strous fictions.  In  one  skit  he  gives  an  account  of  the  freezinf,^ 
of  his  own  hunting  party,  himself  excepted  ;  when  found,  the 
men  were  set  up  in  a  shed,  like  fence-posts  awaiting  planting, 
against  such  time  as  the  spring  thaw  should  come.  These 
watchers  above  the  sullen  Huron,  while  it  roared  or  was  silent 
but  for  ominous  cracks  and  detonations  which  told  of  rifts  in 
the  ice  far  out,  began  to  wonder  if  any  tales  told  of  frost  could 
have  been  in  jest.     They  thought  of  the  prince  at  the  Russian 
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fete  whose  statues  were  captives  soused  with  water,  frozen  to 
stand  in  life-like  attitude  to  the  admiration  of  foreigners ;  and 
they  shivered. 

The  rigoui*s  of  Canadian  winters  were  proverbial,  but 
sometimes  mild  ones  made  a  gap  in  those  six-month  views, 
when  to  look  from  a  window  shook  faith  in  the  procession 
of  the  seasons.  But  they  did  look ;  and  some  did  not  despair, 
when  in  the  dull  monotony  of  tlie  days  the  thermometer 
offered  the  variety  of  cold,  colder,  coldest,  and  again  d(i  capo. 
Such  a  winter  as  that  of  1832,  when  cricket  was  played  on  the 
Flats  on  Christmas  Day,  did  not  come  often, 

"  Now  digestion  wait  on  appetite,  and  health  on  both."  It 
makes  one  hungry  to  liear  of  an  old-time  larder.  When  the 
September  suns  were  hot  and  the  woods  along  the  shore  looked 
like  so  many  beds  of  giant  pinks  and  roses,  and  the  oak  patches 
were  copper  forests  of  fairy-land,  came  the  great  brewing  and 
preserving.  The  orchards  had  rows  of  bee-hives,  and  swarm- 
ing was  a  time  of  excitement,  when  mistress,  well  done  up  in  a 
broad  garden  hat,  deep  veil,  long  gloves,  and  armed  with  the 
branch  of  a  tree,  was  followed  by  her  maids  or  the  entire 
family  bearing  tins  of  various  sizes,  from  which  issued  a  gamut 
of  sound  intended  to  "  scare "  the  bees ;  the  comb  in  great 
pieces  lay  ready  for  the  tea-table,  and  jars  of  strained  honey  s&if 
in  the  pantry  rows  among  the  jams.  Then  came  raetheglin  and 
mead,  to  take  their  place  with  the  parsnip,  currant  and  cowslip 
wine — only  its  disposition  was  not  so  quiet,  for  in  the  hot 
September  days,  with  the  whirr  from  the  spinning-wheel  in  the 
garret  crossed  by  the  lazy  drone  of  the  grasshopper,  came 
ominous  pops  from  below  which  told  of  bottles  burst ;  for  the 
spinning-wheels  did  whirr  hour  after  hour  of  those  palpitating 
afternoons,  when 

"  Hush,  ah  hush,  the  scythes  are  saying, 
Over  the  clover,  over  the  grass," 


came  through  the  garret  windows  from  the  after-math. 

In  the  cellar,  like  monarch  among  subjects,  sat  a  barrel  of 
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whiskey ;  at  twenty-five  cents  a  gallon  it  was  all  too  cheap. 
The  custom  of  serving  it  to  out-door  gatherings  in  a  pail  with 
floating  tea-cup  was  one  come  down  from  the  fifth  century, 
when  the  drink  was  metheglin  and  the  cup  bound  with  .silver 
mountings,  and  not  so  distinctly  a  Canadian  custom  as  travel- 
lers thought.  The  home-brewed  ale,  strong,  brown,  with  ji 
good  cream,  lay  about  in  kegs,  to  be  drunk  at  dinner  soberly 
or  tossed  off  at  a  gulp  in  the  hay  fields;  again  an  old  custom, 
for  ancient  drinking  cups  had  round  bottoms,  a  most  convenient 
shape,  as  it  necessitated  emptying  at  a  single  draught.  On  each 
sideboard  stood  a  liquor-stand,  sometimes  a  triangular  affair,  a 
shamrock,  where  whiskey,  rum  and  gin  loottle  each  carried  its 
silver  label.  After  the  early  dinner  and  again  at  nine  at  night 
in  came  the  toddy  kettle,  bright  brass  made  brighter  by  con- 
stant scouring,  steaming  hot,  and  kept  so  on  the  same 
principle  as  an  old-fashioned  urn,  with  an  iron  made  red-hot 
and  fastened  in  a  hollow  beneath  it.  Such  a  kettle  cost  fivf 
pounds  in  Toronto.  The  square  doyleys  in  .sampler  stitch 
protected  the  table  top  before  the  master  and  his  visitors ;  eacli 
had  his  tall  glass,  wine  glass,  and  silver  or  briar- wood  toddy 
ladle,  a  cut  lemon  in  a  saucer,  and  sometimes  whole  spices  for 
"doctoring"  the  toddy  completed  the  outfit.  The  "church- 
wardens" were  filled,  and  then  the  stories  began — generally 
the  same  ones,  how  two  horses  were  shot  under  one  man  at 
Waterloo ;  who.se  hat  was  riddled,  his  coat-collar  shot  oft*  while 
the  fighter  remained  unhurt,  as  in  the  case  of  Captain  Kinneai- : 
how  another  had  eaten  bread  and  cheese  in  a  trench,  lying  flat 
on  his  .stomach  the  while — not  from  lack  of  bravery,  for  what- 
ever the  faults  of  our  fathers  there  was  no  room  for  a  cowan  I 
among  them. 

The  pet  animals  of  the  early  times  were  of  great  general 
interest.  There  are  many  tales  of  pet  deer,  sagacious  horsen 
and  companionable  dogs.  The  Tiger  had  a  fawn  which  would 
come  into  the  hou.se  to  be  fed  by  hand,  followed  its  owner  like 
a  dog,  and  at  a  word  would  delight  them  all  with  its  graceful 
jumping.     But  it  became  fierce  and  had  to  be  .shut  in  palinjj^s. 
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making  a  last  exploit  by  nearly  killing  a  boy,  after  jumpinj; 
over  or  through  everything  intended  to  confine  it.  In  the 
words  of  the  stern  Prince,  "  It  was  shot  accordingly." 

There  was  Black  Bess,  a  really  wonderful  horse,  which,  to  tit 
a  quotation,  could  "  drive  through  a  key-hole,  and  turn  on  the 
top  of  a  stump."  It  was  a  sight  to  see  her  go  through  a  bush 
road.  She  had  all  the  instincts  of  a  coareur  du  hois,  and  could 
crawl  over  the  logs  like  a  cat,  carefully  hauling  the  sleigli 
after  her.  One  of  her  colts,  a  grey,  was  equally  intelligent  and 
was  taught  many  tricks.  He  would  lift  any  gate  off  its  hinges 
when  he  wished  to  get  out.  When  given  a  shilling  in  his 
mouth  he  would  walk  to  a  bar  and  lay  it  down  there — thereby 
showing  he  was  a  native  born,  with  all  the  tastes  of  a 
Canadian  of  the  times ;  and  he  could  untie  with  his  teeth  any 
halter  knot  a  man  could  make  with  his  fingers. 

Mr.  Charles  Widder  had  a  pet  deer,  whose  welfare  troubled 
him  when  he  was  about  to  leave  for  a  visit  to  England.  He 
left  it  in  charge  of  a  little  girl  friend,  who  kept  it  in  her 
father's  stable.  A  horse  kicked  it,  and  there  was  a  household 
commotion  over  the  broken  leg.  She  sent  for  Dr.  Hamilton, 
taking  it  for  granted  he  would  be  as  much  interested  as  herself. 
He  came,  rather  put  out  at  such  a  sunnnons,  and  gave  as  his 
prescription  :  "  Shoot  the  brute  !  Shoot  the  brute  !  "  There 
was  a  very  pathetic  funeral,  with  a  genuine  chief  mourner. 

The  arrival  of  post-bag  literature  was  a  welcome  event  in 
any  month,  or  as  settlement  and  roads  prospered,  any  week  : 
letters  to  England  were  two-and-sixpence  and  were  six  weeks 
on  the  way,  with,  for  a  time,  an  additional  charge  from  the 
Canada  Company  for  carriage  from  Guelph  westwards.  As  has 
been  said,  the  supply  of  books  in  the  first  luggage  was  good 
and  wonderfully  large  ;  people  borrowed  and  lent  until  the  con- 
tents of  each  library  became  widespread.  Some  of  the  books 
had  a  personal  touch;  for  the  "  Wreck  of  ^lie  Kent,"  lent  by  the 
Rich  girls  to  their  friends,  perpetuated  the  heroism  of  an  uncle  ; 
and  a  certain  red-bound  volume  of  Waterloo,  Quatrebras  and 
the  Duchess  of  Richmond's   ball,  meant  that   Van   Egmond, 
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Kinnear,  Longvvortli,  Schneider,  and  a  dozen  other  familiar 
names  had  come  at  that  famous  roll  call ;  Scott's  Jacobite  tales, 
Wade's  road-makinj^,  and  the  Highland  forts  were  so  many 
familiar  by-histories,  for  Caberfae,  tlie  Lizars,  Captain  Annand 
and  other  ( Joderich  names  had  fijjured  in  those  scenes ;  and 
Alexander  Young  had  been  in  the  employ  of  Gordon  Cumnung, 
the  lion  hunter,  a  name  straight  from  Bruce.  The  post-bag 
contained  letters  from  many  living  celebrities,  more  than  one 
from  the  Iron  Duke  himself. 

Some  time  in  the  early  forties  there  came  upon  the  Goderich 
scene  a  widow  with  four  sons,  who  settled  in  the  house  where 
young  John  Gait  kept  bachelor's  hall,  made  his  puddings  and 
entertained  Yule.  She  had  been,  so  rumour  said,  the  belle  of 
her  time  in  Edinboro',  and  she  bore  many  traces  of  the 
probability ;  a  very  distinguished-looking  personage,  built  for 
a  duchess  but  destined  for  poverty  and  privation  in  Canada, 
privation  which  she  bore  with  a  heroism  derived  from  her  war- 
like forbears  and  put  under  as  great  test  as  theirs,  if  under  new 
conditions.  Mrs.  Kippen  was  the  daughter  of  a  Colonel  (irant, 
whose  Highland  family  was  always  contributing  to  the  service 
of  the  country.  Her  husband  had  serve<l  under  Nelson  and 
was  his  personal  friend.  She  soon  found  Canada  was  not  to  be 
for  her  boys  that  M'hich  she  had  hoped,  and  on  account  of 
services  rendered  by  grandfather,  father,  and  a  long  line  of 
relatives,  four  commissions  were  sent  them  at  a  time  when  such 
were  gained  by  purchase,  in  spite  of  the  preliminary  difficulties 
which  the  Great  Duke  was  forced  to  set  forth  in  one  of  his 
letters.  One  of  her  sons  went  to  Africa  in  the  Cape  Service ; 
another  to  the  Afghanistan  war,  where  he  fell,  not  fighting,  hut 
through  some  epidemic  fatal  to  the  troops ;  a  third,  Horatio, 
name-child  of  the  Admiral,  to  India,  served  two  terms,  became 
a  Colonel,  and  died  in  Canada,  where  he  returned  after  his  long 
service.  Like  the  mother  in  "  Macleod  of  Dare,"  she  saw  her 
sojis  all  go  from  her,  for  the  only  one  to  remain  in  the  country 
studied  law  under  the  present  Mr.  Justice  Rr\ertson  and  died 
in  Dundas  while  still  a  student ;  her  soldier  sons  she  never  saw 
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ai:;ain.  A  friend  one  day  surpriHed  her  as  she  sat  with  an  open 
hook  upon  her  knee,  her  thoughts  evidently  far  away  and  big 
tears  resting  on  her  cheeks.  The  book  was  Felicia  Hemans' 
Poems,  and  the  open  page  was  the  familiar  "  Graves  of  a 
Household."  Sure  enough,  those  of  her  own  were  "  scattered 
far  and  wide,  by  mountain,  stream  and  sea."  Her  one  daughter 
married  Mr.  Nairn,  a  man  who  buried  great  attainments  in  the 
bush ;  he  became  the  village  encyclopaedia,  for  all,  in  a  com- 
iiuinity  where  there  was  much  learning,  turned  to  him  on 
[)oints  of  debate. 

Education  and  social  position  occasionally  were  factors  in  the 
success  of  the  immigrant  gentlewoman ;  as  a  rule,  the  more 
refined  the  woman  the  greater  her  ability  to  adapt  herself  to 
her  backwoods  life.  In  the  roughest  days  of  it,  if  there  was 
(^rumbling  it  did  not  come  from  Mrs.  Kippen's  lips.  The  tall 
ti}]jure  bent  to  the  task,  the  soft  palms  did  not  disdain  the  firm 
hold  : 

"  Dear,  patient  heart,  that  deemed  the  heavy  care 
Of  drudging  household  toils  its  highest  duty  ; 
That  laid  aside  its  precious  yearnings  there, 
Along  with  beauty." 

There  were  settlers  among  the  gentle  who  in  their  way 
served  the  country  as  well  as  those  who  knew  how  to  work  or 
learnt  how.  Sometimes  they  came  after  hearing  in  a  vague 
way  that  someone  had  made  a  large  fortune  out  in  Canada. 
These  fancied  they  conferred  a  sort  of  honour  upon  the  colony 
by  selecting  it  for  a  place  of  rest.  Their  humbler  brethren  were 
hard  upon  them,  did  not  appreciate  their  excellences,  and  had 
only  contempt  for  their  ignorance  in  knowledge  necessary  to 
the  times  and  country.  But  these  people  served  their  day  and 
;,'eneration.  Sparse  schools,  bad  roads,  the  work  exacted  from 
the  young,  made  it  no  small  blessing  to  have  by  every  fireside 
.1  well  of  education  and  refinement  whose  drops  fertilized  many 
brains  which  would  otherwise  have  become  sterile. 

After  a  time  the  post-bag  brought  the  new  reading  matter, 
Ixwks  published  in  serial  pamphlet  form ;  Agnes  Strickland's 
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"  Lives  of  the  QueeiiH  of  Englaiul,"  and  Mucmilay's  Hi.story : 
"Night  and  Morning"  and  "  Kugene  Amni;"  Dickens  and  (Jt'orirf 
Borrow.  A  reading  and  lending  library  was  formed,  of  whicli 
Mr.  Kydd  was  librarian  and  secretary,  and  John  and  AKc 
Strachan,  Judge  Acland,  John  Gait,  Daniel  Lizar.)  senior  ami 
junior,  Charles  Widder  and  some  dozen  others,  were  nienibors. 
They  met  at  the  ditt'eront  homes,  new  exchanges  were  made. 
and  a  bright,  witty,  caustic  or  learned  synopsis  and  criticism  of 
the  last  works  was  given.  This  was  followed  by  a  light  supper, 
which  was  rigidly  ruled  to  consist  of  tea,  sandwiches  and  cake. 
Supper  was  the  undoing  of  the  club.  At  one  meniber'a  hou.Sf 
this  simple  meal  was  replaced  by  fowls,  jellies,  anil  all  manner 
of  delicacies.  "  We  thoroughly  enjoyed  that  supper.  I  remem- 
ber there  had  been  a  dinner  party  or  two,  and  everyone  was 
in  evening  dress  and  it  was  a  particularly  good  and  jolly  meet- 
ing. But  we  never  met  again."  The  others  could  not  do  the 
same,  and  they  would  not  do  differently.  They  often  hail 
impromptu  debates,  and  did  not  disdain  light  laughter ;  for  one 
subject  was  "  What  difference  is  there  between  conscience  in  all 
women  and  enough  women  in  all  conscience."  A  local  new;?- 
paper  was  about  that  time  established,  and  we  read  in  one  of 
its  first  advertisements  that  "  All  kinds  of  produce  will  be  taken 
in  exchange  for  the  Huron  Gazette,  such  as  beef,  pork,  flour, 
barley,  oats,  peas,  butter,  eggs,  etc.  Parties  desirous  of  paying; 
in  wheat  will  have  the  kindness  to  leave  it  at  the  Godericli 
Mills,  Thwaite's  .store,  Tuckersmith,  or  Rattenbury's  store, 
Clinton,  where  they  will  receive  a  receipt."  All  of  which  goes 
to  show  i^hat  a  feast  of  reason  and  flow  of  soul  was  in  no  case 
satisfying. 

A  veiy  .spirited  newspaper  correspondence  took  place  between 
Doctor  Dunlop  and  Sir  Francis  Hincks.  They  took  as  tioms  de 
guerre,  The  Tiger  and  The  Hyena.  The  letters  were  headed 
"  Correspondence  of  the  Ferae  Naturae.  The  Tiger  to  the  Hyena, 
etc."  Of  course  a  howl  came  back  in  response  to  the  growl. 
All  this  appeared  in  the  Montreal  Gazette  after  the  departure 
and  death  of  Lord  Metcalfe,  and  arose  out  of  a  fear  expressed  by 
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Mr.  Hiiicks  that  wero  a  proi)o.srtl  made  to  erect  a  Htatue  to  tlie 
memory  of  the  dead  nobleiuan  a  disturbance  might  arise. 
Things  had  not  (juieted  down  i'l'oni  I8.*i7  ;  Metcalfe  liad  practi- 
cally suspended  responsible  government,  and  in  his  amnesty  for 
rebel  exiles  had  excluded  Mackenzie  and  Papineau.  The  Doctoi- 
pretended  to  read  Mr.  Hincks'  scruples  in  a  way  exactly  con- 
trary to  his  meaning,  and  the  letters  back  and  forth  made  good 
reading  matter  for  the  newspaper  world.  This  was  after 
Goderich  had  practically  ceased  to  be  his  home.  He  and  the 
•  Twelve  Apostles "  were  domiciled  either  at  Lachine  or  in 
Magill  Street,  in  Montreal,  where  he  lived  at  the  house  of  one 
Orant,  with  James  Johnston,  of  Bytov/n,  and  Colonel  Prince. 
These  three  represented  England,  Ireland,  and  Scotland,  and 
the  trefoil  made  an  exceedingly  jolly  household. 

From  the  time  when  Moore,  going  home  after  his  short  trial 
of  life  in  Bermuda,  took  Canada  on  his  way,  there  had  been 
many  lesser  literary  lights  coming  for  a  glimpse  of  Niagara,  an 
attempt  at  tree  felling  standing  in  a  tub  the  while,  or  the 
passage  of  a  rapid.  The  little  poet,  ro.sy  and  like  a  Cupid, 
according  to  Scott  "  the  smallest  of  men  not  to  be  deformed," 
then  wrote  of  the  nms.sy  woods  and  the  store  of  inland  waters : 

"  Oh,  Ljidy,  there  are  inimcles  which  man, 
Caged  in  the  bonds  of  Europe's  pigmy  i)hii), 
Can  scarcely  dream  of — which  his  eye  must  see 
To  know  how  beautiful  this  world  can  be." 


Lover,  the  novelist,  song-writer  and  miniature-painter,  came 
with  his  two  daughters.  He  gave  his  famous  Irish  entertain- 
ments, but  did  not,  like  Max  O'Rell  and  later  followers  from 
other  countries,  return  with  a  small  fortune.  The  remunerative 
part  of  his  trip  came  in  "  American  Kvenings,"  which  he  gave 
in  London  on  his  return  to  England.  But  he  illustrated  "  Mc- 
Grath's  Letters,"  a  work  edited  by  an  Adelaide  clergyman, 
which  gives  us  many  lights  on  early  Canada.  One  picture  in 
the  book  brings  us  back  to  the  shores  of  Huron.  It  is  of  an 
enormous  she  bear,  standing  five  feet  high  when  upright,  a 
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mild,  poacciilde,  <locile  companion  to  Ikt  maHt<T,  and  as  (roiA  a 
watcli  aH  any  dog,  I'oi-  not  a  stir  or  Hound  could  como  at  nijjht 
near  his  tent  but  MinH  Macawnse — the  name  to  which  shf 
annwered,  meaning  "young  bear" — gave  a  warning  growl, 
One  morning  while  camping  on  the  lake  Hhore,  Mr.  Mc(tiatli 
took  an  ante-breakfast  swim  and  found  his  companion  had  foic- 
stalled  him  with  the  meal ;  on  his  return  to  the  tent,  every 
morsel  of  bread,  sugar  and  biscuit  had  been  devoured,  and  all 
the  camp  equipment  was  in  the  most  glorioiis  confusion.  Poor 
Miss  Macawnse  was  tied  to  a  post  and  received  a  sound 
drubbing  on  her  haiiy  sides.  She  never  again  ventunid  to 
hurry  breakfast,  but  took  her  seat  as  before,  with  the  utmost 
gravity,  on  her  own  side  of  the  mat  which  answered  for  table, 
and  waited  her  turn  (or  bits.  In  the  picture  etched  by  Samuel 
Lover,  Ksquire,  R.H.A.,  Miss  Macawnse  shares  the  tent  with 
her  master  and  a  pet  deer ;  the  mat  has  plates,  a  teapot  and 
dishes,  on  which  avo  what  seem  to  be  bread  and  fish,  and  a  gun 
rests  against  the  wall.  An  affrighted  face  is  poked  in  through 
an  opening,  dark  enough  to  be  a  native's,  but  perhaps  that  of 
Charlie  Derbyshire,  who,  in  (ioderich,  never  tired  of  telling  tales 
of  this  wonderful  bear. 

Kingston,  author  of  many  books  which  have  delighted  boys' 
hearts,  with  his  bride  came  out  on  his  wedding  trip.  On  their 
way  to  Penetang  they  biimped  along  the  deplorable  road,  relic  of 
Dunlop's  rirst  effort  at  road-making,  the  first  military  communi- 
cation between  Toronto  and  the  lake,  now  all  overgrown  with 
underwood  and  so  narrowed  that  the  bride  and  groom  were 
nearly  hooked  out  of  the  vehicle  by  the  branches.  They  passed 
some  clearings — little  nooks  chopped  out  of  the  forest,  log 
huts  standing  in  the  middle  of  each.  These  became  fewer,  the 
tall  trees  taller,  and  arched  closer  overhead ;  the  gloom  settled 
into  total  dai'kness.  Yet  on  they  plunged,  literally  with  leaps 
in  the  dark,  over  rotten  corduroy  and  broken  planks,  holding 
on  like  grim  death — and  this  was  a  wedding  journey!  His 
"  Western  Wanderings  "  convey  his  impressions  from  Quebec  to 
Mackinaw,   with    many  side    turnings    and  byways.     Their 
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driving  tour  took  them  through  "  the  famous  Huron  Tract," 
but  they  seemed  to  confine  this  part  of  their  trip  to  the  Ouelph 
and  Waterloo  district.  He  gives  a  good  account  of  the  (Jorinan 
and  Dutch  element  in  the  latter,  "  many  of  whom  we  saw 
wearing  long  beards  and  primitive  looking  dresses,"  evidently 
the  Amisch  of  to-day.  "  We  met  a  group  which  from  their 
antique  appearance  might  have  come  out  of  .some  painting  of 
Holbein's,  an  old  Dutchnuin  and  his  frau,  driving  in  a  little 
cart.  A  broad  straw  hat  shaded  his  flat  rugged  face,  griz/led 
all  round  with  a  huge  beard,  which  fell,  or  rather  stuck  down 
over  his  breast.  The  frau  wore  a  close  quilted  blue  lux)d 
which  covered  every  hair  in  her  head,  and  only  showed  a 
(juaint,  wrinkled  face  with  clear  little  eyes  twinkling  out  of 
it."  When  the  Amisch  came  out  from  the  parent  sect,  ontj  of 
the  chief  points  on  which  they  split  was  the  regulation  pertain- 
ing to  hair  on  the  face,  a  beard  being  considered  by  the 
HBceders  as  necessary  to  salvation.  The  name  is  built  upon 
that  of  Ami,  the  chief  seceder.  The  Kingstons  travelled  in 
the  fall  and  his  pages  abound  with  the  gorg«!ousness  of  the 
colouring  matter  ever  before  his  eyes.  Charmed  by  the  novelty 
of  a  Canadian  autumn  landscape,  he  seems  to  be  forever  sitting 
down  on  a  log,  to  cover  paper  with  the  most  brilliant  reds, 
pinks,  yellow  and  purples  of  his  colour  box.  He  took  exception 
to  the  constant  change  of  the  seat  of  Government,  and  proposed 
that  like  a  butcher  on  Lake  Simcoe  who  had  a  floating  stall 
which  went  from  village  to  village  on  the  shore,  displaying 
prime  roasts,  steaks  and  chops,  there  should  be  a  steamer 
fitted  up  as  a  House  of  Parliament,  to  be  taken  from  Toronto 
to  Kingston  or  Montreal,  and  thereby  save  enormous  expend- 
iture. He  was  di.sgusted  that  we  had  no  canal  at  the  Sault, 
and  suggests  that  the  whole  Canadian  Parliament  might  be 
sent  up,  chained,  two  and  two  from  opposite  sides  of  the 
House,  and  kept  there  until  they  had  built  it  These  travellers 
were  tisked  upon  return  what  language  Canadians  spoke  and 
if  they  dressed  in  skins.  "  But  what,"  exclaimed  an  old 
servant,  "  what  better  could  you  expect  of  a  found-out  country !' 
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The  Ettrick  Shepherd  .spoke  of  coming  out ;  but  only  u 
nephew  md  niece  of  his,  who  settled  in  Gait,  came.  "  Canadian 
Impressions  "  from  him  would  at  least  have  had  the  merit  of 
originality. 

Unlike  the  inhabitants  of  sweet  CJoderich  City,  "  where  the 
fish  are  and  the  Great  Comminsioner,"  these  literary  travellers 
never  tired  of  food  for  the  brain,  the  new-found  delicacy, 
whitefisli.  One  says  that  the  Roman  Emperor  who  proclaimed 
i\  reward  for  the  discovery  of  a  new  pleasure  should  have 
made  a  voyage  down  Lake  Huron  in  a  birch  bark  canoo. 
Certainly,  if  Apicius  had  lived  in  these  days,  he  would  have 
breakfasted  on  broiled  whitefish  before  he  hanged  himself. 
(Jne  missionary  ate  it  three  times  every  day  of  his  life  for 
seven  years,  and  still  relished  it.  The  gill  nets,  with  leads  and 
floats,  were  introduced  upon  the  upper  lakes  by  a  Brazilian 
fisherman,  and  superseded  the  seine  before  in  use. 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  of  the  visitors  was  one  wiio 
had  been  hero  and  not  writer,  no  less  than  the  original  of 
Charles  O'Malley.  His  grave  is  in  St.  James'  Cemetery, 
Toronto,  a  coffin-shaped  stone  of  Irish  granite  with  shamrock.^ 
at  each  corner.  The  inscription  is,  "  Francis  Gethings  Keogli, 
(Cohorts,  XXIX..  Du.K.  obiit  .bin.  IX.,  MDCCCXIV.,  Aetatis 
suae  LX." 

"  The  face  of  a  country,  savs  a  noted  writer,  "  is  a  bookl 
which,  if  it  be  deciphered  correctly  and  read  attentively,  willj 
unfold  more  than  ever  did  the  cuneiform  inscriptions  of  Persifil 
or  the  hieroglyphics  of  "*Egypt."  It  will  be  remembered  thati 
the  time  of  the  birth  of  Goderich,  and  onwards,  Was  Napoleonic] 
Listen  to  the  names  of  her  streets :  Arthur,  Wellesley,  Wei 
lington,  Waterloo,  Nelson,  Hamilton,  Trafalgar,  Brock,  Napieij 
Montcalm,  Wolfe  and  Anglesey.  The  four  which  direct  tli| 
wanderer  among  their  many  angles,  North,  South,  East  anj 
West,  come  after  these  as  if  pointing  to  the  four  quartet 
of  the  globe, 

"  Where  the  British  drum-beat  ushers  in  the  dawn  of  day." 
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Tliciv  is  rt  lejjond  that  Mr.  Pryor,  in  a  hilarious  moment,  drew 
tlie  plans  of  Guelph  and  Goderich  upon  a  chip,  his  fancj  in 
tht^  first  taking  the  form  of  a  peacock's  tail,  and  in  the  secon<l 
a  cart-wheel.  This  was  not  so,  as  the  offices  at  London  and 
York  were  entirely  responsible  for  these  rhapsodies  on  Euclid. 
Below  the  lightiiouse  is  St.  Chi'istopher's  Beach,  why  so  named 
it  is  hard  to  say,  unless  it  looked  to  the  Directors  as  if  ready 
for  a  second  saint  to  carry  pilgrims  across.  Within  St.  Clu*is- 
topher's  jurisdiction  the  Geonje  the  Fourth  was  wrecked  in 
1834 :  she  was  safely  hauled  otl'  again,  but  in  the  stime  gale  the 
Stirling  was  not  so  successful.  The  latter  was  loaded  with 
provisions  and  stuft'  for  the  settlers,  and  was  a  total  wreck. 
The  lighthouse  ground  was  always  a  favourite  point  of  out- 
look :  and  here  once,  when  viewing  a  wreck,  Charles  Widder, 
stick  in  hand,  w^as  with  the  rest  of  his  party  immortalized 
hv  a  strolling  artist. 

A  lake  mariner  needs  to  be  made  of  brave  stuff,  but  some- 
times he  has  the  double  fox'tune  to  have  a  wife  of  the  same. 
Mrs.  Rowan,  wife  of  the  Highlander  who  ranks  next  in 
seniority  on  these  waters  to  Captain  Murray  MacGregor,  was 
of  the  true  heroic  metal.  It  is  told  of  her  that  in  storm  she 
could  steer  the  vessel  as  safely  as  her  husband  could,  and  in 
time  of  necessity  she  would  go  aloft  when  perhaps  a  sailor 
'|uailed.  Lake  sailoi's  are  no  better  men  than  Nelson  was, 
and  sea-sickne-ss  must  sometimes  have  its  way.  Mrs.  Rowan 
always  accompanied  her  husband,  and  if  a  man  had  to  suc- 
cuiul)  she  took  his  place.  Her  relatives  lived  at  South- 
ampton, and  once  on  her  way  up  the  lake  she  was  put 
asliore  there,  to  be  called  for  on  the  schooner's  return. 
Rowan's  Highland  speech,  with  its  attractive  inflection,  was 
wafted  through  the  clear  atmosphere  as  he  attended  to  his 
wife's  comfort,  and  from  high  up  on  the  land  K\\e  heard  the 
order  given  to  a  sailor,  "  A  bo-at  t'  t'  wo-ol-age  t'  bring 
Ma-a-ary  ab-o-o-ard." 

Tlie  townships  kept  the  memory  of  the  Directorate  alive. 
The  records  of  the  earliest  meetings  of  the  Company,  in  1825 
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and  182G,  show  such  names  as  Downie,  Hullett,  Fullartuii. 
McGillivray,  Logan,  Easthope  and  Ellice,  Tucker  Smith, 
Blanshard  and  Mornington.  It  was  not  only  the  place  nanus 
which  told  a  story,  but  also  those  of  individuals.  When  tlu- 
Queen,  "  God  bless  her,"  was  a  baby,  it  was  said  Georgina 
was  chosen  for  her,  but  His  Majesty  declined  to  allow  liis 
nanie  to  occupy  a  second  place.  Unasked,  his  subjects  not 
only  took  his  and  the  succeeding  one  of  William,  but  Caro- 
line and  Charlotte  flourished  too.  The  virtues  of  Quotu 
Adelaide  gave  circulation  to  hers,  even  though  its  definition 
was  "  princess."  One  baby  girl  brought  in  arms  to  the  Canadu 
Company  town  was  Wilheliiiine  Adelaide,  and  retains  to  this 
day  the  combination  in  "  Queenie."  '"  My  pretty  Jane  "  was  on 
every  tenor's  lips  then ;  .so  there  were  many  Janes,  some  of 
them  more  than  simply  pretty.  As  yet  the  reigns  of  Mary 
and  Anne  were  kept  in  mind  by  many  o  poor  girl  having 
to  answer  to  them  both.  Sarah  Anne,  Eliza  Jane  and  Mary 
Elizabeth  were  equally  popular.  Fashion,  which  for  the  pass- 
ing hour  is  the  exponent  of  taste,  had  much  to  answer  for 
in  this  chorus  of  sweet  vocables.  Susan,  Ellen  and  Louisji 
had  not  made  place  for  Geraldine,  Gladys  and  Gwendoline : 
but  there  were  many  changes  and  interchanges,  until  "  wliat 
was  Goose  Creek  once  is  Tiber  now." 

On  the  drive-way  to  the  Ridge  the  only  old  landmark  left  is 
Calloway's  cottage.  Here  John  Gait  made  one  of  his  many 
essays  at  bachelor  house-keeping,  where  on  one  occasion  he 
offered  a  hungry  guest  a  large  tin  dish  full  of  boiled  duck. 

There  were  a  number  of  very  jolly  bachelor  establishments. 
The  Lyster  brothers  had  theirs,  with  two  old  family  servants  of 
the  name  of  McGlade  to  serve  them.  After  Charles  Widdtr 
and  John  Strachan  left  theirs  at  the  Castle,  the  French  coupli', 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Letarge,  whose  capabilities  for  providing  comfort 
and  luxury  were  gi'eat,  transferred  their  good  offices  to  tlu' 
small  cottage  on  East  Street,  where  young  Dan  Lizars  and  Alex. 
Strachan  had  a  cosy  bachelor  home.  George  Brown,  one  of  the 
sons  from  the  Lake-shore,  with  a  lot  of  other  young  fellows,  kept 
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house  together,  and  it  was  Brown's  particular  work  to  get  the 
tea.  The  others,  as  the  time  drew  near,  would  cry,  "  Polly,  put 
the  kettle  on ! "  and  Polly  he  remained  for  many  a  day. 

About  1845  the  Baron  left  the  Ridge  house  for  an  unusually 
long  absence,  and  Calloway,  the  factor  in  charge,  goodnaturedly 
let  picnic  parties  have  it  for  the  dance  succeeding  rambles  on 
the  wooded  hill-side.  The  folding  doors  were  opened  and  the 
furniture,  which  was  meagre,  was  piled  and  packed  away.  The 
provender  baskets  were  put  into  a  room  off  the  drawing-i'oom 
until,  too  tired  to  dance  any  more,  the  merry  revellers  sat  them- 
selves down  to  enjoy  the  contents.  There  was  no  table  for  the 
supper ;  it  was  laid  on  the  floor,  and  Mrs.  Rich  might  be  seen 
sitting  beside  an  enormous  cherry  pie,  while  the  Lysters,  Wes- 
tons.  Daw  Don,  Reginald  Gaflhey,  John  Gait,  Charlie  Widder, 
the  Strachans,  Raby  Williams,  and  all  the  beaux  of  those  jolly 
times,  like  so  many  flies  buzzing  about  her  goodies,  asked  for 
some  to  take  to  the  tired  ones  who  sat  on  the  low  sills  of  the 
open  windows,  or,  like  Mrs.  Rich,  made  an  impromptu  divan  of 
the  floor.  One  night  a  terrible  storm  came  up  just  as  the  party 
was  shawlei^  d  ready  to  go.  The  drawbridge  could  not  be 
trusted  in      .os  and  rouirhened  water;  so  the  shawls  were  taken 


off  and  a  second  edition  of  the  eveninj): 


began, 


to  last  until  tht 


storm  went  down,  and  first  dawn  and  then  pink  sunlight  came 
slanting  through  the  branches  where  the  rain-drops  still  ([uiv- 
eretl.  It  was  a  heavenly  morning;  but,  oh,  the  heavy  feet  that 
recrossed  the  drawbridge,  and  the  tired  arms  that  pulled  the 
boat ;  and  there  was  still  the  opposite  bank  to  climb  before 
lionies  were  reached. 

The  Baron  had  gone  to  seek  a  bride.  He  brought  her  back, 
a  tall,  fair,  slight  woman,  plain  of  feature  but  stately,  always 
dressed  in  grey.  Her  stay  in  Goderich  was  short,  although 
before  and  after  her  husband's  death  she  made  occasional 
appearances  there.  But  she  never  fraternized  with  the  people. 
She  took  no  interest  in  his  oak  avenues  and  village  lots  for 
school  purposes ;  she  preferred  Toronto  and  New  York.  There 
are  only  dim  glimpses  of  her  in  a  few  memories,  sitting  on  the 
•24 
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Wank  with  Mrs.  Jones  watching  those  famous  sunsets ;  these, 
at  lejist,  she  liad  not  seen  surpassed  elsewhere.  Like  Kingston 
and  his  bride,  she  jolted  over  the  corduroys,  or  sat  muffled  to 
the  eyes  in  a  cumbersome  sleigh,  enjoying  the  unwonted 
pleasures  of  pitch-holes,  drifts  and  single  track ;  but  unlike 
them  she  did  not  take  kindly  to  such.  Nor  was  she  much  to 
blame,  when  we  hear  of  such  journeys  as  when  Judge  and  Mrs. 
Acland  were  four  days,  with  four  horses,  in  coming  from 
London,  only  making  twenty  miles  a  day  at  tlie  very  best. 
The  Canadian  Baron  was  born  in  Toronto,  and  it  is  said  that 
liis  father  died  in  the  State  of  New  York,  probably  while 
visiting  the  members  of  the  Van  Buren  family  who  were  lii.s 
intimates  there.  There  is  one  relic  of  the  Van  Buren  who  was 
Chief  Magistrate,  in  a  prayer  made  for  the  President  of  tin- 
United  States,  "  If  Mr.  Van  Buren  be  a  good  man,  that  he  might 
be  made  better ;  and  if  a  bad  man  that  he  might  be  speedily 
regenerated.'  The  Baroness,  who,  by  the  way,  was  never  so 
named,  but  was  always  called  Madame  de  Tuyle,  returned  once 
to  Goderich  after  she  was  a  widow,  no  longer  in  grey  but  wear- 
ing weeds,  and  looking  taller,  slighter,  statelier  than  ever.  Her 
last  act  was  to  give  Mrs.  Calloway  a  farm;  and  then  she  fades 
away. 

Not  many  years  ago,  an  old  resident  of  Goderich  stood  on  a 
quay  at  the  Island  of  Arran  waiting  for  her  boat.  She  saw  a 
lot  of  game  packages  lying  about,  come  down  from  the  Bute 
<5state  and  addressed  to  various  friends  of  the  house.  One 
package  was  to  the  Baron  de  Tuyle  in  Belgium,  probably 
the  son  or  grandson  of  the  man  who  made  such  a  stir  with 
his  handsome  presence,  distinguished  manners,  and  night-'-aj) 
<lecorated  with  an  ox-tail,  away  back  in  Huron  happenings. 
Cowper  wore  a  white-tasselled  night-cap  at  high  noon,  as  he 
wandered  about  his  garden  in  Weston;  so  the  fashion  was 
imported,  as  well  as  being  in  imitation  of  Jean  Baptiste  and 
his  "  tuque." 

There  are  tales  of  how  the  Canada  Company  opposed  a  railway 
coming  to  Goderich.     Railways  were  the  great  interest  in  the 
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fortitiH.  Miiiiy  inhabitants  were  ambitious  to  have  oiio,  others 
argued  such  coiiununications  wouM  destroy  trade  and  be  hurtful 
to  the  natural  advantages  of  the  place.  Mr.  Gwynne  went  to 
Kngland  to  negotiate  a  loan  for  the  one  first  projecteci ;  but  he 
met  with  opposition  and  the  thing  was  (juashed.  Again,  latei", 
Mr.  (>ayley  warned  the  an.vious  ones  that  nothing  but  opposition 
was  to  be  met  with  from  the  Company.  But  in  time  the  Buffalo 
-iind  I.«ake  Huron  eame  that  way,  and  Mrs.  Jones,  with  a  neat 
little  spade,  turned  the  first  sod ;  John  Longworth  and  other 
old  military  men  turned  out  in  their  uniforms  to  honour  the 
occasion.  There  was  a  tremendous  crowd,  and  "  great  doings.^' 
The  following  lin(>s  arc  from  the  pen  of  oih;  of  the  oldest 
residents  : 

"The  railroad  ruined  (Jodi^rich  connuercially.  VVidder  sued 
them  for  damages  for  intercepting  him  from  the  rivei'.  I 
was  among.st  other  witnesses  examined.  Chief  Justice  Wood 
asked  me  if  I  did  not  consider  the  railroad  a  benefit.  I 
answered,  '  Commercially,  no.'  1  was  .severely  repriuuinded, 
luit  I  was  right,  as  events  proved.  Goderich  was  the  seaport 
town  for  ('linton,  Seaforth  and  Stratford — towns  then  only 
on  the  map.  The  farmers  from  these  places  brought  in  their 
produce  foi-  shipment  and  dealt  at  stores.  The  station  at 
(Clinton  cut  us  off  from  this  trade.  I  found  on  mv  return 
iVom  a  visit  to  Toronto  that  the  magnates  of  this  and  the 
Grand  Trunk  had  met  at  Goderich,  had  a  champagne  lunch, 
and  had  cajoled  our  people,  who  had  an  interest  in  the  Buffalo 
and  Ljike  Huron  Railroad,  into  a  sale  of  it  to  the  Grand  Trunk. 
I  remarked,  '  As  far  as  1  can  see,  vou  have  ruined  Goderich.'  I 
t'oressiw,  as  it  hapi)ened,  that  the  Buffalo  and  Lake  Huron 
Railway,  which  was  boiuid  to  maintain  itself  as  an  inde- 
pendent road,  became  merely  .subsidiary  to  the  Grand  Trunk, 
which  merely  used  it  to  carry  surplus  freight.  The  wheat 
wiiich  had  been  brought  from  Milwaukee  to  Goderich  was  sent 
to  Port  Sarnia,  reducing  the  advantages  to  bare  facilities  of 
travel,  failing  to  fulfil  the  idea  of  Sheriff  MacDonald  that 
W(!  would  now  have  two  strings  to  our  bow :  or  the  charge  of 
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Thomas,  Widder,  McDermott,  and  otherH,  that  I  was  on  '  old 
fogey.'" 

Away  off  in  tho  very  inner  lu-art  of  the  Tract,  over  tli*; 
Htony  bottom  of  the  Thames,  was  a  ripple  which  went  by  tin- 
name  of  the  Little  Falls.  No  madt"  track  crossed  the  desolation 
of  sameness,  none  but  the  curious  trodden  paths  which  led  to 
the  salt-licks,  and  by  the  margin  of  such  streams  where  the 
deer,  the  fox,  the  wolf  and  all  the  forest  brethren  agreed  upon 
as  (juenching  places  for  their  thii*st.  The  military  men  in  Lon- 
don found  that  good  fishing  was  to  be  had  at  the  Little  Falls, 
and  there  they  came  with  rods  and  lines  to  catch  the  spotted 
pink-fleshed  creatures.  As  early  as  1841,  the  Connnissioncr 
decided  that  there  a  ttjwn  should  be  founded.  He  went  again 
about  1845,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Jones,  to  give  the  town  an  offi- 
cial name,  for  the  lack  of  such  led  to  confusion  in  the  giving  of 
titles.  A  discussion  arose  at  the  meeting  called  as  to  the  name, 
and  she,  to  the  rescue  as  usual,  suggested  it  should  be  called 
after  herself.  St.  Mary's  it  then  and  there  became,  the  begin- 
ning of  a  thriving  and  picturesque  town. 

Mrs.  Jones,  after  laying  this  foundation  of  a  memory  far  out 
lasting  a  name  graved  in  marble,  further  said  that  she  would 
donate  ten  pounds  towards  a  school.  A  local  legend  of  the 
pretty  stone  village  is,  that  when  in  after  time  the  usual  ten 
per  cent,  allowed  by  the  Company  for  school  building  was 
asked  for,  the  Commissioner  reminded  the  villagers  of  his 
wife's  munificence,  and  made  it  the  excuse  for  making  no  fur- 
ther school  allowance. 

It  has  often  been  found  that  it  is  not  a  far  cry  from  high- 
handed government  to  petty  savings;  but  although  both  Mr. 
Jones  and  his  Company  proved  themselves  very  capable  of  tlie 
former,  it  must  be  admitted  that  there  is  nothing  to  warrant 
the  belief  that  they  were  prone  to  the  latter. 

The  little  stone  building  still  stands,  looking  out  from  tin' 
crest  of  its  hilly  site  on  the  many  churches  and  schools,  the 
great  stretches  of  beautiful  Blanshard  farm  lands,  the  belts  of 
timber  and  winding  stream,  which  make  up  St.  Mary's  portion 
of  that  wonderful  transformation  scene  of  Huron. 
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Thero  wvw  so  many  interostinff  people  in  that  social  pot- 
pourri— porhapH  most  interesting  and  amusing  in  their  quarrels 
— that  this  chapter  might  go  on  indefinitely.  Some  who 
appeared  in  it  made  a  brief  stay,  and  after  a  meteoric  display 
passed  out  of  its  orbit.  Others  made  written  comments  of 
their  times,  comment  by  now  unhappily  generally  mislaid,  lost, 
or  destroyed.     Had  the  Arabic  legend  with  them  held  goo<i, 

"The  written  word  reinaiiiH  long  tiftor  the  writer, 
The  writer  rests  below  the  sod,  but  his  works  endure," 

much  herein  given  might  have  come  in  better  secpience. 


,-^^' 


C.VPTAIX    (TAUK. 


Captain  C-lark,  out  on  the  Lakesh(jre  Road,  filled  sheets 
overy  whit  as  well  written  and  spicy  as  the  Tiger's  own,  an(1 
took  no  inconsiderable  part  in  the  local  warfare.  To  him  came 
his  brothel',  a  doctor  in  the  British  Service  in  East  India,  tall, 
dashing,  full  of  the  manner,  life  and  influences  of  an  English 
crack  regiment,  with  him  two  sons,  Allister  and  Charles,  and 
one  daughter,  the  gentle  Alice  Clark.     But  their  home  on  the 
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saint!  shore  as  thu  Captain's,  with  t'ntouraj^t!  lookiii;,'  as  il"  trIm^ 
phiiitcd  liodily  from  another  hemisphere,  uuuUi  hut  a  half  ])u;;i-. 
yet  pi(|Uaiit,  racy,  i»i(!ture.s(|ue,  in  that  lleetinj;  (Jitih-rich  strnv, 
and  of  th(;  Captain's  wiitin^s  not  a  trace  remains. 

All  round  that  country  si(h>,  h'ss  than  half  a  century  cor- 
loborates  the  judjj;m(!nt  that  nothing;  shall  enduie.  Tlir  io^- 
houses  luive  heiai  pulled  down;  (iairhraid's  oaken  len;;ths  Imvf 
been  .sawn  asunder,  been  burnt  up  in  box  stoves,  and  liii\r 
warmeil  a  ^jeneration  who.se  minds  are  set  on  newer  patterns  ol' 
hous«(  and  home.  In  this  wreck  salva<^e  was  alone  nuule  of  tiuit 
hospitable  front  door  with  its  door-plate;  they  were  relej^Mttd 
to  the  makint;  of  a  hen-house,  and  Mt:  Datdop,  his  coppi'r  fiicf 
blackened  with  age  and  weather,  instead  of  lookinj^  <jut  upini 
river,  meadow,  <lowns  and  hill,  was  confined  to  the  narmw 
limits  of  a  poultry  run,  till  rescued  by  an  aident  history- 
hunter. 

Alonj^  the  Lake  shores  the  chanfreH  have  been  };;reater  still; 
a  day's  search  is  re(|uired  for  each  once  well-known  landmark  : 
for  a  people  who  knew  not  Joseph  have  made  it  their  own. 

The  Canada  Company  is  .still  in  otticial  existence,  but  tin 
personality,  the  warmth,  the  vigour  of  its  life  went  out  with 
the    first    railroad  whistle.     "Noun  sommen,"  said    the.sc    I'ai- 
away  belles,  beaux  and  grand  dames,  "Nous  suramc-i  nur  /*> 
hords  d'uti  Dioiule  quifinit;  et  d'un  rnonde  qui  comiTniencv." 

Yes,  in  the  older  lands  the  rustic  was  the  backbone  of  tlir 
country.  He  was  sailor,  labourer  and  emigrant.  Jn  the  mw 
he  was  the  backbone  and  the  motive  power;  while  those  who 
made  this  oasis  of  invported  culture  in  a  wilderness,  left  of 
their  cloud-capped  fancies,  ambitions  and  hopes,  not  one  wrntk 
behind.  Like  the  dapple  in  a  summer  sky,  their  very  memory 
has  dissolved,  wliile  the  marrow,  the  bone,  the  sinew  of  Hinoii 
stands  up  to  certify  in  the  third  generation  to  the  work  of  that 
Company  which  made  groAvth  and  prosperity  a  possibility. 
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THE   HEART  OF   HURON. 


'J 


»?*->' 

:*^'?^ 


'And  Jacob  .  .  .  lighted  upon  a  certain  place  and  tarried  there  all 
niijhf,  hecaii^e  the  ■iiiii  icai  net ;  and  he  took  of  the  stones  of  that  place  and  put 
thim  for  hin  pi/loirn,  and  lay  down  in  that  place  to  .sleep.     .     .     . 

"  .     .     .     the  land  whereon  thou  liext,  to  thee  mill  I  ijire  it,  and  to  thy  seed  ; 

".  .  .  And,  behold.  I  am  irith  thee,  and  will  keep  thee  in.  all  places 
irh  it  her  thou  goes*,     .     . 

''And  Jacob  awaked  out  of  his  sleep,  and  he  said,  Snrely  the  Lord  is  in  this 
place  ;  and  I  knew  it  not. 

"And  Jacob  rose  vp  early  in  the  morning,  and  took  the  stone  that  he  had  pnt 
lor  his  pillows,  and  net  it  npj'or  a  pillar." 

]s  "  Hours  in  my  Garden,"  the  owner  stands  beside  a  straw- 
l)orry  bed,  wrapt  in  loving  admiration  of  the  scarlet  fruit 
which  his  knowledge  and  care  had  brought  to  perfection.  How 
much  of  its  flavour  was  owing  to  congenial  soil,  to  moist 
showers  and  radiant  sunshine,  it  were  hard  to  determine. 
Harder  still  is  it  to  apportion  the  relative  power  of  the  manj- 
influences  which  go  to  the  moulding  of  personal  character.  The 
shaping  of  each  individual  gives  the  general  tone  to  a  people 
or  a  community,  and  the  influences  combining  to  give  that 
shaping  are  as  intangible  as  the  growth  from  rich  soil,  shower 
and  sun  to  ripe  scarlet  of  berry  I'esting  on  its  bed  of  trifoliate 
,i;r('on. 

How  shall  it  be  determined  — who  shall  say  what  we  of 
Huron  owe  to  these  men  and  women,  grandfathers,  great- 
U  rand  fathers,  great-granddames  and  grandmothers,  many  of 
whom  we  have  never  seen,  some  whose  very  names  have 
boon  forgotten,  but  who,  living  their  faithful  lives  before 
MS   helped  to   make  \is  what  we  are  { 
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Who,  then,  was  the  first  emigrant  i  Even  Adam,  when  hr 
stood  on  his  forfeited  threshold  and  listener!  to  the  Divinr 
command  to  go  forth,  subdue  and  till  the  earth. 

From  Eden  to  Huron  is  a  far  cry;  but  Huron,*  in  the  history- 
making  place  which  it  holds  in  the  life  of  the  province,  is 
worth  search.  It  has  been  said  that  when  tillage  begins,  othei- 
arts  follow  ;  farmers,  tlierefore,  are  the  forerunners  of  human 
civilization.  Dunlop  in  Canada  adapted  Brougham's  deli\  er- 
ance  on  the  resulting  power  of  an  axe-blow,  and  on  that  basis 


SEAL  OF  THK  COUNTY  OF  HUKON-t 


many  a  shuttle  must  have  been  set  going  in  Manchester  ami 
Birmingham,   driven    by   some    Huron   motor.      The  Doctors 

*  Huron  used  in  this  sense  refers  to  the  original  Tract. 

fThe  Seal  of  the  County  of  Huron  displays  an  armorial  "  aehievenitnt 
technically  described  as  follows : — Azure,  a  garb  or,  on  a  chief  of  the  last  a 
plough  proper ;  crest,  a  dexter  arm  embowed,  coiiped  at  the  shoulder,  vcstetl 
above  the  elbow,  wielding  an  axe,  all  proper ;  accosted  by  a  wreath  of  laurel 
and  another  of  oak  leaves  ;  the  whole  surrounded  by  the  legend  "  The  Count  v 
of  Huron  1841."  The  parts  of  such  description  not  intelligible  to  those  not 
learned  in  heraldry  may  be  described  shortly  as  a  shield  of  which  the  Iciwti 
two-thirds  part  is  blue  and  has  in  it  a  sheaf  of  golden  grain,  and  the  uppti 
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appeal  was  over  for  an  axe  and  "  a  spade  and  a  man  wlu)  can 
use"  tlieni. 

Was  it  not  a  Scotchman  who  said,  "  When  there  is  no  ditt'er- 
cnce  in  men's  worth,  titles  are  jests."  The  untitled  immigrant, 
the  man  of  horny  hand  and  perhaps  meagre  education,  was 
the  man  who  made  the  country ;  he,  indeed,  was  the  heart  of 
Huron.  He  may  have  arrived  with  a  full  share  of  observation, 
natural  or  ac(iuired  :  or  he  may  have  had  knowledge  driven 
into  him  at  the  end  of  a  setting  pole,  or  of  a  bill — the  latter  in 
appearance  often  like  the  old  war  sickle  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  with  its  slightly  straightened  Idade  and  wooden 
handle  in  line  with  it ; — or  he  may  have  been  clumsy  beyon<l 
the  wife's  endurance,  as  he  set  the  home-made  quern  up  as  a 
fixture ;  perhaps  he  cut  a  boot  or  foot  as  he  prepared  the 
stumps  for  conversion  into  "  niggers ; "  but  nearly  always  h».' 
was  full  of  pluck.  Necessity  has  ever  been  the  mother  of 
invention,  and  at  no  time  has  the  truth  of  this  proverb  been 
tx'tter  proved  than  in  the  early  days  of  the  Tract.  One 
traveller  of  undeniable  judgment  and  ability  draws  attention 
to  the  brighter  intellects  to  be  found  on  this  side,  ascribing  the 
difference  to  the  necessity  the  labourer  is  under  to  use  hiii  wits. 
It  is  impossible  for  the  Canadian  of  whom  he  speaks  to  say 
"  I  can't."  When  a  man  reached  this  country  first  he  probably 
continued  on  in  the  old  groove  for  a  time,  because  his  father 
had  done  so  before  him,  with  no  motive  to  use  the  wits  given 
liiin  nor  even  looking  to  see  if  he  had  any.  But  a  year  or 
two  in  Canada  made  him  theoretical  as  well  as  practical,  and 

part  is  gold,  having  on  it  a  plough  with  a  wreath  of  laurel  on  one  Hi<lu  an<l  of 
oak  leaves  on  the  other ;  the  remainder  does  not  require  further  explanation. 
In  some  copies  of  the  Seal  the  i)lough  api)ears  to  be  standing  upon  ground, 
Init  as  this  is  unhemldio,  and  spoils  what  is  otherwise  a  correct  heraldic  com 
position,  it  is  omitted  from  the  description.  It  nuiy  he  questioned  whether 
the  Arms  of  a  County  should  iiiclude  a  crest,  which  is  properly  a  military 
adjunct  to  the  Arms ;  but  as  the  Counties  of  Upper  Canada  had,  in  the  early 
part  of  the  present  century,  a  distinctly  military  character,  which  practically 
still  continues  under  the  existing  militia  organization,  a  crest  does  not  sci'ni 
inappropriate. 
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tluiro  was  before  him  that  thing  of  all  othci'H  to  be  (ksired, 
a  freehold.  The  freeliold  once  his,  the  back  was  straightened ; 
"  With  my  hand  and  the  power  of  my  arm  have  I  gotten 
all  this." 

Necessity,  in  her  universal  mothering,  sometimes  invented 
odd  harvests,  quick  profits  and  small  return.s.  One  pioneer 
arrived,  his  only  capital  the  proverbial  shilling.  The  shilling 
was  useless,  for  no  one  wanted  it  in  exchange  for  any  com- 
modity which  could  be  much  more  profitably  turned  over  in 
barter.  So  our  pioneer  begged  half  a  bushel  of  wheat  from 
the  Company's  agent  at  Goderich,  and,  by  careful  dovetailing 
of  his  seasons,  found  that  he  was  able  to  be  eating  the  result 
of  his  first  sowing — which  he  had  scratched  into  the  ground  as 
l>est  he  might — while  he  was  harvesting  the  crop  from  his 
sec(md  half. 

Jacob  journeyed  to  several  townships  and  in  each  he  found 
his  .stone ;  in  each  the  promise  has  been  fulfilled,  but  an 
(!xample  from  one  township  will  serve  to  illustrate  many 
stories.  Colborne,  dear  to  its  Scots,  with  its  beautiful  boun- 
daries, its  hills  and  their  views,  will  serve  as  a  fair  sample  of 
the  whole. 

Too  few  pioneers  are  left  to  us,  but  the  few  there  are  give 
icindliness  and  courtesy  to  the  interested  questioner. 

"  I  came  here  in  ISS-t,  when  I  was  twenty-two.  I  was  born 
a  cripple,  and  people  wondered  that  I  should  take  up  bush 
life  Avhen  I  already  had  a  trade.  But  it  was  the  air  and  the 
freedom  I  wanted — and,  indeed,  for  many  a  day  I  had  more  air 
than  I  could  sometimes  do  with — little  food  by  day  and  often 
no  covering  by  night.  I  waited  a  couple  of  weeks  in  Goderich 
before  cro.ssing  to  the  Colborne  side,  and  for  a  while  after  that 
1  was  leg-weary  prospecting.  Mackay,  the  tailor,  came  with 
me  to  choose  the  land,  and  we  took  a  beautiful  April  day  to 
begin  the  walk.  A  beautiful  day  that  was,  and  there  was  no 
such  weather  in  our  part  of  Scotland.  We  walked  until  we 
were  tired  and  hungry,  \ind  the  Ross-Kydd  shanty  gave  us 
\\liat  hospitality  it  could  aflford.    That  day  we  went  on  to  where 
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Ben  Miller  now  is,  next  day  coming  buck  to  CJoderich  on  tin- 
raft  which  was  brin<rin<;  down  stuft'  for  the  frame  of  the  Dancy 
liouse,  which  stood  on  the  site  of  the  present  Post-office.  Then 
I  went  to  Pryor  to  tell  liini  of  my  choice,  and  he  stated  his 
terms  in  plain,  blunt  lanj^nage.  I  agreed  that  they  were  very 
tempting,  but  for  three  things :  I  had  no  cash  to  pay  down,  not 
a  shilling  in  the  world,  and  not  a  friend  in  the  country.    '  Then 


SKETCH 


e  Grist 
X  Saw  AfiLis 
0  T:wm; 
LcADI^i 


t    WHICH     THE     CANADA      tOMFANV     HAVE     ABOll 

1,000,000  Acres  of  Lniid. 


what  the are  you  bothering  me  for  ? '  said  Pryor.  '  Bocausr 

there  are  ten  of  us,  seven  sons  and  three  daughters,  and  if  you'll 
give  me  the  two  hundred  acres  I  have  picked  out,  my  father 
will  bring  the  family  next  year  and  we  shall  be  able  to 
pay  for  it.'  The  size  of  the  family  was  too  much  for  Pryor. 
■  Ten  of  you — God  .save  us ! '  said  he ;  '  why  didn't  you  say 
Ho!     That's  the  kind  of  settlers  xye  want,  and  I'll  reserve  a, 


380 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  CANADA  COMPANY. 


thouHaiul  acres  for  you.'  But  I  did  not  want  the  extra  eiyht 
hundred,  and  it  ended  in  his  f^iving  me  Just  what  I  did  want.  I 
never  lia<l  tlie  least  coniphiint  to  make  of  the  Canada  Coiii- 
j)any ;  I  was  always  convinced  that  it  was  nothintj  but  local 
jealousy  and  prejudice  that  made  people  speak  ill  of  them: 
tlieir  terms  had  to  be  guided  by  tlie  times,  and  they  treated  a 
man,  according  to  the  necessity  of  the  times,  as  s(juarely  as  any 
Lnd  company  could  to-day.  Tlie  Company  was.  on  the  whole, 
good  for  the  country.  Anything  to  complain  of  ?  Not  I.  I 
am  happy  and  prosperous  this  day,"  and  with  a  proud  word 
and  a  glance  across  the  room  to  his  handsome  Orkney  wife, 
the  speaker  pointed  his  stick  in  the  direction  of  the  spot,  not 
many  rods  away,  where  he  spent  his  first  night  on  his  land, 
ns.sting  a  tired  head  on  the  Jacob's  pillow  which  is  now  a  corner 
stone.  "A  good  neighbourhood,  lean  tell  you:  a  neighbour 
need  want  for  naught  here." 

Mr.  Alexander  Young,  gentle  and  kindly,  one  of  the  pluiky 
^even  sons,  tells  many  an  interesting  tale  of  how  they  j)ai(l  for 
the  land  in  brothers  and  sistei"s.  One  of  the  former  spent 
his  novitiate  of  two  weeks  in  solitude ;  no  roof  but  a  tree,  no 
})edding  but  a  horseblanket,  and  his  ojien-air-kitchen  furnish- 
ings one  tin  nuig  and  one  frying  pan, — "  and  I  knew  as  niucli 
about  felling  a  tree  as  a  baby  did. "  Mr.  Young  tells  of  once 
when  the  "versatih  frying-pan"  played  a  friend  of  his  an  evil 
trick.  The  man  h.id  been  clearing  in  loneliness  for  a  couple  of 
weeks  and  was  homesick  for  a  neighbouring.  So,  as  Sunday 
approached,  he  determined  to  make  a  visit.  To  wash  his  one 
shirt,  and  have  it  dried  and  on  again,  taxed  his  ingenuity; 
))ut,  without  thinking  of  Trafalgar  S(juare  methods,  he  began 
the  operation  in  the  morning  and  hoped  to  be  clean  by  night. 
But  he  reckoned  without  his  frying-pan,  and  without  the 
mosquitoes,  which  nearly  ate  him  alive.  He  knew  it  was  the 
proper  thing  to  boil  clothes  in  wash  ;  but  he  did  not  consider 
the  properties  of  niany  layers  of  pork  grease.  That  Sunday 
visit  was  not  paid.  Difficulties  in  the  toilet  were  not  uncoin- 
nioM,  even  in  the  more  settled  parts  of  the  township.     On  on<' 
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July  day  a  lady  was  crossing  a  cleared  space  near  the  river, 
giving  no  particular  heed  to  a  chopper  who  was  at  work 
between  her  and  her  farther  path.  Alas  for  the  chopper,  the 
lady  drew  near  before  he  was  aware ;  the  July  day  had  necessi- 
tated his  gradual  disrobing,  layer  by  layer.  See  hiui  she  must 
not,  and  the  tree  at  hand  was  half  chopped  through.  Risky  or 
not,  there  was  nothing  else  for  it ;  so  up  he  sped,  to  remain 
there  till  the  fair  pedestrian  was  safely  out  of  the  way. 

The  house  door  of  a  Young,  as  is  the  custom  throughout  the 
county,  stands  open  for  welcome,  and  the  stranger  within  the 
gates  is  put  at  ease.  But  kindly  manners  cover  stout  hearts, 
and  any  pioneer  can  tell  of  nights  when  the  pillow  was  a  stone 
or  a  billet  of  wood  and  Jacob's  labour  was  only  well  begun 
in  twice  seven  years. 

The  lesson  of  the  Stoic  of  the  Woods — a  man  without  a  tear 
—was  early  learned.  One  little  girl  of  four  years  was  helpful 
enough  to  feed  her  mother's  fowls,  and  in  a  battle  with  an 
angry  hawk  the  child  caught  her  assailant  by  the  leg  and  held 
it,  calling  lustily  until  a  gi'own-up  rescuer  appeared.  Another 
story  of  juvenile  pluck  is  of  a  lad  whose  curiosity  prompted 
him  to  peer  too  far  into  a  hollow  trunk  where  he  su8pecte<l 
there  was  honey.  A  full-grown  bear  had  the  same  suspicion, 
but  tinding  that  a  boy  had  fallen  in  before  him  he  turned 
to  retire.  There  seemed  no  other  way  out ;  so  the  lad  grasped 
the  animal  by  the  stern  and  was  hauled  into  broad  daylight, 
the  bear,  much  the  more  frightened  of  the  two,  making  oft' 
hastily.  Apropos  of  this  lad's  experience — not  an  isolated  one, 
for  the  same  mode  of  egress  seems  to  have  been  a  favourite 
early  Canada — may  be    quoted    the   irascible    Mr.   Inches' 


in 


strictures  on  the  "  Backwoodsman,"  where,  in  that  bombshell  of 
a  little  book,  a  similar  bear  story  is  given  Mr.  Inches'  word 
descriptive,  of  his  feelings  towards  it  is  "  disgust,"  for  he 
considers  it  evidently  coined  in  the  cosy  comfort  of  the 
Gairbraid  dining-room  and  not  an  incident  where  real  man, 
bear  or  boy  ever  took  a  part. 
A  bear  caught  in  such  predicament,  posture  and  location  was. 
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according  to  Henry,  fsure  to  bo  u  lady.  She  cliose  .such  places 
bocauae  there  her  cubs  were  safe  from  wolves  and  other  wild 
animals,  while  her  lord,  per  contra,  lodged  on  the  ground  undi'r 
the  roots  of  trees,  or  in  places  where  he  took  more  chanceH. 
But  unbelievers  to  the  contrary,  a  row- in  a  pig-pen,  a  iiianirh-d 
pig,  and  the  bear  chased  out,  was  not  an  uncommon  occurrciicc. 
Wolves,  though  often  heard,  were  seldom  seen  in  some  partH, 
and  an  occasional  dog  was  found  which  had  a  fancy  to  return 
to  the  pi'imeval  ways  of  his  kind.  One  of  the  Youngs  owikmI 
a  dog  that  chunnned  with  the  wolves,  often  remaining  away 
with  them  for  a  week  at  a  time ;  but  he  came  home  one 
morning  badly  wounded,  and  had  to  be  killed. 

Discomfort  was  a.s  uncomplainingly  borne  by  the  children  as 
rlangers  wei'e  bravely  faced,  and  a  Morris  tells  of  one  Hnc 
autumn  day  when  he  and  some  young  school-fellows  took  oH' 
their  boots  on  the  way  to  school,  hiding  them  in  the  wf)0<l8 ; 
during  the  day  the  weather  changed  and  the  first  snow  tVII. 
On  the  return  home  the  boots  were  not  to  be  found ;  ho  a 
four -mile  walk,  barefoot,  was  cheerfully  undertaken,  oacli 
keeping  his  own  spirits  up  by  ridiculing  the  others  for  the 
long  steps  they  took. 

A  long  walk  was  never  allowed  to  stand  in  the  wa}-  of 
business,  and  not  often  in  the  way  of  pleasure.  One  pioneer 
tells  of  himself  that  "  although  a  District  Councillor  for  many 
years  I  made  nothing  by  it,  as  Councillors  were  not  paid — but 
I  thought  nothing  of  that ;  it  was  only  part  of  the  mill  throuijh 
which  we  all  luid  to  go.  Sometimes,  after  a  day's  busine.ss  in 
Ooderich,  I  would  find  myself  free  only  at  eleven  o'clock  at 
night,  perhaps  with  a  heavy  ploughshare  to  carry  home  and 
no  help  with  the  load  and  the  twelve-mile  trip  but  my  own 
arms  and  legs." 

A  man  who  could  walk  all  night  carrying  one  hundred 
pounds  of  pork  did  not  find  it  a  cheerful  greeting  in  the 
early  morning  as  he  neared  his  home  to  hear  the  distress  of 
his  only  cow  under  the  attack  of  a  large  wolf.  The  latter 
did  not  notice  the  man's  approach  until  an  axe  was  buried 
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ill  its  skull.  At  another  time  this  cow  was  the  cause  of  a 
lively  tight  between  several  oxen  and  a  small  pack  of  wolves, 
the  oxen  doing  their  best  to  drive  the  brutes  ort'. 

One  Huronite  w4io  had  the  besetting  failing  of  the  times 
seldom  came  to  grief  in  his  incapacity.  He  had  a  very  wise  old 
horse  which  picked  its  steps  so  carefully  on  the  ten-mile  return 
ride  that  no  matter  how  dark  the  night,  or  how  incapable  the 
rider,  the  arrival  at  home  was  always  safely  accompli.slied. 
The  trustworthy  nag  would  stand  (piietly  at  the  door  of  the 
liouse  until  one  of  the  inmates  appeared  to  pick  the  master  ott". 

When  Dunlop  first  went  into  the  Tract  he  travelled  through 
the  woods  by  a  surveyor's  blaze,  his  luggage  a  sack  of  oats 
strapped  on  his  horse,  with  necessaries  for  himself  tied  u]i 
ill  the  mouth  of  the  sack.  Many  of  his  immediate  followers  had 
no  greater  comfort  in  their  journey,  and  many  had  less,  for 
horses  and  oxen  were  scarce  and  the  newcomers  w^ere  footsor(> 
before  they  could  choo.se  a  resting  place.  Comfort  at  any  time 
is  a  relative  term,  and  the  immigrant,  originally  horseless, 
(•owless,  and  in  mo.st  ways  unprovided  for,  thought  himself  in 
hick  when  he  set  up  his  firat  waggon — a  piano-case  aftair,  on 
ponderous  wheels  wdiich  grunted  their  way  through  life, — 
the  occupants  of  the  piano-case,  or  coffin-box  as  the  case  might 
he,  often  having  to  lie  down  on  its  floor  and  cling  as  best  they 
i.ould  while  they  jolted  their  corduroy  way.  Such  a  waggon- 
l)ox,  on  its  half-yearly  return  fi-om  the  supply  store,  often 
contained  the  Sunday  pudding  already  dry-mixed,  as  miles  of 
swamp  holes,  protruding  stumps  and  unstable  log  roads  con- 
verted the  contents  of  parcels,  baskets  and  insecure  boxes  into 
nll.i.  Puddings,  however,  some  settlers  were  botind  to  havi>, 
and  the  family  of  W.  B.  Rich  sat  down  to  one  on  a  Christmas 
Day  which  had  been  sent  from  England,  taking  nine  months 
on  the  way.  What  is  called  good  living  was  provided  for  by 
the  immigrant  as  often  as  circumstances  allowed,  and  a  Sussex 
man  was  once  heard  to  deplore  the  waste  from  a  Canadian 
farmer's  table,  saying  that  the  poor  people  at  home  would  do 
well  on  that  which  was  fed  to  the  hofjs  here. 
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Wilkici,  in  1837,  writing  of  his  sunnner  trip,  nayn  tliut  a 
backwoods  life  is  but  u  humdrum  ont;  in  the  best  liirlit  in 
which  it  can  be  viewed;  but  these  tales  of  all  the  coursts 
mixed  in  a  waggon-box,  and  the  good-humour  which  assisted 
in  an  attempt  to  sort  the  ingredients,  come  to  us  with  a  spici- 
which  is  even  yet  not  lost.  Good-humour,  indeed,  prevailtd 
in  many  homes,  despite  hardship  and  unremitting  toil.  In 
the  field  there  was  no  intentional  cruelty  to  aniinals,  uiul 
accidents  were  subjects  for  mirth.  One  father  with  his  two 
sons,  all  very  new  indeed  to  bush  life,  loaded  their  hayrack 
in  such  a  way  that  when  the  team  started  the  load  overtop])('il, 
covering  the  father  and  giving  the  boys  an  uncomfortable  slitlc. 
"  It's  all  right,  boys,"  came  a  muffled  voice  from  underneatli : 
"  lie  not  at  all,  but  swear  abundantly  !  " 

The  fathers  tell  us  that  what  grumbling  there  was  did  not 
come  from  the  mothers ;  education  and  social  position  hud 
little  to  do  with  it,  and  the  more  refined  a  woman  tlie  greater 
the  chance  of  her  quick  adaptability  in  new  surroundings.  Our 
foremothers  were  the  true  backbone  of  the  country.  How  oftiii 
does  the  searcher  after  any  kind  of  history  in  the  Canada  Com- 
pany lands  find  himself  met  with  such  an  answer  as  '•  I  could 
have  told  that  if  my  wife  were  living,  but  I  lost  track  of  tliiuys 
when  she  died;"  or,  "Oh,  yes,  I  kept  a  diary  for  niany  years,  l)ut 
when  my  wife  died  I  gave  it  up;"  or,  "I  could  tell  you  tlmt 
and  much  more  if  I  had  my  memory  rightly,  but  I've  uiindwl 
little  since  my  wife  died."  The  refrain  is  always  my  witV, 
my  wife.  That  the  country  is  what  it  is,  is  due  to  the  wile. 
Many  a  man  of  fifty  will  tell  you  now  that  "  father  lost  heart, 
but  mother  kept  us  together."  And  these  gentle,  culturod 
ladies  of  two  generations  gone,  who  came  to  their  Far  West 
as  to  a  picnic,  who  found  the  picnic  grounds  a  wilderness 
where  the  tap  of  the  woodpecker,  in  the  silence  of  the  suininti' 
bush,  was  as  a  hammer  in  the  brain,  and  the  hum  o^  iuaect  litV 
a  torment  not  to  be  boi-ne — do  we  not  hear  piteous  tales  of 
them  in  their  days  of  insupportable  homesickness.  But  nt)s- 
talgia  had  to  take  its  course  while   the    men  were  in  woods 


W\V: 


"It 


THE   HKAUT   oF    mUOX. 


.S85 


or  Hold.  These  men  iiiid  women  who  tliirsted  for  air,  lij^lit  und 
space,  were  driven  halt'  mad  by  the  f>l(K)ni  of  tlie  forest  and  the 
ilithculties  of  clearing,  by  the  sound  of  the  wind  as  it  souf^hed 
or  roared  throuj^h  the  trees.  One  hou.se  in  tlie  town.ship  of 
(Joderich  had,  comj)aratively  s|)eakin^^  many  vi.sitors  on  the 
score  of  sky  alone,  the  clearing;  beinj^  lar}^(!  enough  to  afford 
house  and  yard  room,  and  the  hle.ssed  blue  could  be  seen 
.ihove.  But  a  country  that  had  men  in  it  like  Andrew  (Jreen 
and  Stout  Mac,  who  thought  nothin<;  of  shouldering;  a  l)arrel  of 
tlour  or  whiskey,  po.ssessed  many  of  a  like  mental  force,  antl 
little  by  little  the  work  went  on. 

Frenchmen  and  their  relatives  did  tlieir  share  to  help  the 
country  forward,  and  among  the  names  oi  tlie  earliest  and  latter 
cornels  we  luive  those  of  De.schamp.s,  De  Long,  Badour,  De  Rosi., 
Jacobs  and  many  more.  Landmarks  of  the.se  are  still  in  Liglit- 
house  Street,  Godericli,  on  or  near  the  site  of  the  old  "  British."' 

Not  all  Huron,  not  even  all  Colborne,  is  Scotch.  There  .seems 
almost  a  flavour  of  Wiltshire  in  the  place-name,  Morrisdale, 
The  fertility  of  that  little  Engli.sh  county,  with  its  thickly- 
clustered  dairy  farms  and  downs  covered  with  sheep,  was  to 
liave  a  representative  settlement  overlooking  Huron.  The  initial 
year  was  unhappily  the  dreadful  cholera  date,  18.S2.  John 
Morris,  with  his  wife  and  young  child,  arrived  in  the  St.  Law- 
rence while  the  terror  of  cholera  and  emigrant  fever  was  upon 
all.  The  baby  died  as  they  reached  the  river,  but  while  they 
were  still  far  from  any  intended  landing  place.  The  mother 
tVared  that  the  little  body  would  be  taken  from  her  to  be  sewed 
in  a  cloth  and  left  in  the  water.  For  thirty-six  hours  she 
secreted  her  burden  in  the  folds  of  her  shawl,  when  Prescott 
was  reached,  where  the  father  went  ashore.  He  secured  a 
little  box  and  contrived  to  have  the  body  given  to  earth  by  a 
clergyman  of  his  own  Church.  That  whole  journey  inland  was 
a  terrible  time  to  look  back  upon ;  a  long,  difficult  task  to 
ascend  the  rapids,  and  cholera  was  about.  But  Mr.  Morris, 
when  recounting  their  troubles,  represented  the  Government  as 
careful  in  making  the  best  provision  it  could  for  the  comfort 
25 
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of  immi^^i'arits,  hIkmIs  unci  (Jovc'rninciit    pliy.Hiciaiis  ]u'\u<^  sta- 
tionod  at  iiitcrvalH  for  the  IxiiicHt  of  cholom  patients. 

A  Hutflilo  nowHpapcf,  in  .spfakin;";  of  Jolm  Morfis, says,  "  Lil<c 
all  ^^iTat  men,  he  irmt  foirod:"  iMoriMNdalc  and  it.s  ottslioots  tdl 
the  talc  of  his  work,  and  with  the  Sallows  hoiiuiHtrads  ami 
other  prospei'ons  .si(,niH  of  the  lifts  of  this  larj^(s  connection,  the 
Wiltshii-e  settUnnont  has  developed  into  a  power  in  Scottisli 
Colhorne.  Uidike  soin(j  (jf  their  nei;;hl)ours,  the  men  fiom 
Wilts  indnlf^'ed  in  neitlier  strong;  drink  nor  stroni;  words; 
"dall,"  in  fact,  was  the  only  relief  to  the  ()verchar<^ed  lu'rves 
which  they  allowed  themselves.  When  Clarke  asked  a  Wilts 
man  what  "dall"  really  meant,  the  reply  was  that  dall  w.is 
a  "  werry  <^ood  word";  but  that  did  not  satisfy  youn;^  C'lio-ke, 
and  a  heated  argument  resulted  in  an  appeal  to  the  dictiun.iiy. 
"  There,  you  see  ! "  said  Clarke  ;  "  it's  not  in  the  book." 
The  other  insisted  that  it  must  be,  and  looked  for  himself. 
"Then  it's  left  out  because  the  dall  fool  forgot  to  put  the 
dall  thing  in,"  gruudjled  the  man  from  Wilts. 

Once  when  the  Wiltshire  men  were  shantying  on  the  ]\h)nis 
land,  dinner  time  one  day  found  them  a  little  more  huiij^iy 
than  usual  and  with  little  food.  A  good  Samaritan,  in  the 
shape  of  a  woman  from  a  neighbouring  shanty,  ))rought  tliein 
a  meat  pie  baked  in  ah  enormous  milk  pan.  "  Dall !"  said  one, 
at  the  close  of  the  feast,  as  he  wiped  his  knife  oti  a  leaf,  "dall, 
but  them's  werry  good  wittles." 

The  dictionary  was  occasionally  blamed  unjustly,  and  was 
not  always  accepted  as  umpire.  One  of  the  Scotch  settlenieiit 
hadanecjual  difficulty  with  "  fuskey,"  and  could  not  be  per- 
suaded that  if  he  looked  for  w-h-i-s-k-e-y  he  would  no  doubt 
find  what  he  wanted. 

John  Morris  was  good  for  a  test  of  endurance  in  any  way 
and  at  any  time.  Once  when  he,  Sallows,  Doherty  and  some 
others  were  shantying  at  a  point  on  the  south  boundary  of  the 
Morris  property,  Morris,  who  was  a  magistrate,  received  a 
message  that  his  services  were  at  once  required  to  arrest  and 
take  to  town  a  man  from  beyond  Port  Albert  who  liad  been 
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stealing;  ]»i}^H.  "So  Dohcrty,  who  wmh  also  h  iiiaj^istnitt',  slipped 
tlic  ])\^^  hutcluT  kiiil't'  in  liis  l)oot,  iiml  M<tiris  looked  t()  Ids 
pistol,  I'oi'  their  man  was  known  to  he  a  hard  case.  That  was 
a  stitr  walk,  IVoni  tln^  shantv   to   Port  Alhei't   and  seven  nnles 
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ol'  it    in    the   snow   and    most   of   it   in    the   duik. 


When  they  e;<>t  to  the  place  the  man  was  in  hed,  hut  they  soon 
had  him  and  his  son  handcntled,  to;fether  at  that.  The  thieves 
had  at  tij'st  rel'ustid  to  laid;;e,  hut  Morris  threatened  to  take  their 
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le  owner 


for  he  did  not  want  his  oxen  taken  away  IVoni  his  place.  They 
walke*!  all  those  weary  miles  throu;fh  snow  and  darkne.ss,  the 
lathei'  and  son  cutl'ed  to^'ether,  and  it  was  earlv  morniui;  when 
they  I'eachetl  (Joderich.  There  the  oldei-  thief  demurred  at  tins 
appearance  of  a  father  and  son  ;,^oine;  throu^^h  tin- stn.'ets  linked 
to<;('ther,  and  they  pronnsed  to  <;"o  (piietly  if  they  were  separ- 
ated. '  All  rie^ht,'  says  .Mori-is, '  I'll  take  them  uW:  hut  as  sure 
as  you  ofier  to  run  I'll  shoot  you.'  'And  yes,'  sa3's  Doherty  to 
the  son,  'and  as  sure  as  vou  see  this  knife  in  mv  hand  I'll  run 
it  throui^h  you  if  you  make  one  move  for  trouhlt;.'  So  thoy 
p>it  their  men  in  piol,  and  Morris  often  told  us  of  that  long 
walk  and  the  pi^  thieves." 

Wlu'ii  John  Morris's  shantyin*;'  days  were  over  he  huilt 
himself  a  suhstantial  house,  with  partition  walls  some  eighteen 
inches  thick.  The.se  men  thought  little  of  their  time  and 
iahour,  and  one  of  them  says,  "  I  huilt  my  house  myself,  almost 
without  help,  quarrying  and  carrying  the  stones  with  my  own 
hands.  •!  looked  at  the  amount  of  stone  already  on  the  spot 
and  said  to  a  builder  that  I  supposed  I  had  got  about  enough  ; 
hut  bless  you,  there  was  none  left  by  the  time  I  liad  barely  got 
to  the  top  of  the  cellar,  and  I  carried  the  walls  two  feet  thick 
throughout." 

Home  comforts  these  people  determined  to  have.  Among 
the  man}''  treasures  of  Colborne  ar«i  some  slow-ticking  old 
family  time-pieces;  they  are  among  the  few  surviving  relics  of 
that  era,  still  busy  telling  oft"  the  hours  in  rooms  of  to-day, 
which  must  seem  to  them  of  the  spurious  antique.     One  old 
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jm'IkIiiIuiii  ill  ciiixc*!  wood  cnsc  rt'cofdH  tlir  iiiimilcs  in  llic  siH'. 
siiiiic  room  ill  Mnfiisdalr  t<»  whii'li  it  vviis  hroii^lit  l)y  its  vouhl;' 
owner,  .loliii  Mori'iH,  wIh-u  with  it  on  hi.M  Iwick  Im-  made  a  I'onst, 
WJilU  IVoni  Hniiiilton  to  (lodcricli.  Additions  to  tlic  I'Miiiih' 
I'liniiturc  (»r  stofcs  wcif  IVw  and  lai'  Im-Iwccii,  tlic  |)ricf  Un> 
heavy  a  one  to  pay;  lait  tliere  was  tlie  npiiit  of  joyoiiH  yoiiili 
and  independence  an<l  IVee»l(»ni   wliicli  e\ery  Old  ('ountryinan, 


"  Its  Holeiiin  Witniiiij^  note  is  iih  ilciir  and  nrriiniti-  to  d.iy,  rlc." 

W'liatt'N'ei"  his  a;,fe,  fell  when  his  loot  tmiched  this  side  of  tlic 
Athmtic.  Thc^  hope  was  lionndless  and  the  capacity  I'or  exer- 
tion seems  to  havt^  heeii  e(|Ualiy  s(».  '  At  Meadowhiiids  another 
clock,  of  brass  and  ehoiiy,  tittked  away  on  the  hij^di  niaiitel.  Its 
liistory  was  pecMdiar.  'riionias  Moi';;an,  hanker  and  silverHinitli, 
of  Kdinlanx'', '"^'it  one  moi-nin^f  at  Itreakl'ast  in  his  suhiirl)aii 
lioiiie,  where  (he  windows  faced  out  on  a  hit  of  park,    lircakfasl- 
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iii^f  with  liiiii  WHS  Diiiiirl  Li/iirs,  rntlicr  of  "Rcsoluic  |);m,"  who 
iihout  then  W)iH  thinking'  of  mnrrviiit,'  "  Hoiini*'  l*t';;;ry  Hoiiic," 
HO  cui'iously  ()i-|»hiiiit'(|  an<i  Irl'l  to  his  cliivah'ic  curf.  As  thfy 
looked  out  they  S)i\v  iMor;4iurs  youngest  child,  u  hoy  ol"  three, 
ill  the  fiehl,  iieiir  where  a  liiill  WHS  >rfH/iii;,';  in  a  iiioiiieiit  more 
the  animal  was  making;  towarrls  the  eliild.  Voiiii;^  Jii/ais  lea|>t 
IVom  the  window,  hroke  his  stiek  aeross  tin;  laiirs  nose,  thi-ew 
the  child  (o  the  lather,  and  then  made  n()od  his  escape.  The 
Li/ars  we(ldin;j  soon  Tollovved  this  incident,  and  Thonias  Mor- 
j^ian's  <;ratitud<>  was  shown  in  a  wedding  ^'irtof  a  clock,  iiiiMle 
under  his  own  su|M'rintendence,  and  made  well,  i'or  its  solemn 
Wiiriiin<;  note  to-day  is  as  clear  and  accurate  as  when  it  ticked 
oil"  the  hours  of   the  year  177i'». 

Hut  in   Colhorne   time   was   not    measured    hv   these    clocks; 


there  the  hours  were  marked  hy  action. 


For  til 


e  inimitfrant  who 


lived  like  a.  veHciahle,  time  was  not  ;  I'or  the  man  who  sim|ily 
made  mental  ])roject  ions  tlieie  was  a  harvest  proportionate 
to  his  la/v,  dilletante  manner  til"  woikinj'.  There  were  others 
whose  deeds  alter  tliou;^hts  came  7is  a  word  and  a  hlow,  and 
these  mocked  the  hands  ol'  tlie  ('olhonie  (blocks;  I'or  t  hem,  t<to, 
time  was  not,  I'or  the  race  was  not  alone  to  (he  swilt  and 
stroll'',  hut  to  the  man  who  could  see  his  shadow  cast  hv  the 
dawn  upon  (he  dewy  earth  and  shorten  and  a^aiii  leii<^t!i(!n 
with   sunset. 

It  is  astonish  in;;-  that  altliou<^li  p»M)|)lt^  talk  l»io<;raphy  every 
day  ol'  their  lives,  and  therehy  increase  the  i-isk  ol'  l»eiii;f 
thou^^lit  hores,  only  one  in  a  thousand  ever  dreams  ol'  writing 
it.  11'  the  people  who,  heinn  the  tirst,  had  a  hand  in  the  lirsl 
making;  ol'  t  hiiiijs,  and  who  alone 'wi'ie  the  wit  iiesses  of  develoj)- 
iiiciit,  had  hut  considered  the  recordinu-  ol'  events  as  a  lirst 
iliity,  there  nii^diL  have  heen  a  I'epys  in  every  locality.  Who 
docs  not  reiiieinher  "This  day  I  did  kiss  the  eookinaid.  May 
<i''i|  and  Mrs.  I'epys  I'ori^ive  me." 

Hut  tlioU;;li  there  were  no  seU'-elected  lio.swells  in  Colhonie, 
sdiiie  memories  slill  are  active  and  have  hecome  storehouses  of 
liict,  furnished  as  plentifully  as  the  hij^  hai'iis  of  their  owners. 
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That  few  men  would  be  balked  in  their  intentions  of  iuiv 
kind  in  told  by  the  face  of  the  land  to-dav.  Peter  Macdoufal 
once  asked  a  man  who  was  drivinj^  to  Baytield  to  give  him  a 
lift,  but  the  teamster  contended  that  he  was  already  overloaded. 
Annoyed  at  the  incivility  and  the  breach  of  Huron  goodfellow- 
ship,  Macdougal  shouldered  his  pack  more  securely  and  stcpjjod 
out  ahead  of  the  horses,  aiTiving  at  Baytield,  loaded  as  he  was, 
before  they  did.  A  road  incident  of  a  different  kind  came  in 
George  Hanley's  way  one  day.  He  found  himself  stuck  in  a 
nmdhole  a  little  worse  than  any  of  those  already  encountered, 
and  Avas  in  a  plight  to  get  his  load  pulled  out.  Miss  Gardiner 
opportunely  arrived  with  a  yoke  of  oxen  in  her  waggon, 
promptly  attached  her  steeds  to  Hanley's  and  pulled  him 
through  to  dry  land. 

There  was  many  a  stalwart  sister  in  the  Tract  who  did  a 
man's  task  and  who  could  fell  and  log  with  the  best,  but  whose 
outdoor  work  made  no  diflference  in  the  excpiisite  white  sewinj; 
which  was  done  within  doors,  done  perhaps  by  the  light  of  a 
lump  of  burning  wick  or  flannel  floating  in  oil.  Handsome 
Miss  Clarke,  said  to  be  the  first  white  woman  in  Colborne  un- 
less perhaps  a  woman  servant  at  GairbraitI,  w.,'^  not  afraid  to 
show  a  greenhorn  how  to  work;  she  had  a  backlog  for  the  fire- 
place chopped  out  before  he  could  take  his  astonished  and 
admiring  gaze  from  the  girl  and  direct  it  to  the  work  in  which 
she  was  giving  him  a  practical  lesson.  The  beautiful  face  ami 
well-knit  figure,  as  she  stood,  axe  in  hand,  on  a  prostrate  tree, 
made  a  picture  at  which  no  man  could  help  looking ;  but  such 
work  in  such  women  took  nothing  from  the  charms  of  their 
sex.  Others,  who  possessed  ecpial  muscle  but  lacked  the  ordin- 
ary accompaniments  of  femininity,  have  been  known  to  join  a 
melee  at  a  race-course  and  knock  men  down  right  and  left. 

Interesting  in  themselves,  for  themselves  and  their  own  ster- 
ling worth,  the  Clarke  family  of  Colborne  borrowed  not  a  little 
additional  interest  from  the  fact  that  Mi.  David  Clarke's  biotlier 
was  physician  to  the  Queen.  Banffshire  men,  one  brother  was 
surgeon  in  the  Navy,  and  then  practised  his  profession  for  eight 
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years  in  Rome,  after  which  he  began  the  finish  of  his  career 
in  the  highest  post  in  his  profession  liis  country  had  to  oft'er 
him ;  while  the  otlier,  packing  up  Iiis  belongings,  set  sail  for 
Canada,  saying  he  would  make  no  plans  until  he  had  met 
Dr.  Dunlop,  had  consulted  him,  and,  as  advised  by  him,  would 
call  a  halt.     Of  course  the  halt  was  in  Huron, 


"The  likeness  of  one  may  well  do  for  both." 

The  two  brothers  in  parting  made  a  compact  tliat  they 
would  write  to  each  other  v,'ith  regularity  at  stated  times,  and 
when  no  letter  came  the  inference  would  be  that  one  brother 
had  gone  on  that  long  journey,  when  the  remaining  one  would 
be  left  without  a  correspondent.  From  18'i2,  the  yeaf  of 
parting,  to  18G7,  the  brothers'  letters  went  and  came ;  then 
a  silence,  for  the  Canadian  had  folded  his  horny  hands,  their 


•i 


392 


IN   THE  DAYS   OF   THE  CANADA   COMPANY. 


1% 


work  over,  and  with  feet  towards  the  dawn  took  the  rest  liis 
years  of  pioneer  labour  had  well  earned  for  him.  Then  Sir 
James  Clarke  wrote  to  enfjuire,  although  the  silence  told  its 
own  tale.  The  resemblance  between  the  two  brothers  in  latti- 
life  was  extraordinary;  the  likeness  of  one  may  well  do  for 
botli. 

Mr.  Clarke  was,  perhaps,  not  practically  an  agriculturist,  but 
theoretically  he  knew  a  good  deal,  and  could  and  did  direct 
others.  He  and  John  Annand — when  the  Annands  had  pr(js- 
pered  on  their  homestead,  after  the  building  of  the  log  liousc 
which  stands  to-day  the  oldest  monument  in  Colborno  of 
pioneer  times — were  the  first  to  bring  imported  stock  into  the 
township.  Clarke  had  better  means  than  many  of  his  neigh- 
bours, and  some  of  the  successes  of  his  farm  in  the  shape;  of 
cheese  and  apples  found  their  way  to  Her  Majesty  through  his 
brother.  In  1B47-8  Mr.  Lizars  was  one  of  a  deputation  sent 
to  the  Old  Country  on  emigration  matters.  While  there  he  wus 
entertained  by  Sir  James  Clarke,  and  no  doubt  gave  many  nicy 
accounts  of  the  shifts,  economies,  and  newly  developed  abilities 
of  the  brother's  Canadian  family.  While  sitting  at  diiuier  oin' 
evening,  Sir  James  gave  him  the  history  of  the  picture  of  his 
royal  patient  which  hung  over  the  dining-room  mantelpiece. 
When  asked  by  her  what  reward  she  could  give  him  for  some 
special  service,  he  asked  for  her  portrait,  and,  needless  to  say, 
got  it.     She  sat  for  it  specially. 

It  is  worthy  of  remark,  in  connection  with  Colborne,  that 
years  before  this,  Strickland,  in  giving  the  yield  of  grain  from  a 
certain  quantit}'  of  land,  and  telling  the  average  and  the  p(jssil)lr 
returns,  said,  "One  ha  if  of  the  emigrants  who  settle  up(Jii 
land  in  Canada  and  attempt  cultivation  as  their  employment 
are  weavers,  tinkers,  tailors,  .sailors  and  twenty  other  trades 
and  professions.  It  must  be  the  work  of  years  to  convert  such 
settlers  into  good  practical  farmers." 

Fifteen  years  had  elapsed  since  the  forming  of  this  opinion, 
Mr.  Strickland  had  disappeared  from  the  Goderich  scene ;  thf 
mixed  assortment  of  trades  had  forsaken  the  loom,  the  needle 
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and  the  Jenny,  and  had  taken  up  land,  and  the  report  furnished 
hyMr.  Lizars  and  (juoted  by  Strickland  in  hia  book  shows  that 
tlioy  had  stepped  easily  from  the  proficiency  of  one  calling  to 
iinother.  Eighty  thousand  acres  of  the  Tract  had  been  brought 
under  cultivation ;  there  were  thousands  of  dwelling  liouses ; 
fifty-six  schools;  churches,  mills,  and  other  things  desiral)le 
which  follow  home-making,  and  a  population  which  in  ten 
years  had  increased  from  five  thousand  to  nearly  twenty-seven 
thousand. 

A  splendid  atlas  was  presented  to  Mr.  Lizars  in  Edinljurgh 
by  the  Geographical  Society  of  Edinburgh,  at  a  dinner  where 
he  met  many  old  friends ;  the  presentation  d(jubtless  a  tribute 
ti)  him  in  the  double  capacity  of  ambassador  from  Huron 
find  as  an  old  chum  returne<l  to  the  scenes  of  his  former 
life.  The  Clarkes,  Doherty,  Morrisdale  and  the  Young  settle- 
ment, the  dwellers  along  the  Huron  Road  and  the  men  of  the 
Easthopes,  were  the  names  which  maile  that  report  possilile 
and  true.  Another  report,  not  fui'nished  until  some  twenty 
years  after  this,  and  which  from  the  too  personal  allusions  in  it 
was  made  impossible  for  print  and  public  reading,  vindicates  the 
Company's  methods,  and  although  written  by  a  confessedly 
"  old  fossil  Tory,"  (juite  bears  out  the  opinions  here  quoted  direct 
from  the  lips  of  Colborne  settlers  in  regard  to  the  friction 
between  the  Company  and  that  strong  section  of  an  eml)ryo 
( Jrit  formation.  This  fossil  Tory  claims  that  neither  lie  noi"  his 
friends  wanted  change :  they  knew  how  to  work  the  Canada 
Company :  the  Canada  Company  has  always  done  well  by 
them,  but  he  concedes  that  warfare  was  often  conducted 
between  a  Company  that  wanted  to  get  ns  much  as  possible  for 
their  lands  and  a  people  who  expected  to  get  it  for  little  or 
nothing.  As  for  sijuatters,  they  were  a  law  unto  themselves. 
In  the  matter  of  distraining,  he  has  this  to  say  :  "  Lessees  are 
mostly  Irishmen  or  Germans,  those  in  arrears  particularly,  and 
any  one  who  has  ever  tried  to  root  out  an  Irishman  or  a  Ger- 
man from  his  land,  '  or  unroof  his  house,  or  (juench  his  hearth,' 
[quoted  satirically]  he  would  find  it  a  tough  job.     I  never  yet 
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heard  of  a  sin^'Io  lessee  in  the  Huron  Tract  being  dispossisstd, 
and  if  I  may  judge  of  the  dirticulty  of  dispossessing  a  losstc 
who  has  a  tiUe  by  tlie  ditfieulty  of  dispossessing  a  S(|uatti'r 
who  has  none,  any  person  trying  it  would  find  it  a  hard  road 
to  travel  and  would  have  a  lively  time."  He  says  the  store- 
keeper with  tile  full  of  overdue  bills  was  the  real  terror  of  the 
settler,  and  led  to  the  following :  "  I  have  never  heard  of  any 
poor  man  being  sold  up  by  the  Company  under  a  distress  war- 
rant fv)r  rent,  unless  it  was  done  by  his  own  recjuest;  when  also 
a.  •  ;s  recpiest  the  Company  became  the  purchaser  of  the  etttcts 
seized,  the  man  and  his  goods  and  crops  remained  on  the  land 
and  continued  to  cultivate  it,  and  finally  paitl  the  debt  at  his 
own  tiuje  and  convenience.  On  one  occasion  a  les.see  in  my  own 
neigh  bo  ni'hood  gt)t  distrained  in  this  novel  fashion.  I  was 
ca  j'i  (.  .  Upbear  part  in  the  transaction  as  a  witness.  .  .  . 
Whe, .  ']  I  .iattjr  was  closed  and  the  Company's  official  liad 
left  alter  l;a;>dinT^  over  all  the  stock,  crops,  etc.,  into  the  k'ssei-'s 
hands  to  carry  -  r  :i>e  farm  with,  he  gave  a  shout — 

"'Hooic. ;,,  Lay  :  "'•.Vluys  afraid!  Who'll  tread  on  the  tail  of 
my  coat  r  (pulinig  u  ^^A'  and  dragging  it  after  him);  'sure  I 
expected  that  dirty  villain,  the  bailiff",  here  to-morrow  morning, 
with  an  execution  from  that  Itlackguard  store-keeper,  on 
account  of  a  suspension  debt  he  has  against  me.  Faix,  he  can 
go  back  as  he  came.' 

"  Then,  addressing  his  cows  and  pigs,  '  And  all  of  you  are 
safe,  my  darlings.     Get  into  your  straw  wid  ye.' " 

If  the  people  wanted  a  school-house  they  built  it,  and  made 
the  Company  responsible ;  after  a  moderate  amount  of  grunil)l- 
ing,  which  was  expected,  the  payment  was  made ;  so  on  to  the 
last  word  of  his  voluminous  paper  does  this  settler  back  up  the 
Company  while  dissecting  the  motives  of  those  who  opposed  it, 
and  lashing  uimiercifully  the  officials  who  made  the  Company 
unpopular  by  their  arbitrary  methods. 

If  a  lawyer  ever  has  an  opinion  apart  from  the  prejudici's 
born  of  the  case  in  hand,  it  would  be  interesting  to  hear  such 
judicial  opinion  upon  a  question  which  swings  like  a  balancing,' 
pole. 
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More  people  than  the  distrained  Irishninn  had  tlieir  (hirlino;s. 
f)iio  <jroat  j-rievance  of  the  settlers  in  town  was  the  number  of 
])i<;H  and  hun^ny  cattle  allowed  to  roam  and  make  free  with 
whatever  provender  they  found  or  could  manage  to  root  out. 
The  lai'gest  herd  of  porkers  belonged  to  Mr.  Pryor,  kept  at 
his  little  farm  on  the  Flats,  where  the  railway  engine-house 
now  is.  These  brutes  made  daily  exciirsions  into  the  town. 
Two  townsmen  determined  to  impound  them,  but  as  they  were 
(hiving  the  noisy  crew  to  the  pound  they  happened  to  meet 
the  owner,  followed  by  his  groom,  the  meeting-place  being,  as 
ill-luck  would  have  it,  on  a  narrow  causeway.  The  master  and 
man  tried  to  turn  back  the  drove,  but  the  sticks  of  the  others 
prevailed.  It  ended  in  Mr.  Pryor  giving  one  of  the  men  a 
dollar  to  take  his  pigs  back  to  the  farm,  with  instructions  to 
the  man  in  charge  there,  William  -Valker,  to  shut  them  up. 
They  roamed  no  more.  Such  annoyances  were  not  light  when 
it  is  understood  that,  although  in  a  country  where  woods  were 
HO  dense  as  to  be  impassable,  these  settlers  had  not  the  privilege 
of  taking  a  stick  from  the  swamp  near  their  door  for  necessary 
repairs  or  repairing  such  mischief  as  that  caused  by  these  and 
like  marauders.  It  is  told  that  one  Canada  Company  otiicer, 
when  walking  through  the  bush,  gun  on  shoulder,  met  a 
German  innnigrant  who  was  cai'rying  a  pole.  The  man  was 
ijuestioned  as  to  whether  he  got  the  pole  ott"  his  own  land  or  not 
and  what  lie  was  doing  with  it  in  that  spot,  the  officer  ending 
by  using  his  gun  to  push  the  innnigrant  ott' the  causeway  where 
they  had  met.  Siich  high-handed  proceedings  were  generally 
accompanied  by  language  moi'e  forcible  than  polite.  It  is  told 
(jf  one  of  those  irascible  persons  in  authority  that  the  rea.son  he 
would  never  tight  a  duel  was  lack  of  time :  "  He  fight  a  duel  ^ 
X(»,  indeed.  He  would  up  with  his  stick  and  knock  a  man 
down  and  be  done  with  it,  but  he  wouldn't  be  bothered  waiting 
till  to-morrow  to  shoot  him." 

Bad  as  w^as  the  plight  of  some  of  the  settlers,  an  occasional 
one  was  to  be  found  who  did  not  scruple  to  entice  others  into 
the  same  case.     One  man  who  found  himself  too  loiiely  in  his 
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))UHh  poverty  wrote  to  his  relatives  \n  Scotlaiul  to  eoiiie  out  to 
liiin,  sendint^  tliein  a  ^rai)liic  description  oi'  how  he  took  his 
<'use  watchiii«(  his  nii,'^ers  at  work,  wliih>  a  hand  played  hcsidc 
th«^  house.  Tlu!  deluded  relatives  came;  found  the  house  the 
I'udest  ol'  sliaeks,  the  "  ni^jj^jei's  "  tired  stumps,  and  the  hand  u 
colony  of  fro<;s  in  the  adjacent  swamp.  It  is  a  sti'an^e  tale 
to  tell  of  Huron  that  ahout  this  time  a  hari'el  of  ilour,  woitli 
altout  twenty  dollars,  was  offered  in  exclian<;-e  for  a  harrel  of 
salt,  hut  the  latter  was  too  \aluahle  to  he  <«'iven  u[). 

As  already  shown,  matters  spii'itual  were  in  ditfieult  case,  luil 
the  painstakintjf  Methodist  was  early  on  the  j^round,  pushing 
hard  on  the  Jesuit  inlhience.  The  first  sermon  in  (Joderich  was 
jfiven  hy  a  Methodist  minister  whose  name  ap})ears  to  have 
heen  form)tten.  As  early  as  1882  he  went  to  the  Sauiicen  to 
talk  to  the  Indians  there,  and  following  him  eanie  still  another 
Methodist,  who  preached  his  first  sermon  in  Jacoh  Cooinei's 
house.  }fi^  in  turn  was  succeeded  hy  Father  Dempsey,  a  i^ood 
man,  heloved  hy  Romans  an<l  Pi'otestants,  preachin;^-  to  all 
alike;  he  marriecl,  huried  and  haptized  them  with  the  utmost 
imjiartiality,  after  the  manner  of  Father  Schneider,  who 
perhaps  was  even  more  (jitholic  in  his  views  than  his  jnc- 
deeessor.  Peter  .Tones  (Ke-ke-cpia-kon-nahy  accordint;-  to  one 
I'l'nderin^'  of  his  name),  a  Wesleyan  Indian  teacher  at  P<tit 
Credit,  also  expounded  to  the  Huronites.  He  went  to  England, 
where  he  was  lionized  heyond  his  real  merits;  hut  he  neverthe- 
less did  much  hard  work  in  his  field  here,  in  which  he  was 
assisted  1)V  Ids  vounir  En<rlish  wife.  The  first  rejiularly 
established  Sunday-school  in  the  township  of  (Jodei'ich  was 
opened  throu<;h  the  efforts  of  George  Cox,  a  Methodist,  after- 
wards coiuK'cted  with  T/w  Signal. 

Some  of  the  German  settlers  scandalized  Methodist  and 
Presbyterian  alike,  and  in  Mr.  McKid's  time  tlu;  Sunday-school 
children  were  told  of  the  great  impropriety  of  reading  news- 
papers on  the  Sabbath,  Darien  and  Ludwig  von  Meyer  hein;; 
held  up  as  cx.imples  to  be  avoideil — men  who  made  Sunday 
their   day  of   reunion,  when   they  smoked   long   pipi's  which 
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icHchcd  to  tlu!  floor,  )Ui(l  played  "douldt-  dimiiiiv."  «ri.s(MiH.sin;^ 
iic\vs|)a|H'r  ])ara;;ra])liH  in  the  iiitri'vals  ol'  the  ^aiiie.  The; 
iiiciitiou  ol'  Von  Mcyci-'s  n('i;^dil)oui'hood  hriii^s  us  I'artlit')'  down 
til*'  IliK!  to  such  names  as  (iil)l»inj;s,  Holmes,  Dickson,  (Ireen, 
Mcintosh,  Mclntvrc,  IVII,  all  with  honoured  descendants  (o-day. 
Joseph  Whitehead,  oiio  of  the  curly  comers  to  Clinton  al'ter 
(lil)l»ini,'s  and  Vandehur;:;,  made  the  best  ol'  himsell'  and  tlu! 
place  and  settled  down  to  hard  work,  liis  name  has  always 
l)cen  of  interest  throu'di  his  connection  with  the  llorhl  on  its 
(•('jehrated  tri{)  fi'oni  Manchester  to  Liverpool.  In  IH.'JO  James 
Johnson  is  said  to  have  taken  uj)  land  in^ai'  where  llolmesvilh^ 
now  is.  In  18.S2  James  Willis  and  his  wife  hraved  the  teri'ors 
of  loneliness  and  tin  unknown  re;fion,  settlinj;  at  the  pi'csent 
site  of  E.\eter.  Trivitt  came  to  the  same  lej^ion  in  I83.S, 
Seaforth,  by  compai'ison  a,  new  jri'owth,  sliows  a  thi'ivin;^  town 
when!  once  there  was  nothing'  but  a  dismal  swamp,  a  plac<!  to 
lie  hurried  through  as  b(!st  they  mi;;ht  by  the  thousands  who  in 
tlie  thirties  presse(l  toward  the  lake. 

Jn  the  days  when  .John  Hicks,  Rattenbury  and  P>ob  KIlis 
wroui^ht  together,  W(!  find  the  inames  of  Hawkins  and  Constant 
Van  Esmond  etpially  prominent.  ])einiis  Downey  was  a  ])ower 
in  his  section — "  As  straight  a  man  as  then*  was  in  the  county 
was  J)<)wney ;  there  was  never  a  row  when  tlu;  priest  put  the 
control  of  his  <listrict  in  Downey's  han<ls;  things  went  right 
enough  then,  and  even  the  Orangemen  had  a  good  word  to  say 
for  the  Downeys."  Young  Van  Kgmond,  the  futuj-e  founder  of 
Egmondville,  true  to  his  adopted  country,  when  honouring  his 
father's  remains  refuse(l  to  allow  a  volley  to  lie  tired  over  tin; 
•(rave,  "because" — he  could  not  bi-ing  himself  to  |)ronounce  the 
word  rebel  —  "because  my  father  was  Mackenzie's  general." 
Whetluir  the  tirst  Van  Egmond  antl  his  C'ontinental  friends  ]»ad 
anything  to  do  with  tlu;  necessity  or  not  does  not  trans[)ire,  but 
We  learn  that,  later,  "  The  British  American  League"  was  formcfl, 
and  at  one  of  its  nieetings  held  in  (loderich  when  the  iiitroduc- 
tion  of  foreign  languages,  customs,  (^tc,  was  deplored,  it  was 
resolved  that  steps  should  immediately  be  taken  to  "Anglify 
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tilt'  country,"  In-aiichcs  of  tlio  Lcarruc  to  b"  established  in 
vafious  places  to  aitl  that  end.  Patriotic  I't'clinn;  was  stiono, 
and  orii;inal  nationality  was  lost  Ni<,'ht  ol".  "  Nnthiiin-  nood  oi- 
H'l'cat  can  ever  Ix-  cxpt'cttMl  to  Itc  producctl  in  a  countiy  wliosr 
natives  do  not  rejoice  that  the}'  wei'e  horn  in  it,  who  do  not 
consider  their  clime  and  their  country  the  best  of  caeli  to  he 
found  under  the  sun,  who  are  not  attachrd  to  the  customs  and 
habits  of  their  country,  who  d(>  nut  reverence  the  inciiioiy  ot 
their  forefathers,  anil  who  do  not  trust  in  Providetice  that  their 
bones  may  be  laid  in  their  own  native  soil." 

Canada,  fortiniately,  was  not  what  Mr.  Inches  deserihed 
it.  Of  our  tints,  one  IJritish  traveller  .says:  "The  intense 
and  entire  redness  of  the  I'cd,  the  purity  of  the  pale  ^'old,  the 
richness  of  the  dark  apricot,  the  brilliancy  of  the  rose  and  the 
depth  of  the  crimson,  mingled  with  <,n-eens  that  had  ainon^f  them 
the  hues  of  sunnner  and  the  delicate  and  paler  ones  of  spi'iii;,^. 
Every  turn  of  the  road  brouerht  out  the  colotn-s  in  a  new  eoiii- 
l)ination  :  it  was  a  fairyland  of  colour  not  to  be  seen  outside  of 
autiunnal  Canada:"  and  a  writer  in  18.S8  tells  that  "the 
autunuial  beauty  of  a  X(jrth  American  forest  cannot  l)e  exMeec- 
rated ;  it  is  like  nothinj.^  else  on  earth." 

But  winter,  too,  has  its  chilled  beauties,  and  the  other  seasons 
do  not  absorb  all  delifjlits  for  the  eye.  The  name  of  Smith's 
Hill  can  call  up  a  picture  as  beautiful  as  any  seen  by  tlu'  slua-e, 
or  near  the  river  with  its  wonderful  reaches.  In  a  winter 
evening,  in  that  awe-striking  moment  'twixt  the  gloamiiii,' 
and  the  mirk,  the  traveller  seems  to  hang  half-wav  between 
the  sky  and  the  snow,  while  the  last  tlame  from  the  sun  is 
swallowed  up  by  Huron  beyond  its  line  of  ice.  Then  one 
forgets  that  the  .sun  that  day  has  ever  shone  or  set ;  for  liii^h 
above — so  many  millions  of  miles  higher  than  had  been  the 
cobalt  dome  where  the  mackerel  fleece  swept  through  the 
day — stretches  an  ultramarine  vault  lighted  by  the  orlied 
maiden  who  takes  a  leisurely  way  across  it  to  absorb  the 
white  fire  waiting  for  her  on  the  other  side ;  and  the  traveller, 
in  his  silly  little  sleigh,  recognizes  that  his  paltry  personality 
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hiiH  no  l)iiHiiK'HH  to  bo  tlu'iv  at  all,  uiul  lit'  is  wise  cnoiii,''!)  to 
vcnturo  no  nMnark  on  the  whito  world  whicli  Tor  ti-n  niilcs  on 
thrt'i'  siilcH  lies  at  his  IV'et,  the  hlack  an<l  pui'ple  wmxl  lielts 
without  shadow,  and  the  ^lint  of  jewels  hetween. 

Huron,  beautil'ul  as  it  is,  has  other  charniH.  The  Tract  nii<;ht 
easily  take  as  its  motto.  "  I'^veiy  courteous  rite  was  j)aid  that 
liospitality  could  claim."  A  Scotchman  loves  a  Scot,  even  unto 
the  third  de^-ree.  For  a  welcome,  ^^o  to  the  (*()m|)any's  lands. 
Oiw  liost,  a  type  of  the  district,  dispenses  his  hospitalities  in 
whole-hearted  style,  as,  the  day's  work  done,  he  sits  in  his 
wadded  chair,  pictures(|Ue  in  yellow  jerkin,  whip-cord  trousers 
and  lon<; boots,  with  a  tiiruiv  that  belies  his  avowed  sixtv-nine 
vcars  and  a  face  where  larj^e  dark  expressive  eves,  auuiliiKj 
aose,  full  white  beard  and  moustaches  iiniocent  of  assistanci;  in 
tlieir  wave,  show  the  Ilall-mai'k  of  ancestry.  Well-informed 
and  a  ready  talker,  such  a  host  is  a  man  to  be  souo-ht,  and  the 
wonicn  of  each  household  walk  by  the  sacred  law  (jf  hospi- 
tality. 

The  name  of  Dunlop  is  not,  and  the  nu'moiy  of  some  of  his 
confreres  could  well  be  spared ;  but  homes  such  as  ncnv  abound 
in  the  Tract  attest  to  the  worth  of  the  honest  sweat  poured 
into  the  ground.  Dunlop  asked  what  it  was  which  so  increased 
the  value  of  the  land,  answering  his  own  ([uestion  with — 
" Xuthivg  hut  the  luork  and  the  worth  of  the  men  who  tilled  it' 
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"  Till   Lainl  ()■  Mr/iitoth  /.<  romin, 

I'hi    Wiiliiir  MrTarisli  (uid  d'  li<r  suns  cninin'. 
Tin   Tdrlirnn,  Cri  rnr,  Frasir,  Kijijx  n's  romiii'. 
Anil  ti'  thejiri   rnh  rsj'nr  Ihuilop's  comin. 
l.ittli  I'd/  i/i'/(i  's  roiniii\ 
Mi'Xuiii/li/dii,  Di(nraii,  Sro/f  and  /t'aiilx'iii." 

The  many  pips  in  the  liistoi'v  ol'  Clmmplain's  famous  trij)  of 
lOK)  leave  niar<;in  I'or  industrious  readers  to  find  niaterinl 
wherewith  to  till  the  omissions.  It  is  Kupi)Osed  that  alter  he 
built  his  camp-fire  at  tlu"  mouth  of  the  Miiuiesetunjf,  he'  Ms 
couneil  then*  with  the  tribes  of  the  Huron  Tract,  and  spi 
winter  with  the  Neutral  nation,  that  he  turned  to(n'or<fian  amy 
by  the  lieij^ht  of  land.  This  would  bi'ing  us  to  Seebach's  Hill, 
and  the  well-known  Indian  trail  alon<;  which  moin'nin<f  Indians 
carried  their  dead  as  late  as  the  first  years  of  the  Stratford  and 
Perth  settlement,  on  their  way  to  the  Indian  buryin<,'-<,a()uiiil 
near  Owen  Sound.  The  fact  that  one  of  Cluunplain's  aims 
was  to  lay  firm  foundation  for  his  peltry  trade  lends  colour  to 
the  le*^end.  Then  comes  a  lon<j^  period  of  two  hundred  years, 
wdien  the  Indian  alone  roamed  the  Tract,  and  the  later  tinic 
when  "Prosperity  Robinson"  sends  to  Gait  to  inaugurate  the 
(^ajiada  Company;  his  nickname  develops  with  his  title  into 
"Goosey  Goderich,"*  and  the  height  of  land  is  about  to  be  visited 


*  It  is  a  rather  strange  coinoidenee  that,  owing  to  the  many  flocks  of  geese 
pastured  in  (ioderich  indiscriminately  on  street,  common,  or  in  house-yard,  it 
early  was  dubbed  "  (Joose  (Jreen."'  Canon  Elwood,  away  from  home,  was  "lue 
accosted  by  an  old  Uoderich  man—"  Well,  Elwood,  and  how's  (ioose  Green  ?  ' 
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by  the  white  man  again.  Seebach,  set  on  the  hill  by  Van 
Egmond,  put  his  light  in  the  one-pane  square  window  and 
beckoned  the  traveller  bound  from  the  Line  to  the  Lake ; 
midway  between  him  and  Fryfogle  the  new  village  struggled 
into  life.  The  old  Duke  of  Marlborough,  when  asked  his 
authority  for  some  historical  statement  (and  blunder),  answered , 
"  History  ?  I  found  it  in  Shakespeare,  which  I  supposed  a 
competent  authority  for  any  English  gentleman." 

In  Perth  there  is  no  friendly  chronicle  of  fact  oi-  fancy 
towards  which  to  turn.  There  are  only  aged  men  and  women, 
a  few  tattered  letters  and  the  remains  of  a  diary  or  two ;  but, 
as  in  building  a  cairn,  each  adds  a  pebble,  the  size  increases, 
and  at  last  a  shape  is  evolved. 

"  Write,  write,  tourist  and  traveller. 

Fill  up  your  pages  and  write  in  good  order  ; 
Write,  write,  scfifibler  and  driveller, 

Why  leave  such  margins,— come  nearer  the  Iwrder." 

But  the  tourist  and  traveller  have  left  no  record  of  Stratford. 

Where  the  Huron  Road  had  cut  its  way  the  wayfarer  who 
looked  to  the  right  and  left  could  find  the  pleasures  of  variety. 
In  some  places  the  foliage  of  the  bush  cast  shade  but  no  gloom, 
the  delicate  buff  and  yellow  of  the  upper  }x)ughs,  and  the  quiver- 
-  o  o'^^^s'^  leaves,  giving  a  peculiar  light  and  grace  to  the  wotids, 
composed  solely  of  beech.  Far  as  the  eye  could  reach  among 
the  boles  a  golden  light  suffused  the  ground  and  each  delicately 
shaped  branch ;  tliese  were  fairy  courts  for  faiiy  revels.  But 
the  maples  had  stronger  and  more  various  tints,  red,  orange  and 
green,  a  denser  mass  which  turned  the  sunlight  back  to  the  sky 
whence  it  came.  The  brilliant  leaves  as  they  fell  were  like 
bright-winged  things,  fluttering  this  way  and  that,  bound  for 
darkness  in  the  murky  mould  beneath.  The  tall,  gaunt  pines 
were  the  giants  of  that  forest,  and  the  cedars,  knotted  and 
bent,  twisted  and  twined  about  each  other — not  emblems  of 
brotherly  love,  but  like  wrestlers  in  a  death  struggle. 

To  plunge  in  here  meant  death.     Gloomy  and  Titanic,  these 
96 
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pines  inadu  darkness  at  mid-day.  The  bushy  thicket,  his^lur 
than  the  plunger's  head,  called  loudly  for  the  axe.  Over 
the  deep  black  swamp  he  crawled  from  one  decaying  log  to 
another ;  eternal  silence  reigned,  disturbed  only  by  his  feeble 
efforts  to  advance,  and  as  the  hours  passed,  night  came,  dark, 
dismal,  and  full  of  new  dangers.  This  was  the  paradise  of  the 
squatter ;  he  came,  he  saw,  and  after  a  fashion  he  con(juered. 
Possession  was  nine-tenths  of  the  law,  and  that  bugbear  oF 
early  days,  the  land  office,  was  circumvented.  Seated  in  arm- 
chairs, moving  Gait  and  Dunlop  like  chessmen,  guided  by 
rough  charts  sent  them  of  the  lie  of  the  land,  the  directors 
in  St.  Helen's  Place,  London,  decided  that  here,  in  the  heart 
of  cedar,  alder  and  swale,  by  a  little  stream  wliich  they  named 
the  Avon,  should  be  a  town,  and  that  the  township  immediately 
on  the  Wilmot  Line  should  commemorate  Director  Easthope. 

Oalt's  removal  about  this  time  effected  one  retrenchment,  in 
Xhe  lowering  of  Mr.  Strickland's  salary.  He  determined  to 
return  to  his  first  scene  of  pioneering  on  the  Otonabee,  and 
made  his  last  journey  through  the  woods  via  Seebach's  and 
Fryf ogle's,  on  February  13th,  1831.  He  engaged  a  Dutchman 
of  the  settlement  to  convey  himself,  family  and  chattels,  and 
this  time  the  return  journey  was  made  in  a  lumber  sleijjli 
behind  horses.  A  heavy  snowstorm  made  the  way  impassable, 
and  their  utmost  efforts  resulted  in  only  eighteen  miles  a  day. 
The  excellent  accommodation  at  Van  Egmond's  had  had  the 
effect  of  making  travellers  critical,  as  they  braved  the  bills  of 
fare  provided  in  the  more  i-solated  parts.  He  says  they  were 
"doomed"  to  spend  a  night  at  Seebach's.  Colonel  Van  Egmond 
himself  had  induced  Andrew  Seebach  to  settle  on  the  hill 
(which  happily  still  bears  his  name)  with  his  five  sons,  and  ho 
there  became,  in  1828,  the  first  white  settler  in  the  township 
named  in  honour  of  Director  Ellice;  and,  after  Fryfogle,  the 
second  in  the  whole  County  of  Perth.  It  took  the  Seebachs 
nine  days  to  reach  the  hill  from  Waterloo.  They  underbrushed 
their  way  as  they  went,  and  rested  midway  with  Fryfogle  in 
his  Easthope  shanty — Fryfogle  the  first  arrival  of  all.     1828 
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was  one  of  the  mild  winters  which  a  kind  Providence  sent 
to  the  early  settlers.  It  was  well  for  them,  for  the  shanty  in 
which  they  lived  till  the  log  inn  was  bnilt  had  little  means  for 
tire  or  warmth.  Seebach  paid  for  his  land  (one  thousand  two 
hundred  acres)  in  labour.  Mr.  Gait's  recall  was  followed  by  the 
Directors  ceasing  to  forward  funds,  and  Seebach's  employes 
had  to  be  paid  by  him  in  soil,  so  that  Huron  land  became  legal 
tonder.  The  Company  gave  him  a  bonus  of  $250  towards  his 
inn ;  but  labour  was  scarce,  and  his  friends  from  Waterloo  had 
to  come  and  help.  At  that  time  not  even  a  shanty  marked 
tlic  site  of  Stratford. 

There  was  no  mill  nearer  than  Waterloo,  so  there  was  the  old 
expedient  of  home  grinding,  this  time  in  a  kettle,  in  which  the 
corn  was  pounded  with  the  head  of  an  iron  bolt.  But  by  1831, 
though  Strickland  felt  himself  "doomed,"  Seebach's  was  a  very 
tlifferent  place  from  that  of  two  years  previous.  The  public 
loom  was  only  16  x  12,  but  at  the  farther  end  a  huge  fire  of 
l)lazing  logs  made  comfort  for  the  famished  travellers.  They 
came  well  supplied  with  tea  and  other  provisions,  without  which 
MO  good  traveller  ventured  abroad.  Out  of  this  room  opened  a 
narrow  sort  of  closet  which  served  as  bedroom.  Here  the  host 
and  hostess,  and  four  or  five  of  their  younger  children,  slept. 
Strickland  estimated  the  family,  at  the  least,  at  a  dozen.  The 
t'ldest,  Peter,  or  as  his  mother  called  him,  Fater,  seemed  about 
fifteen. 

Besides  the  Stricklands,  there  was  a  lady  friend  with  her 
•laughter,  so  that  the  already  overstocked  bedrooms  proved 
inadequate  for  the  custom.  There  were  only  two  beds  for  the 
party — of  course  in  the  outer  room — and  some  difficulty  arose 
as  to  how  to  sort  the  intending  occupants.  Undressing  was  out 
of  the  question  ;  but  Mr.  Strickland  brought  forward  the  horse- 
l)lanket8  and  robes,  and  probably  the  first  portieres,  forerunners 
of  Smyrna  rug  and  Chenille  curtain,  were  hung  in  Perth  that 
night.  Divided  by  them  from  the  rest,  Strickland  and  his 
teamsters  stretched  themselves  on  a  shakedown  in  front  of  the 
tire,  where  five  of  the  older  Seebach  boys  were  already  asleep 
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on  deer-skins,  leaving  the  two  beds  for  the  two  ladies  and  the 
children.  In  the  middle  of  the  night  one  of  the  Dutch  boys 
tumbled  into  the  fire ;  it  turned  out  he  had  only  slightly  burned 
one  hand,  but  he  made  as  much  row  as  though  altogether 
roasted.  The  brothers,  awakened  by  his  cries,  seemed  resolved 
that  no  one  else  should  close  his  eyes  that  night.     Mr.  Strick- 
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A  home  industry  of  bygone  days. 


land  threatened  them,  but  they  pretended  English  was  a  lan- 
guage they  did  not  understand.  At  last  he  put  an  end  to  the 
noise  and  a  lull  ensued,  in  which  he  found  himself  dropping  oH'. 

He  was  re-awakened  by  his  friend  Mrs.  R ,  whose  shrieks 

betokened  her  to  be  in  an  agony  of  terror.  Two  or  more  of 
the  Dutch  boys  had  crept  behind  the  sacred  enclosure  of  the 
horse-blanket  partition,  slipped   under  her  bed,   and  by  all 
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lieaving  together  had  nearly  rolled  her  out.  The  lady  was  in 
no  humour  for  a  joke,  and  was,  besides,  an  elderly  woman.  She 
shook  her  fist  at  the  mischievous  lads,  who  in  turn  howled  with 
derisive  laughter  at  her.  But  Mrs.  Seebach,  who  seems  to  have 
slept  soundly  in  spite  of  her  circumscribed  surroundings,  now 
appeared  with  a  large  stick.  She  laid  about  her  with  the 
dexterity  of  the  accustomed  mother  of  a  dozen,  and  with  such 
good  effect  that  soon,  but  for  the  crackling  of  the  freshly 
piled-on  logs,  silence  reigned  and  sleep  came.  Seebach  was  a 
.short,  stout  man,  full  of  the  indomitable  pluck  and  uncom- 
plaining bravery  which  marked,  and  still  mark,  the  somewhat 
silent  and  taciturn  Bavarian  character. 

The  reminiscences  of  the  living  would  make  one  suppose  that 
nearly  every  man  then  was  a  Nimrod.  Crozier,  with  his  gun 
on  his  shoulder,  roamed  through  the  Easthopes ;  but  even  before 
liim  John  Tennant,  an  Englishman  b}'  birth,  boatswain  on  a 
British  man-of-war  (by  some  supposed  to  have  been  a  deserter), 
a  reticent,  shy,  smart,  active  man  and  a  great  hunter,  lived 
there  with  his  Dutch  wife.  Far  off  in  a  primitive  kind  of  cabin, 
with  basswood  roof,  its  chief  article  of  furniture  a  sap-trough 
cradle,  in  which  their  three  sons,  Abraham,  Isaac  and  Jacob, 
and  one  daughter  (blessed  with  five  fingers  on  either  hand),  were 
rocked  through  their  forest  babyhood,  John  Tennant  pursued 
liis  double  role  of  chemist  and  rhymer. 

"  I  bent  my  bow  into  a  gun 

And  shot  all  round  the  hill  ; 
.     And  out  of  five  and  twenty  deor, 
Ten  thousand  I  did  kill." 

The  "  Backwoodsman "  tells  a  diffei-ent  tale.  In  it  Dunlop 
deplores  the  lack  of  enterprise  in  hunting,  where  such  glorious 
opportunities  for  it  lay  all  around  and  about  the  settler. 

"  If  anyone  doubted  the  doctrine  of  original  sin  and  innate 
perverse ness  of  mankind,  the  conduct  of  the  English  emigrants 
arriving  in  this  country  would  go  a  good  way  to  convert  him 
to  a  more  orthodox  way  of  thinking.     There  have  arrived  in 
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the  province  within  thcHe  hvst  three  years,  perhaps  fifteen  thou- 
sand English  agricultural  labourera ;  and  it  is  no  very  great 
stretch  of  the  imagination  to  suppose  that  every  twentieth  ol" 
them,  when  at  home,  was  a  poacher,  or  at  least  had  some  prac- 
tical knowledge  of  a  fowling-piece,  and  had  in  his  days  infringed 
on  the  laws  of  the  land,  in  defiance  of  the  wrath  and  displeasuie 
of  the  squire,  the  denunciation  of  tlie  parson,  the  terrors  of  the 
gaol,  the  tread-mill,  the  hulks  and  Botany  Bay,  and  the  disgrace 
which  attaches  to  one  whose  life  is  an  habitual  war  with  the 
laws.  Yet  when  these  fellows  have  been  a  few  months  in 
Canada  they  no  more  think  of  shooting  than  if  they  were 
Cockneys.  And  wliy  ^  Because  here  it  would  not  only  be  a 
b^irmless  amusement,  but  an  honest,  respectable  and  useful 
mode  of  making  the  two  ends  of  the  year  meet ;  while  there  it 
was  fraught  with  danger  to  both  life  and  character,  .  .  , 

"  At  the  head  of  our  (|uadruped  game  is  the  deer.  It  is 
larger  than  the  fallow  deer  of  England,  and  his  horns,  we 
would  say,  are  twined  the  wrong  way,  and  are  differently 
shaped  from  those  of  the  deer  of  Europe.  They  are  found  in 
great  abundance  in  every  part  of  the  province.  Deer  stalk ini;- 
is  much  practised  ;  but  to  practise  it  with  success  you  must  he 
acquainted  with  the  topography  of  the  neighbourhooil  and 
know  the  salt-licks  and  other  haunts.  Another  way  is  to  let  a 
canoe  or  raft  float  down  a  stream  during  a  mid-summer  night, 
with  a  bright  light  upon  it.  This  seems  to  dazzle  or  fascinate 
the  animal,  which  is  fond  of  standing  in  the  water  when  the 
mosquitoes  are  troublesome  in  the  woods ;  and  if  the  manoeuvre 
be  skilfully  managed  without  noise,  he  will  allow  you  to  come 
within  a  few  yards  of  him.  So  near  indeed  will  he  allow  you 
thus  to  approach,  that  there  have  been  instances  known  of  his 
having  been  killed  by  a  fish  spear.  The  most  certain  and 
deadly  mode  of  proceeding,  however,  is  to  send  your  dogs  into 
the  woods  some  miles  from  the  banks  of  a  lake  or  great  river, 
and  hark  down  on  the  scent,  when  he  would  be  sure  to  run  t'<  ti- 
the water,  where  you  can  knock  him  on  the  head  from  a  boat  or 
canoe.     But  even  in   this   defenceless   position   you  must  not 
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approach  him  rashly,  for  he  gives  an  ugly  wound  with  his 
horns,  and  with  the  sharp  hoot's  of  his  forefeet  he  has  been 
known  to  deal  such  a  blow  as  has  separated  the  muscle  from 
the  bone  of  a  man's  leg.  You  nuist,  therefore,  either  shoot 
him,  knock  him  on  the  head,  drown  him  by  holding  his  head 
down  with  an  oar,  or  seize  hold  of  him  by  the  seat  and  make 
liim  tow  the  boat  until  he  is  exhausted  and  can  be  mastered. 
In  deer  stalking,  and  indeed  in  all  kinds  of  sporting  in  this 
country,  it  is  often  necessary  to  camp  out — that  is,  bivouac  in 
the  woods.  This  would  appear  to  a  man  who  is  curious  in 
well-aired  sheets  as  the  next  way  to  the  other  world ;  but 
in  reality  there  is  nothing  dangerous  or  unpleasant  in  the 
proceeding.  Every  man  carries  with  him  in  the  woods 
punk,  that  is,  German  tinder  (a  fu:igous  excrescence  of  the 
maple),  and  a  flint.  With  this  anci  the  back  of  his  knife 
a  light  is  struck  and  the  ignited  piece  cut  ofi'  from  the  mass. 
This  is  put  into  dry  moss  and  blo>\'n  or  swung  round  the 
head  till  it  blazes,  and  thus  a  large  tire  of  logs  is  kindled. 
Spruce  and  hemlock  are  stripped,  and  moss  gathered  to  make  a 
bed ;  and  if  it  be  dry  overhead  nothing  further  is  necessary, 
the  party  all  sleeping  with  their  feet  towards  the  fire.  If, 
however,  it  threatens  to  rain,  a  tent  or  wigwam  of  bark  can 
Hoon  be  erected  perfectly  weather-tight,  and  in  winter  this  may 
))e  rendered  more  comfortable  by  shovelling  the  snow  up  on  the 
walls  so  as  to  exclude  the  wind." 

Frasers  pokes  fun  at  this  extract  from  the  "  Backwoods- 
man." It  says :  "  See  how  slight  an  alteration  turns  this  int(j 
verse  : 

"  At  the  head  of  our  quadruped  game  is  the  deer, 
No  buck  in  old  England  his  size  can  come  near  ; 

His  horns  we  would  say 

Are  twined  the  wrong  way, 
And  differ  in  shape  from  the  horn.s  you  have  there." 

The  Easthopes  were  the  home  of  the  deer.  The  first  ploughs 
turned  up  many  antlers,  some  of  them  elk  horns  with  a  branch 
or  two  more  or  less  decayed.     One  of  these  last  when  found 
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boro  unmistakable  niarkH  of  a  tomahawk,  the  wound  niad»! 
when  the  horn  was  young.  The  tlieory  of  the  wondering 
group  that  gathered  round  the  finder  was  that  some  Indian 
in  self-defence  had  struck  at  it  with  his  weapon.  They  were 
tierce,  and  would  attack  with  feet  as  well  as  horns.  Venison 
was  a  great  standby  in  those  days.  Fresh,  spiced,  hung,  dried, 
it  was  dressed  in  every  possible  variety.  Once,  in  pot  huntinfj 
for  the  coming  bee,  James  Brown,  founder  of  Nithburg  on 
'•  the  meandrous  Nith,"  came  upon  a  fallen  log  beyond  which 
h(i  saw  the  branching  horns  which  hitherto  he  had  only  seen 
turned  up  in  the  earth.  Mutually  astonished,  he  forgot  his 
weapon  and  the  elk  lost  no  time  in  getting  up  and  going 
<|uickly  northward,  whence,  no  doubt,  he  had  been  hard  pressed 
by  wolves  not  many  liours  before. 

Wherever  we  have  early  Canadian  descriptions,  "  bees  "  are 
conspicuous  ;  chief  figure  in  them  was  the  dreadful  grog  boss, 
with  his  pail  of  whiskey  and  floating  teacup.  If  native  poetry, 
folklore,  is  to  be  believed,  we  come  upon  a  novelty  in  the 
Bonnie  Easthopes.  The  whiskey  was  undoubtedly  good  stuff, 
made  from  the  scourings  of  still  grain,  so  the  muse  means  no 
discredit  to  it.  After  the  crews  had  left  their  rows  of  fallow, 
each  man  vieing  in  a  day-long  friendly  strife  and  the  air 
resounding  with  haw,  Buck  and  Bright ;  gee,  Broad  and  Berry, 
the  charcoal  stains  washed  ofiT  and  supper  over,  the  recitation 
of  Tam  o'  Shanter,  and  music  provided  by  a  comb  and  a  piece 
of  paper,  began.  They  danced  to  the  last,  sang  songs  and 
choruses,  and  behaved  altogether  as  men  and  women  do  in  the 
prime  of  life,  full  of  hope  and  able  for  work  first,  play  after. 

"  He  who  drinks  a  barrel  of  strong  beer 
And  doe.s  fall  over," 

sang  Donald  solemnly, 

'*  Falls  as  the  leaves  fall, 
And  dies  in  October  ;  " 

but  here  the  pail  would  be  insidiously  put  forward,  with  a 
verse  extolling  the  merits  of  the  York  shilling  a  gallon  liquid, 
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,111(1  ending  by  assuring  the  all  too  credulous  hearers  that  he 

who  partook  of  it 

"Went  to  bed  sober." 

Once,  on  the  way  down  from  Goderich,  as  he  neared  Strat- 
ford, Strickland  experienced  a  terrible  storm.  He  found 
shelter  at  Seebach's,  and  in  time  made  Fryfogle's,  having  to 
climb  over,  evade  and  circumvent  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
six  trees  lying  across  his  pathway  between  the  points,  a 
distance  under  twenty  miles.  In  the  same  early  year,  1829 
or  1830,  when  pressing  Company  business  made  him  per- 
.severe  in  spite  of  a  level  of  snow  which  hid  the  tripping 
log  and  branch,  when  each  footfall  meant  pain,  weariness 
and  reduction  on  the  capital  of  strength  (no  horse  could 
have  lived  on  sudi  a  road),  he  was  mystified  by  the  foot- 
prints of  some  traveller,  lonely  like  himself,  who  was  evidently 
only  some  few  hundred  paces  ahead.  After  a  time  Strickland 
came  on  the  name  written  in  the  foot-deep  whiteness — James 
Halliday.  Reading  it  robbed  his  journey  of  half  its  loneliness. 
It  was  company  to  know  that  somewhere,  not  far  off,  another 
was  on  the  same  path ;  but  James  Halliday  was  not  overtaken. 
Deer  to  the  number  of  nine  crossed  the  path,  but  he  was  with- 
out gun  and  they  sped  away  unharmed.  When  at  length 
Fryfogle's  came  in  sight  a  large  wolf  bounded  out  of  the  wood  ; 
but  a  single  wolf  was  not  to  be  feared,  it  seemed  the  more 
Frightened  of  the  two.  When  Fry f ogle  was  told,  he  in  turn 
had  his  story  to  tell  and  congratulated  Strickland  on  his  escape. 
Only  the  night  before,  when  looking  for  his  strayed  oxen,  he 
liad  found  himself  surrounded  by  the  brutes  and  had  to  tree  in 
order  to  escape  the  pack.  For  three  hours  he  remained  perched 
like  a  snow-bird  till  help  came.  A  solitary  wolf  was  hardly 
to  be  feared ;  it  was  only  in  the  society  of  his  own  kind  he 
became  pertinacious.  If  he  fell  victim  to  a  trap,  or  into  a  snare, 
he  never  attempted  to  escape,  but  crouched  like  the  coward 
heart  he  was,  awaiting  the  despatching  axe-blow. 

An  old  settler  tells  that  Coleridge's  line,  "  When  the  owlet 
whoops  to  the  wolf  below,"  found  confirmation  in  the  Perth 
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woods,  for  the  younjj  were  often  eaten  almost  as  soon  us  liroiij^'lit 
into  existence,  Peter  Ste^vart  maintained  that  if  steam  saw- 
mills were  built  the  wolves  would  decamp,  and  offered  to  contri- 
bute five  doUara  towards  furnishing  the  whistle.  True  onou^Mi. 
when  the  air  was  cut  with  this  menacing  music  of  advancing 
civilization,  the  wolves  began  to  <lisappear.  But  jvs  late  as  IS.'if) 
a  calf  was  killed  within  fifty  yards  of  a  farm  door;  and  tivf 
big  fellows,  like  great  grey  <logs,  worried  and  ate  a  dozen  sli<>t|) 
in  as  many  minutes.  Nature  had  provided  them  with  iiieaiiH 
to  go  safely  over  their  snowy  home  country,  for  their  feet  w«'it> 
large  ;  but  often,  when  the  tracery  of  V»ranch  above  was  tians- 
formed  by  the  freezing  rain  into  forests  of  genii  below,  tin- 
track  of  the  wolves  on  the  hard  crust  could  be  seen  by  the  blood- 
marks  where  the  crust  had  broken  and  a  shaip  edge  had  out 
deep.  It  was  after  the  saw-mill  had  been  sending  its  wurniiii,' 
notes  through  the  woods  that  a  mother  in  the  Easthopes  stood 
one  day  oti  her  humble  threshold,  shading  her  eyes  from  tin- 
light  and  trying  to  pierce  the  gloom  ;  she  knew  her  little  oius 
were  then  due  on  their  homeward  way  from  school,  antl  thtrc 
issued  from  the  wood  the  most  appalling  sounds,  next  to  the 
war-whoop,  which  ever  smote  on  pioneer  ear.  The  nearest 
corner  was  named  "  CJrant's,"  (now  the  village  of  Hampstead), 
where  Andrew  Amos  taught,  and  the  long-drawn  howling  of 
the  wolves  sounded  as  if  within  a  mile.  Nearly  frantic  at  tlif 
thought  that  the  animals  had  waylaid  her  children,  she  blew 
the  big  horn,  thinking  to  distract  or  scare  them.  Finally  tlif 
children  appeared  unharmed,  and  a  walk  later  to  the  scene  of 
the  howling  showed  traces  of  a  terrible  struggle — the  skulls  of 
some  deer,  a  few  bones  and  some  grey  hair  and  blood  showinj,^ 
where  the  tearing  to  pieces  had  taken  place. 

"  But  the  children  went  to  school  as  usual  next  morning" 
Solitary  journeys  then  were  trials  to  nerves  except  when  tlu- 
latter  were  of  the  Dunlopian  order.  And  yet  a  boy  would  be 
sent  with  a  yoke  of  oxen,  unarmed  but  for  his  whip  or  goad, 
to  Hamilton  or  London,  and  would  return  laden  like  a  Chinese 
postman,  always  on  foot.     Women  were  brave  as  well  as  men 
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and  boyn.  MisH  Catharine  Downey,  anxious  to  Join  her  brother, 
who  woH  working  on  the  road  east  of  Mitchell,  left  Goderich 
early  one  morning  and  made  her  way  thirty-five  miles,  over 
streams,  bogs,  and  by  blazed  track,  alone,  reaching  her  destina- 
tion that  evening.  The  test  of  bravery  was  sometinies  longi-i- 
than  just  the  space  of  time  required  in  a  single  forced  march. 
In  the  very  early  times,  two  lads  of  thirteen  kept  their  bachelor 
hall  in  the  bush  behind  when;  Sebring  built  his  house  and 
mill.  They  lived  in  their  little  shanty,  shot,  cooked,  "  ditl  "  foi* 
themselves,  and  studied  in  the  intervals,  for  they  had  taken 
the  precaution  to  have  their  books  with  them,  and  they  were 
well  educated  lads  as  the  term  was  understood  when  oppoi'tu- 
nities  were  meagre  and  Ixjoks  few.  Once,  when  out  of  flour,  they 
came  to  Mr.  Daly  to  do  them  the  favour  of  grin<ling  their 
wheat  in  his  coffee  mill.  But  the  last  person  to  whom  he  had 
offered  that  accommodation  had  ground  pep[)er,  and  on  their 
return  home  they  found  the  flour  unfit  for  use.  One  of  tlie 
lads  was  afterward  Registrar  of  his  county. 

In  the  summer  of  1830,  Strickland  with  a  friend  came 
thi'ough  the  bush  on  horseback.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  the 
themes  for  talk,  as  the  settlers  threaded  their  way,  at  times 
nearly  swept  from  their  horses  by  stray  limbs,  tangled  brush 
and  long  trailers  of  grapevine  which  hung  in  festoons  from 
the  dead  and  living  branches.  They  had  no  more  ambitious 
dream  of  a  roadway  than  one  where  >i  stage-coach  might 
travel  with  assured  regularity,  and  where  a  coachman's  horn 
would  perform  a  flourish  which  told  of  difficulties  met  and 
successfully  overcome.  They  viewed  the  rich  loam  on  clay 
and  limestone,  and  saw  in  the  mind's  eye  the  day  when  these 
million  acres  would  be  covered  with  golden  grain  and  threaded 
by  turnpike  roads,  with  rivers  l)ridged,  and  mills  or  villages 
resounding  with  the  sounds  of  busy  life,  the  hammer  and  the 
loom,  when  market  day  would  mark  the  advance  to  town- 
hood.  Their  domestic  leanings  conjured  up  pictures  of  home- 
stead, church  and  school,  where  kine,  fruit,  grain  and  flowers 
would  duplicate  the  Old  Country  homes.     But  even  with  the 
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glamour  that  was  on  them  in  that  forcHt  journey  on  a>»uiinnor- 
crowned  June  day,  there  waH  no  proper  cHtimation  of  th« 
Future  wliich  lay  before  the  native  born. 

Although  in  1828  Mrs.  Strickland,  as  well  as  her  husband, 
passed  through  the  site  of  Stratfonl  on  the  way  from  Fryfoglc's 
to  Soebach's,  right  and  left  of  the  narrow  track  the  only  huts 
belonged  to  men  who  were  fugitives  froin  justice,  deserters,  and 
such  as  moved  on  before  or  beyond  anything  like  a  settlement. 
In  1818  the  site  of  London  was  an  equal  wilderness,  but  then; 
were  settlements  in  and  about  the  London  district  of  which 
Talbot  (not  the  Colonel)  has  left  an  interesting,  voluminous, 
and  in  some  instances  incredible  fund  of  information.  The 
younger  Talbot — father  and  son  were  partners  in  a  colonization 
scheme — issued  a  circular  to  see  if  the  settlers  were  satisfied 
with  their  changed  conditions.  He  was  impelled  to  this  by 
reading  various  pamphlets,  some  of  which,  after  the  manner  of 
Inches  and  Doyle,  (juoted  elsewhere,  cried  down  the  lot  of  tlio 
innnigrant,  and  represented  his  second  state  as  worse  than  tlu> 
first.  He  also  wished  to  answer  another  style  of  publication 
which  showed  upon  paper  the  schemes  of  emigration  whereby 
the  settler  would  be  able  to  repay  in  ten  years  the  loan  of 
£200,  which  loan  was  to  be  supplied  by  a  company.  Thi.s 
company  was,  in  Mr.  Talbot's  estimation,  as  visionary  as  tii(^ 
plan  of  .settlement  was  impracticable.  Subjoined  is  part  of 
a  table  of  answers  received,  and  can  be  taken  as  a  context  to 
the  opinion  of  those  who  decried  the  Canada  Company's 
methods.  The  table  gives  the  money  these  settlers  had  of  their 
own  or  the  sum  borrowed,  the  in^provements  upon  the  land  and 
the  quantity  of  it,  their  stock  and  the  amount  of  capital  saved 
or  acquired.  These  settlers  were  all  frugal,  industrious  men, 
three-fourths  of  whom  had  been  farmers  in  the  Old  Countrv 
and  the  remainder  mechanics. 

William  Geary,  the  first  named  on  the  list,  instirut*  <l 
the  first  daily  stage  coaches  between  London  an  .« i  <• 

also  had  the  contracts  of  supplying  timber  broi.  it  fron  J\e 
Saubleforthe  much-criticized  Colborne  Bridge  and  other  (Com- 
pany works. 
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Wm.  Goary  . . . 
(;harle8  Ooldiiig 
J  no.  O'Hrien.  . . 
ThomoH  OuhIi.  . 

II.  Rolph 

John  (Jrey 

Wni.  HaBkott  . 
FranciH  LewiH  . 

Koilot  Grey 

Thomas  Henay . 
•lames  Honay . . 
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All  perfectly  oontent. 

These  men  were  all  young  and  liad  been  in  the  (;ountry  five 
yeai*H.  According  to  this  table  and  the  corroborative  showing 
of  Mrs.  Jameson  and  others,  they,  although  in  a  land  of  plenty, 
were  destitute  of  money.  In  the  most  remote  parts,  where 
there  was  no  general  settlement,  but  only  an  occasional  hut 
and  clearing,  it  took  all  the  five  years  to  arrive  nt  the  plenty 
spoken  of  in  the  more  accessible  parts.  The  hardships  these 
people  endured  no  pen  can  describe.  An  experience  was  oftt^n 
gone  through  upon  the  journey  from  Qviebec  to  York  where 
the  little  they  had  of  wejiring  apparel,  bedding  and  othei- 
necessaries,  was  converted  into  currency  for  meeting  present 
necessities.  The  succeeding  year  pa.ssed  in  hiring  out  to  tis«' 
older  settlers  such  of  their  children  as  could  work.  Wives 
not  encumbered  with  young  children  went  as  spinners,  or  to 
whatever  work  they  found  in  demand  or  were  capable  of 
doing.  The  husbands,  with  much  difficulty,  expense  and 
shameful  delay,  at  length  succeeded  in  securing  fifty  acres 
in  some  one  of  these  many  remote  and  unsettled  parts.  A 
visit  to  the  newly -acquired  estate  sometimes  resulted  in  a 
panic  at  his  desolation  ;  the  man  returned  to  his  scattered 
family.  They,  more  hardened  than  he,  advised  retaining  the 
location  ticket;  and   then  succeeded   a  regular  succession  of 
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trials,  events  and  evolutions,  before  a  second  visit  and  per- 
manent stay.  The  man  generally  engaged  with  some  estah- 
lished  farmer,  and  the  wife  and  family  managed  to  be  self- 
supporting  as  heretofore.  At  the  end  of  two  years  his  wages 
were  taken  out  in  merchandise,  grain  and  stock :  his  faniily 
gathered  about  him,  and  the  journey  was  made  to  the  now 
home.  Then  came  the  hut-building  and  the  effort  con»bin<M|, 
liearty  and  untiring,  to  make  Lebanon  a  plain.  There  weic 
no  mills  within  twenty  miles  of  such  a  location,  perhaps  not 
.so  near;  the  oxen  were  later  acquisition j,  so  the  grain  had 
to  be  carried.  Sometimes  provisions  ran  out  altogether ;  then 
the  husband  made  a  temporary  wage-earning  visit  to  houk' 
older  settlement,  returning  with  his  gains,  and  a  new  year  ol' 
new  venture  an<l  trial  began  upon  the  result  of  liis  labour 
there.  In  the  meantime  the  wife  and  children,  half  naked, 
n)anaged  not  to  starve,  for  they  were  alive  upon  his  return : 
pigeojis,  succulent  roots,  cow  cabbage  and  a  stray  wild  aniiual, 
stayed  their  pangs  :  they  set  snares,  and  the  eldest  boy  prol)iil)l\ 
used  the  gun  or  axe  as  well  as  his  father.  So  dragge<l  the  first 
few  years  :  nothing  but  the  hope  of  ultimate  independence  could 
make  such  life  endurable.  Tlie  tii'st  gain  in  the  settler's  lot 
came  when  the  clearing's  returns  allowed  him  to  remain  at 
home  instead  of  taking  periodical  periods  of  toil  abroad.  Tlie 
last  of  such  earnings  went  in  a  yoke  of  steers,  a  cow,  and  new 
agricultural  needs.  Then  he  began  to  hold  up  his  head.  He 
had  bread — bread  only.  To  cover  the  nude  he  grew  flax :  but 
until  the  flax  and  the  fleece  made  some  return  Jiis  children 
ran  through  the  wild  wood  in  a  worse  plight  than  their  Indiaji 
fellows.  But  time  and  the  hour  passed  by  the  longest  day, 
and  ten  years  saw  him  and  his  clothed,  rugged  and  hearty; 
and  he  was  without  dread  of  landlord  or  the  tithe  proctor. 
Of  the  original  settlers  in  the  Easthopes,  Christmas  Day,  1>S2(). 
saw  Fryfogie  domiciled  in  one  of  the  three  Canada  Company 
inns.  This  meant  a  lonely  life.  His  nearest  neighbour  vvjis 
hi:-<  fellow  inn-keeper,  Seebacli,  seventeen  miles  away,  and  his 
only  path  the  beginning  of  the  Huron  Road  through  the  wo()<ls. 
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the  latter  so  dense  that  in  summer  the  sun  was  hardly  visible. 
Industry,  perseverance  and  prosperity  were  to  follow.  Next 
came  Andrew  Riddel ;  then  Andrew  Helmer,  who  was  a  follower, 
,md  ultimately  a  son-in-law,  of  Colonel  Van  Egmond. 

But  not  by  twos  and  threes  were  they  to  come  after  this. 
From  the  coimtry  of  the  "  Fair  City,"  from  the  Carse 
o'  Gowrie,  from  the  banks  of  the  Tay,  from  the  valley  of 
Strathearn,  from  the  hills  of  Menteith,  from  the  meadows  of 
the  Inches,  from  the  shadows  of  the  Moncrieff  and  Kinnoull 
Hills,  from  the  wide  fertile  stretch  of  Strathmore,  turning  their 
Faces  forever  from  the  glory  of  Scotland  towards  the  Wilmot 
Line,  came  a  band  of  settlei-s.  "  Cana<la  ?  "  says  an  Edinburgh 
writer  about  this  time,  "  Canada :  whv  it  is  as  Scotch  as 
Lochaber;  whatever  of  it  is  not  French,  I  mean.  Even  omit- 
ting our  friend  John  Gait,  have  we  not  one  Bishop  MacDonell 
for  the  Papists,  one  Archdeacon  Strachan  for  the  Episcopals, 
and  one  Tiger  Dunlop  for  the  Presbyterians  ? 

"  As  we  know,  the  emigrants  who  left  Scotland  singing  the 
melancholy  Gaelic  refrain, '  We  return,  we  return,  we  return 
no  more,'  have  given  to  their  new  honu's  in  ('anada  the  beloved 
and  familiar  names  of  the  old  scenes. 

"By-the-bye.  I  have  a  letter  this  morning  from  a  friend  of  mine 
ill  Upper  Canada.  He  was  rowed  down  the  St.  Lawrence  lately 
for  several  days  on  end,  by  a  strapping  set  of  fellows,  all  l)orn 
in  the  country,  and  yet  hardly  one  of  them  could  speak  a  word 
of  any  tcmgue  but  the  Gaelic.  They  sang  heaps  of  our  old 
Highland  oar  songs,  he  says,  and  capitally  well,  in  the  trut^ 
Hebridean  fashion  :  and  they  had  others  of  their  own  Gaelic 
too,  some  of  which  my  friend  noted  down,  both  words  and 
music.     He  sent  me  a  translation  of  one  of  the  ditties : 
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"  Canadian  Boat  Son«j. 

"  Listen  to  me,  as  when  we  henrd  our  father 
Sing  long  ago  the  song  of  otlier  shores  ; 
Listen  to  ma,  and  then  in  chorus  gather 
All  your  deep  voices  aa  ye  pull  your  oars. 
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"chorus. 

"  Fair  tliene  hioad  meads — these  hoary  nntuds  are  grand, 
But  we  are  exiles  from  our  fathers'  laiul. 

"  From  the  luno  slioiling  of  the  misty  islaml 
Mountains  divide  us,  and  the  waste  uf  seas, 
Yet  still  the  hluud  is  strong,  tlie  heart  in  Highland, 
And  we,  in  dreams,  behold  the  Hebrides. 

*'  Fair  are  these  meails — these  hoary  hxhhIs  are  (jrand, 
But  ice  are  exiles  from  our  fathers'  land. 

"  We  ne'er  shall  tread  the  fancy-haunted  valley. 

Where,  'tween  the  dark  hills,  creeps  the  small  clear  streiiiii. 
In  arms  around  the  patriarch  banner  rally. 
Or  see  the  moon  on  royal  tombstone  gleam. 

"  Fair  are  these  meads — these  hoary  woods  are  yrand. 
But  we  are  exiles  from  our  fathers'  land. 

"  When  the  bold  kindred,  in  the  time  long  vanished. 
Conquered  the  soil  and  fortified  the  Keep, 
No  seer  foretold  the  children  should  be  banished, 
That  a  degenerate  Lord  miglit  boast  his  sheep. 

"  Fair  are  these  meads — these  hoary  woods  are  yratid, 
But  we  are  exiles  from  our  tiatire  land. 

"  Come  foreign  rage — let  discord  burst  in  slaughter  ! 
()  then  for  clansmen  true  and  stern  claymore — 
The  hearts  that  would  have  given  their  blood  like  water 
Beat  heavily  beyond  Atlantic's  roar. 

"  Fair  are  these  meads — tt'ese  hoary  wotnls  are  grand, 
But  ice  are  exiles  from  our  fathers'  land." 

The  dej^eiierate  lord  made  his  sheep  walk,  and  the  Scotelnuiin 
Lowland,  Hijrhland  or  Islander,  made  his  voyage.  But  no  one 
can  "  put  ott"  his  country ; "  half  the  tradition  that  gathiTtd 
about  the  young  nationality  was  to  come  from  the  pulse  wiiiih 
leaped  from  the  veins  of  the  mother  to  the  child.  In  Canada 
it  has  been  urged  that  the  Canadian  should  cease  to  be  Eni,'- 
lish,  Irish,  Scotch,  or  German ;  but  the  labour  of  the  new  lilV, 
sweetened  as  it  was  by  Hope,  did  not  drive  away  memories 
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of  the  DuncM  luid  Wwild  of  iJusHcx,  the  eineraM  tinted  pjiH- 
turt's  of  Irebind  with  the  smell  of  the  sea-wrack  In-yoiid,  or 
the  hills,  hikes  and  forests  of  Bern  and  Bavaria.  Later  on  in 
Perth  and  in  Zona  there  were  men  and  women  who  hlanied 

BaTi/a-Mohr-ar-(^hat,  great  lady  of 
the  Clan  Sutherland,  as  the  means  of 
an  enfcn'ced  coming.  These  liearts  in- 
deed "beat  heavily  beyond  Atlantic's 
roar,"  but  it  was  not  long  before  they 
knew  their  lines  had  fallen  in  pleas- 
ant places.  None  can  ken  those  days 
like  one  of  thenjselves,  and  here  are 
the  memories  of  the  earliest  conier, 
who,  although  a  Mac,  was  not  a 
Scotchman. 

"In  1882  arrived  the  first  great 
exodus  from  the  British  Isles  and 
(iermany.  It  was  the  cholera  year, 
and  all  emigrant  ships  had  to  have  a 
surgeon  on  boanl.  The  first  batch 
of  emigrants  dumped  on  the  Huron 
Road  (all  was  Huron  Road  then)  were 
left  about  three  miles  from  the  Wil- 
mot  Line,  the  .stop  being  ma<le  there 
becjiuse  there  was  a  good  spi-ing  of 
water.  This  was  in  the  beginning  of 
June,  and  with  them  came  cholera. 
This  party  was  from  Lord  Eglemont's 
esttite  in  Sussex,  The  men  at  once 
set  to  work  peeling  bark  to  make 
themselves  wigwams ;  but  they  had 
not  got  on  very  far  with  their  work 
when  the  cholera  attacked  them,  and 
the  bark  was  needed  for  different  u.se.  The  Canada  Company 
sent  up  a  young  fellow  to  look  after  the  sufferers,  who  were 
the  Caplings,  Morleys  and  others;  among  them  were  several 
27 
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cliildren,  and  .some  fine  strapping  young  men  who  were  ii  great 
losH  to  the  littk'  colony.  The  manner  of  burying  them  out  of 
sight  wa.s  most  primitive.  They  dug  a  kind  of  grave,  put  a 
piece  of  bark  at  the  bottom  of  it,  laid  the  dead  upon  it,  tlu'ii 
placed  another  piece  of  bark,  and  covered  all  with  earth." 

Andrew  Helmer's  tavern  was  a  long,  low  log  cabin,  some 
■eighteen  by  twenty-four  feet,  with  a  lean-to  for  a  kitchen.  It 
had  one  large  room,  the  breadth  of  the  house,  which  was  both 
bedroom  and  parlour.  There  was  another  lean-to  on  the  west 
for  a  bar-room,  but  with  no  connnunication  with  the  main 
building.  The  manner  of  supplying  the  guests  was  to  take 
glasses  and  a  black  bottle  into  the  general  room,  where  there 
were  some  stools  and  one  bark-bottoratjd  chair.  The  last  was 
kept  for  the  use  of  Col.  Van  Egmond,  who  was  there  as  the 
Canada  Company  agent  to  look  after  the  incoming  settlers. 
He  liad  two  or  three  teams  of  oxen  and  waggons,  to  move  them 
to  Goderich  or  to  wherever  they  wished  to  go.  The  guests  then 
at  Helmer's  were  the  Colonel,  the  Doctor,  and  the  young  fellow 
of  the  name  of  McCarthy,  the  latter  being  the  first  settler  with 
a  Mac  to  his  name.  That  young  doctor  was  recalled,  and  Dr. 
Flynn  was  sent  in  his  place.  He  boarded  there  for  some  time, 
until  he  built  himself  a  log  hut  and  married  a  daughter  of 
Fry f ogle.  J.  C.  W.  Daly  performed  the  marriage  ceremony,  as 
all  magistrates  had  this  power  when  no  minister  resided  within 
twiuity  miles.  A  number  of  Germans  had  taken  up  land  just 
above  Helmer's,  but  when  the  cholera  broke  out  they  disap- 
peared, leaving  their  shanties  empty.  A  son-in-law  of  Fryfogle's, 
named  Yackey,  alone  remained.  Three  families  named  Wey 
arrived.  The  father  of  our  townsman  started  a  cabinet-maker's 
shop  on  a  very  small  scale,  and  turned  out  a  sofa  which  was 
the  first  piece  of  furniture  made  in  the  County  of  Perth.  It 
wtus  for  Mr.  Daly,  who  kept  and  reclined  on  that  sofa  until 
the  day  of  his  death. 

This  adventurous  young  man,  McCarthy,  was  son  of  an 
oflScer  in  the  British  Army  who  held  a  command  in  a  troop 
ship  and  whose  chief  work  lay  among  the  unpleasant  duties 
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connected  with  Botany  Bay.  From  there  they  went  to  Ceylon 
to  look  after  the  captive  kin<5  of  Candy,  a  splendid  looking 
man,  who  gave  the  officer's  little  boy  a  baby  elephant  and  a 
monkey.  George  III.  had  wished  to  get  a  road  cut  to  Candy 
without  employing  British  labour,  so  he  sent  the  black  king  a 
most  gorgeous  carriage  and  some  horses,  thinking  a  road  would 
be  made  to  fetch  it  up,  but  the  vehicle  was  taken  to  pieces  and 
carried  piecemeal.  There  were  two  hundred  and  fifty  steps  cut 
in  the  rock  to  the  top  of  tiie  mountain,  where  the  Queen's 
palace  was  set  apart  for  officers'  quarters;  from  there  the 
British  child  stored  his  mind  with  wonder  upon  wonder.  On 
the  home-bound  voyage  a  stay  was  made  at  St.  Helena,  where 
father  and  son  dined  with  Captain  Marryat  on  his  guard-ship, 
and  were  taken  by  him  to  view  the  great  Napoleon — "  In  his 
uniform  out  walking,  and  just  like  his  pictures,"  among  the 
officers  who  shared  his  exile.  Six  weeks  before  George  III. 
died,  the  little  McCarthy  hid  saw  him  driving  in  Hyde  Park  ; 
but  after  His  Magnificent  Blackness  of  Candy,  the  little 
shrivelled  figure  of  the  poor  old  English  king,  "  For  all  the 
world  like  old  Daly,"  seemed  tame.  Some  intervening  years, 
three  of  which  were  spent  at  the  veritable  Do-the-Boys  Hall 
under  Wackford  Squeers,  brought  young  McCarthy  to  Canada 
Company  times ;  and  bound  for  Lake  Huron  in  the  Canadian 
far  West,  was,  by  the  accident  of  a  broken  wheel,  set  upon  the 
Huron  Road  near  the  site  of  the  intended  town.  On  one  of  the 
first  evenings  of  June,  1832,  this  first  Mac  of  the  settlement 
found  himself  on  the  right  bank  of  the  little  Thames,  which 
Commissioner  Jones  about  that  time  had  christened  and 
changed  to  Avon.  The  Company  had  presented  one  settler, 
William  Sargint,  with  a  lot,  and  he  was  busy  then  from  his 
temporary  home  in  one  of  the  Company's  shanties  seeing  to 
the  building  of  his  new  inn,  where  his  wife,  although  a 
childless  woman,  was  to  play  the  part  of  a  mother  in  Israel, 
as  hostess  to  distressed  travellei's,  inceptor  of  the  fii-st  school 
for  the  young,  and  organizer  of  the  first  congregation  and 
church.     McCarthy  had  that  evening  walked  from  Helmer'a, 
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lookiiiLf  ut  land  here  and  there  with  an  inexperienced  eye, 
and  he  now  eonteniphited  the  small  loj;  hridj^e  put  up  hy 
Van  Ej^niond  across  the  stri-ani.  When  ahout  halt"  way  over 
he  was  ehallen;;etl  l»y  u  hearty  Kn<;lish  voiee  askin<^  for  his 
pass.  The  owner  of  tlie  voice  was  a  burly  Briton  of  the 
nan»e  of  Berwick  ;  he,  too,  was  prospectinj^'  for  land,  and  as 
first  comer  had  been  appointed  i^Miarantine  OfKeer.  He  had 
a  stout  start"  in  his  hand,  an<l  looked  the  military  man  all  over. 
"  I'ass  /"  .said  oin-  y»)nn<^  emijLjrant,  "  I  have  no  pas.s  Imt  the 
yun  over  my  shoulder.  Call  out  your  i^uard  and  arrest  me, 
for  ])ass  this  biidtri>  I  will  if  I  can. "  Berwick  lauj^luHl  and 
made  him  welcome,  asked  him  into  one  of  the  two  shanties 
budt  upon  the  flat  between  the  present  Stratford  boathouses 
and  the  bridj^e,  and  prepari'd  to  do  the  hospitable.  It  was 
supper  time,  and  the  women  were  bu.sy  with  their  primitive 
cuisine.  About  a  year  before  this,  when  buildinjj;  the  brid<;e, 
one  evening  as  Kdouanl  \'an  Ej^mond  was  cookinj^  supper  for 
his  f^an*;  of  Canada  Company  workers,  the  first  white  women  to 
reach  the  Huron  Tract,  Betsy  Hill  and  Jane  Goode,  passi'd 
over  on  their  way  to  Goderich.  Thev  were  hunt;rv  and  called 
out  for  food,  but  Van  Ej^mond  thoujjht  foi-ty  men  already 
enough,  and  half  grudginj^ly  lent  his  Hre  and  kettles  for  Bi-tsy 
and  Jane  to  serve  their  own  party. 

There  were  other  guests  besitles  tlie  Berwicks  at  these 
shanties  (refuges  put  up  at  stated  intervals  between  the  Line 
and  the  Lake  for  the  use  of  belated  travellers,  resembling  in  a 
rough  way  the  Dak  bungalows  of  India) :  and  Madame  Berwick, 
with  her  emitrrant  sisters,  bustled  about  at  her  work.  Pork 
brouijfht  bv  Van  Egmond's  team  was  soon  fried :  the  fire  was 
raked  forward,  ami  on  it  the  three-legged  S}nder  with  its  load 
of  shanty-cake  was  turned  about  so  that  all  i)arts  of  the  com- 
poimd  might  crisp  etpially ;  water  was  bubbling  in  the  kettle, 
and  wild  chocolate  was  ma»le.  sweetened  with  sugar,  but  inno- 
cent of  milk.  Last,  but  not  least,  came  the  unfailing  whiskey, 
and  all  gathered  around  the  tire  to  partake.  By  the  glowing 
coals  the  several   histories  were   interchanged.     Mr.  Berwick 


THE    IIONNIE    EASTHOPES. 


421 


had  come  in  tlio  Will'mm  the  Fourth,  and  Imd  broujjht  with 
him  ijrey  hounds,  fox  hounds,  spaniels  and  ^ame  fowls,  every- 
thing wliich  <j;ood  means  could  furnish  for  etjuipnient ;  and 
now  he,  gun  in  hand,  with  his  wife,  children  and  servants, 
found  himself  on  the  banks  of  the  little  Thames  searching  for 
an  estate. 

At  i)ed-time  tlie  sleeping  accommodation  of  the  second  shanty 
was  explored.  The  new-comer  di.scovered  that  a  good  sheet  of 
elm  ])ark  lay  across  the  joists ;  his  coat  was  .soon  off  and 
doubled  for  a  pillow;  one  good  spring,  and  up  he  went:  but 
the  moscpiito  tire  Vuiilt  below  made  sleep  long  in  coming.  He 
was  awakened  by  voices,  and  cautiously  resting  head  on  ell)ow, 
looked  over  to  see  who  might  have  pa.ssetl  the  l>ridge  unchal- 
h  iiged.  There  were  five  men  and  a  V)oy — the  boy  Richard 
Caw.ston,  and  one  of  the  men  Charles  Cawston.  "  This  will  do 
famously,"  said  one,  "  we  can  eat  our  supper  and  sleep  here." 

They  made  their  Hre,  and  nearly  finished  smoking  out  the 
silent  watcher  ab(ne. 

'■  Hello,  there's  a  tine  piece  of  bark  !  I'll  get  up  and  sleep  on 
it." 

The  head  now  left  the  ell^w  and  looked  down. 

"  Excuse  me,  but  it's  already  occupied." 

The  man  laughed.     "  Isn't  theie  room  for  two  ? " 

Sijuatters'  rights  had  not  }  et  been  tested,  but  young 
McCarthy  opined  that  under  such  weight  the  bark  wotild  prob- 
ably break. 

"All  right,"  sai<l  the  new  comer,  juinping  up,  "I'll  risk  it." 

In  less  than  an  hour  it  did  break,  and  the  Humpty  Dumpties 
had  to  take  to  the  mud  floor  for  the  night. 

In  l<S3:i  Mr.  Jcjhn  Haldanes  Hrst  night  in  Stratford  was  also 
spent  in  this  room.  J.  C.  W.  Daly  then  occupied  it,  and  greater 
accommodation  was  gained  by  sheets  useil  as  partition.s.  Mr. 
Haldane  could  get  a  I'oom  at  the  Shakespeare,  then  in  process 
of  building,  but  as  it  would  V>e  without  a  roof  he  chose  the 
other.  By  the  time  all  was  tinished  it  was  thought  high  time 
to  christen  the  village.     Mr.  Commissioner  Jones  bought  a  sign 
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for  the  inn,  a  presentment  of  Shakespeare,  to  follow  up  the 
leading  idea  which  his  whim  had  resolved  should  govern  the 
nomenclature  of  the  new  village.  No  doubt  it  was  a  very  con- 
vivial gathering;  there  is  no  record  of  Dunlop  having  honoured 
the  occasion  with  a  full  Lulian  costume,  with  blanket  wrapped 
round  him  and  eagle's  feathers  decorating  his  tieiy  locks,  as  he 
did  elsewhere ;  V)ut  internal  evidence,  analogy  and  contempor- 
ary history  warrant  one  in  supposing  the  event  was  not  a  dry 
christening.  No  one  knew  better  than  Mrs.  Sargint  how  to 
cater  and  minister  to  a  guest's  wants :  she  was  the  soul  of 
innocent  conviviality  herself,  "a  fine  buxom-looking  woman, 
fair  and  good-natured,  rosy  and  blue-eyed,  free  in  her  speech 
and  fond  of  a  joke."  She  even  knew  the  Mysteries  of  Plott y, 
when  port  wine  could  be  got,  nmlled,  or  rather  burnt  port, 
"  and  very  delectable  as  a  night-cap."  After  it,  looking  out  of 
their  small-paned  windows  at  the  newly-named  Shakespeare, 
to  where 

"The  goddess,  in  mantle  of  silvery  light, 
Held  her  gentle  and  Iiidy-like  sway," 

it  may  be  doubted  if  they  were  not  in  Burns'  predicament 
concerning  that  lady's  horns — 

*'  Whether  she  had  three  or  four, 
Wecouldna'tell." 


There  was  a  digestive  pill  about  that  time  among  Dunlop's 
Old  Country  friends,  called  the  Peristaltic  Persuader,  which 
careful  hosts  insisted  upon  guests  trying ;  but  we  hear  of  no 
aids  towards  recovery  for  organs  outraged  by  the  irregular 
living,  enforced  fasts,  generous  feasts  and  very  regular  i^ota- 
tions  of  Canada. 

In  these  terrible  years  when  the  ordinary  trials  of  emigra- 
tion were  aggravated  by  cholera,  many  family  parties  reacheil 
destinations  made  motherless,  fatherless  or  childless  on  the 
way.  Widowed  thus  came  the  Widow  McTavish  and  her»three 
sons.     The  McTavish  called  the  "  Tachran "   was  a  tall,  fine 
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fellow,  who  brought  out  with  him,  and  often  wore,  hin  full 
Highland  costume.  In  1.S33  poor  Van  Kgmond,  full  of  real 
grievanee.s  and  foreseeing  trouhle  which  was  fated  to  he  the 
luuloing  of  liiinself,  did  his  best  to  disaffect  the  KaMthoj>o 
Highlanders.  The  too  high  price  of  land  and  other  hardships 
were  discus.sed  by  him  and  them  at  a  meeting  held  at  Helmer's, 
and  a  deputation  was  appointed  to  go  to  Toronto,  with  the 
"  Tachran  "  at  its  head,  in  full  panoply  of  war,  there  to  lay  l)e- 
fore  the  Commissioner  their  accumulated  burdens.  On  foot  they 
all  went ;  but  on  arrival  before  the  great  man  they  became 
dumb.  Not  so  he.  The  story  was  that  he  ordered  them  out, 
but  as  they  all  nuiintained  a  strict  silence  after  their  return  the 
particulars  of  that  interview  never  transpired.  It  was  not  hmg 
before  (Jol.  V^an  Egmond's  body  came  jolting  in  a  waggon  over 
the  same  rough  road  they  tramped,  and  farther  up  near  Irish- 
town  the  light-hearted  boys  who  cared  neither  for  rebellion  nor 
wrongs  nor  tragedy,  lit  boM-fires  in  the  gloaming  so  as  to 
frighten  some  superstitious  elders,  who,  seeing  them,  were  con- 
vinced the  Colonel's  ghost  was  "  walking." 

Another  famous  Highland  walk  came  off  in  1841,  when  the 
Rev.  D.  Allen,  John  Stewai't,  Alex.  Crerar,  John  Crerar  and 
John  Whitney  went  in  a  body  to  Goderich  to  vote;  for  Duidop, 
''  and  against  the  Family  Compact."  They  were  the  only  five 
men  in  the  township  entitled  to  vote,  and  had  secured  their 
"  free  deeds  "  only  some  three  months  before  the  election. 

These  men  were  remote  from  both  those  exciting  episodes, 
tlie  Rebellion  and  the  Huron  election,  but  they  were  friendly 
among  themselves,  and  their  excitements,  joys  and  sorrow.s 
were  common  property.  These  were  not  yet  the  days  when 
local  courts  were  supposed  to  bring  justice  to  every  man's  door, 
but  in  fact  to  spread  an  epidemic  of  law-suits  among  neigh- 
bours hitherto  peaceful  and  friendly. 

There  were  many  tales  of  loneliness  which  had  their 
romantic  side.  One  where  a  strong-limbed  young  emigrant 
each  Monday  morning  left  his  temporary  home  to  make  a 
plunge  and  a  week's  disappearance  to  the  distant  lot,  where  he 
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cliuppud,  flailed,  cleared  and  p]ann<Ml  the  iiuikin^  of  the  hoine- 
Htead  to  which  he  hoped  to  hrin^  th(>  ^irl  lie  had  loft  behind 
Itiiii.  A  falsi!  stroke,  a  badly  ])lani)ed  tree-fall,  a  hungry  wolf 
pack,  all  th(!  terroi*H  of  the  fore.st  menaced  Htich  a  man,  and  had 
he  fallen  prey  to  any  of  them,  days,  perhaps  weeks,  would  have 
passtMl  before  his  fate  would  luive  been  known.  To  cut  a  loii;; 
story  short,  he  succeeded,  and  after  tUv.  sheilinj;  was  ready  and 
his  i\u\v  preparations  against  bush  housekeeping  all  finished, 
lie  went  to  the  <listant  county  where  his  bride  elect,  whom  he 
Hup{)os(!<l  as  anxious  as  himself,  awaited  hin\.  Hut  she  would 
have  non«'  of  him,  and  the  youn;;  fellow,  crushed  as  none  of 
tlu^se  past  minor  trials  had  been  able  for,  turned  to  retrace  his 
steps  to  his  lonely  sheilint;  His  ^aze  fell  on  a  sister  whosu 
eye  as  it  rested  on  him  bespoke  pity,  and  wv  all  know  how 
pity  in  the  fertile  jjround  of  the  heart  (piickly  blossoms  into 
something  else.  "  Well,  then,  Christie,"  said  he,  in  answer  to 
her  compellin<(  glance,  "  well,  then,  will  you  come  V  And  she 
did  come. 

In  the  Ejisthopes  we  find  a  centre  of  observation  in  the  Old 
World  soundinj^  Shak(!speare,  classical  in  sound  to  KiifrliHli  ears, 
but  if  cla.ssical  in  one  sense  not  in  the  other  which  makes  tin- 
word  pertaining  to  a  class.  When  affection  for  the  old  home 
instigated  the  adoption  of  an  Old  C^ountry  name,  such  as  Perth 
itself,  or  the  old  was  woven  with  the  new  as  in  the  beautiful 
Inverhuron,  the  best  of  taste  and  judi^ment  is  surely  shown ; 
but  after  dippini^  into  the  hi.story  of  the  Kasthopes  and  other 
localities  where  certain  men,  the  first  comers  and  often  the 
hardest  workers,  have  jjfiven  their  own  identity  to  the  soil 
around  them,  it  may  in  all  seriousness  be  asked — always  pro- 
viding such  a  sweet-soundinii;  name  as  Bell's  Corners  is  evolveil 
— why  should  it  be  changed  i  As  to  the  word  "  Corners,"  it 
came  from  the  fact  that  where  four  farms  met  a  blacksmith's 
forge  wius  a  necessity ;  and  the  corners  becoming  the  inicleus  of 
a  village,  the  latter  took  its  name  frou)  the  man  most  ])rominont 
of  the  four  residents.  Naturally,  these  corners  sprang  up  in 
many   places;   and    if    the    names    had   in    no    wise  changed 
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they  wouM  all  now  lu'  tlio  .siiim'  save  for  a  •listin;;uiHhiiijj 
prefix.  But  Wf  shouM  Im;  no  woi-hi*  oft'  than  with  the  roiiiinot) 
French  v'Ute  ;  and  if  no  much  of  Haniene.ss  were  ai^ainnt  the 
use  of  corners,  in  the  chani^e  some  nio<l«!  uii«;ht  have  heon 
a'iopted  hy  whicli  Hell,  Hattenl>ury,  Hicks,  Hehiier  an<l  Sarj^int 
would  not  all  he  hist  as  landniivrks.  For  these  hostels  wow. 
the  points  which  j^uided  tlu^  marches  thro>i;,di  the  silent  forest 
and  across  frozen  streams,  all  alike  in  their  winter  rohe  of 
white  and  diamotids.  There  was  a  ijood  deal  of  sweet,  adven- 
turous romance  in  wakinjj  at  midni;,'ht  to  sei^  the  stais  Hash 
like  brilliants  throuj^h  snow-enamelled  hranches  or  summer's 
leafy  roof-tree;  but  the  romance  was  to  the  few,  and  the 
hitter  cold  and  scanty  provision  fell  to  the  many.  To  these 
last,  j^lowinjj  lo^-fiivs  in  the  spacioiis  ijui  chimneys,  and  the 
comforting;  of  inn*'r-man  which  the  wife  of  mine  host  knew  so 
well  how  to  provide,  were  l)eacon  lii^hts  in  the  vast  wilderness. 
Such  men  nobly  served  theii'  turn  in  theii*  day  and  ^jjeneration, 
ami  it  seems  a  pity  that  names  made  distinctly  Canadian 
should  have  been  so  often  exchan<,'ed  for  others  more  ])re- 
tentious  which  had  neither  meaning  nor  association.  So  far 
as  the  Huron  Tract  is  concerned,  titles  in  most  cases  p'-r- 
petuate  the  names  of  those  who  never  saw  it  and  who  would 
never  have  been  known  in  it  l)ut  for  the  fact  that  they  put 
their  money  in  a  Company  whose  work  as  to  benefit  or  other- 
wise is  .still  subject  for  controver.sy ;  the  names  of  those  who 
<lid  the  work  and  the  sweet  siauidin^  Indian  syllables  found 
hy  them  have  been  sacrificed  to  conuuemorate  a  directorate. 
Let  us  be  thankful  we  escaped  the  i;.(n()miny  of  immortalizing 
S(ane  Excellenza's  pu<;  oi'  spaniel. 


The  bridire  had  ])een  Vaiilt  over  tlie  small  stream,  and  the 
C(unpany  prepared  to  erect  mills  and  form  a  <lam.  The  saw- 
mill was  finished  by  the  autunni  of  1832,  and  the  j.jrist-mill 
durinjj  the  .sununer  of  18-3.{,  the  work  on  both  bein*;  chiefly 
done  by  Sebring:  and  by  1837  the  mill-dam  was  finished,  as 
the  appended  letter  will  show.     While  yet  the  mill-dam  was 
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in  procoHs,  Dr.  Dunlop  and  Kdoufinl  Van  Esmond  sat  by  it 
on(3  (lay,  lishinjj  for  ocls.  Tiicy  t*<nui<l  tlioy  wore  .sittini,'  on 
an  Indian  j^ravo.  Kxaniiiiutioi.  jtrovcfl  it  .shallow,  and  soiuf; 
six  inrhoH  down  tlu^y  canu;  ujxtn  the  red  man  himself,  sewccl 
up  in  bark,  with  his  j^iui,  his  tomahawk  and  his  scalps  btsidc 
}»im.  The  building  (d"  tlu^  dam  and  nulls  ^ave  work  to  many, 
and  is  remettdjcn.'d  as  tlu;  one  thiuf^  which  spreal  icady 
money.  Van  K^^moml  senior,  unabh;  to  >(et  paid  foi-  liis 
services  in  cash,  accepted  eij^ht  hundred  acr<;H  of  Stratt'oiil 
land,  and  one  thou.sand  five  hundred  at  the  nite  of  Mitchill. 
Th»;  sole  inhabitant  by  1(S35  in  the  latt(!r  was  a  coloured  man 
who  lived  in  a  hark  shanty.  'I'eeple,  a  Dutchman,  was  tlit; 
one  t(.>nant  of  Cari'onhi'ook,  so  that  Van  Esmond's  payment 
ma_\  be  calle<l  all  wild  lands.  He  receivcfl  it  at  the  rate  of 
oru'  dollar  and  fifty  cents  an  acre,  and  sold  it  in  after  years, 
back  to  the  Com[)any,  at  niru;  <lollars  jx-r  acre.  The  sali.s 
were  all  recorded  on  .shin;^les  and  so  sent  to  Toronto.  The 
following  letter  is  to  Alex.  MacDonald,  the  aj^ent  in  Stratfonl : 

"Cjodeuich,  Vandehuikj'.s  Tavern, 

"2:3rd  November,  IMMT. 

"Sir, — We  left  (ioderich  this  morninj^,  expectin<(  to  reach 
Stratford  early  to-morrow,  but  being  in  a  waggon  and  the 
snow  having  fallen  so  heavily,  1  am  imable  to  proceed  bv  y(*ur 
route  except  at  .so  slow  a  pace  as  my  limited  time  will  nut 
admit  of. 

"  1  go  to  Toronto,  I  think,  by  the  way  of  Lonlon.  M'-.  l.on;,'- 
worth  accompanie's  uk;  to  the  latter  |)lace  and  p(»ssib'y  may  timl 
his  way  to  Stratford  across  from  Oxford:  if  not,  he  will  liavc 
to  retrace  his  steps  to  this  place  and  then  go  down  the  Wilinnt 
Road.  I  shall  send  you,  if  not  all  the  money  neces.sary,  tlio 
principal  part,  for  defraying  all  d<Mnand.s  against  the  Company 
at  Stratford,  and  as  I  wish  him  to  take  as  many  of  iha 
vouchers  up  with  him  as  po.ssible,  you  will  have;  all  things  i,i  as 
forward  a  state  as    [)()ssible,  that  no    unnecessjiry  delay  'akt* 
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place, — iudeod,  on  second  tliouf^hts  lie  may  as  well  reniairi  at 
Stiatt'ord  till  the  Im.sincHS  is  closed,  as  he  will  he  ahle  to  assist 
in  payin;;  off  the  people,  and  he  can  then  take  all  the  vouehei-s 
dp  to  (ioderich  with  hini. 

"  1  am  happy  to  liear  that  the  «lam  is  so  wctll  secured  af^ainst 
injury  in  the  s{)rin^.  Now  that  all  the  workuKjn  are  dis- 
cliarj^ed,  an<l  I  was  in  hopes  they  would  not  have  been  i'o<|uired 
so  lon^  alter  my  leaviti^  Stratl'orfl,  Mr.  Allan's  services  will 
not  be  re<juire<l.  V'ou  will  therel'ore  chjse  his  accovuit  at  ^e, 
an<l  send  a  cojty  to  Toronto,  when  we  can  (;(jnunuiiicate  with 
Mr.  Allan  at  (jIi:o1})}i  and  send  him  such  pait  a  ^  may  not  ^o  to 
the  credit  oF  Ids  account,  but  I  conclude  he  will  alhjv  a  consid- 
crabh;  pf)rtion.  The  expense  ol'  the  dam  has  lieciii  enoiMnously 
lieav}',  an«l  as  Mr.  Lon^^worih's  estimate,  ]  feel  very  certain, 
was  nwide  with  jud<,nnent  and  discretion,  some  explanation  as  to 
tli(!  cause  is  necessary,  an<l  which  he  will  no  doubt  lie  well  able 
to  afford  v.h<n  Ik;  has  inspected  the  work.  I  may,  however, 
here  observe  tiiat  it  apjiears  to  me  odd  how  such  a  numlier  of 
men  could  have  been  advant;i;^eously  employed  uj m<:i  fie  work 
nt  once  on  several  occasions.  At  all  events  I  shali  i-xjk  with 
some  anxiety  for  th<!  informatioii  I  expect. 

"  To  inspect  Mr.  Mitchell's  work  now  is  impossible,  but  still, 
From  our  knowh'd;,^}  of  what  has  been  <l(jne,  fr'>iii  havi'  4  latcdy 
tiavelled  the  road,  I  do  i;ot  anticipate  any  diUiculty  in  coming 
to  a  settlement  with  him.  This  matter,  also,  Mr.  Lon;fwoi-tli 
will  attend  to.  .Mr.  Lonj^'worth  will  inform  you  as  t<i  my 
wishes  re^Mrdin*,'  the  oxen.  I  ha\e  autho!'i/e<l  him  usinjj^  his 
•  liscrtition,  i^thei-  to  dispose  of  tbem  at  Sti'atfor*!,  or  to  have 
them  driven  to  (I<»dei-icli  for  .sale  ilieic. 

"  I  receive']  youi-  letter  of  the'Ntli  instant  this  moriiin;^'' on  my 
way  liere. 

"Any  matt(;r.s  which  f  may  have  promiseil  attention  to  and 
not  here  referred  to  shall  be  taken  up  on  my  ani\al  in 
Toronto. 

'  I  trust  you  pay  particular  attention  to  all  I  have  .said  to  you 
from  time  to  time,  as  to  the  keepinif  of  your  accounts,  and  that 
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yoii   bear   in   mind    that   neatnt'SH   as   well   as   correctness  is 
a'tHolutely  necessary,  an<l  will  in  future  be  strictly  required. 

"  I  am,  sir, 

"  Your  obedient  servant, 

"Thos.  Mercer  Jones. 
"  P.S. — You  will  make  a  copy  of  this  letter  and  send  it  to  im; 
at  Toronto,  keepintj  the  ori;final,  for  I  cannot  <;et  itcopicul  here. 
Let  me  know  whether  my  room    is  yet  fitted  up,  for  I  shiill 
retjuire  it  on  my  next  visit." 


"  flis  power  ii  <li)iiiiiiatil  anil  ilmiiiirit in;L,'  niiu." 


The  Commissioner  ofti-ii  came  to  Sti'atford,  but  more  ofttntli'' 
ofticial  visits  wavr  made  l)y  the  second  oHiccr,  .lohn  i.,oii;,^\voitli 
Not  all  the  jdeiijtude  of  powei-  which  clothed  the  two  Kiii'i^ 
could  e<|Ua!  the  fussy  iimjcsty  of  the  little  ])otent!itc  who 
Canada.  (N)iiipany  aj^cnt  ruled  att'airs  in  Strjitford.  .1.  C  N\ 
Daly  had  come  ii.  \Ki2,  or  IH'Mi.  in  all  thcM«ic.)nnnunities  tlien- 
iH   a   tirst   j)iano,  a  fir^t  liorse,  to    which  more  than  one  iay^ 


THE    IIONNIE    EASTHOPES. 


429 


Toctnt'Hs  is 
cMjuired. 


:u  Jones. 
Slid  it  to  ino 

L'0|)i(!(l  IkTc. 

,  for  I  hIiuH 


)■   often  lilt' 
itli;^\Vollli. 

two  Kiiij^s 

r     who,      I 

.1.  c.  w. 

iitit's  tlicrc 
I   one    l.ivs 


claim ;  but  Mr.  Daly  .seems  to  have  centred  in  himself  the  first 
of   many    vocations.       He;  was  first  storii-keeper,  first   magis 
tnite,  first  banker,   first   }»ost-niaster ;  liis   j)ersonality  seemei 


I 


identified  with  every  initial  movement  in  the  place,  his  power 
H  dominant  and  dominating  one.  His  appearance  changed 
little  with  years.  Born  in  I7l)(i,  lie  was  young  to  become  chief 
citizen  of  the  place  wherein  he  afterwards  livi-d  and  died.  But 
111'  had  even  then  the  same  Punch-like  face  and  figure  which 
earned  him  that  name  from  irreverent  boys — who  nevertheless 
managed  to  keep  a  safe  distance  from  his  stick  when  indulging 
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lieu'  nnrtn.  vvitli  cinn  elevated,  and  the  stick  pertornnng 
evolutions  in  air  and  on  pavement  rather  than  offering  the 
support  which  his  light,  active  little  frami;  disdained,  ho 
.  whistled  as  he  went — not  from  want  of  thought,  but  rather 
liceause  all  things  went  well  with  him  and  he  had  plenty  of 
tiiith  in  his  (jwn  p(jvver  of  making  them  .so  continue.  Friction 
with  the  settlers  led  to  his  tempoi'ary  withdrawal  from  the 
('(»mj)any;  i)ut  after  a  time  he  Vjought  their  mills,  and  as 
attending  to  them  constituted  one  of  the  ehief  duties  of  an 
agent,  Mr.  Ma(d)onald  was  removed  ami  Mr.  J)aly  veinstate(l. 
The  record  of  Alexander  MacDonald  is  that  he  was  a  fine 
li'llovv  and  the  easie.st  man  in  the  world  to  do  business  with. 

A  wag  some  time  b<'fore  this,  apropos  of  Lord  Dalhousio 
liaving  .sown  and  raised  a  crop  of  oats  on  the  Plains  of  Abra- 
ham, had  written  : 

'*  Soint!  iiHMi  Invi!  hoiKiiir, 
Otluir  men  Itive  ;:rniits, 
Here  Wolfe  reapeii  Inurels, 
Lord  Dallioiisii.',  <  .its." 

It  apj»eared  to  be  iii  tJie  powei"  (if  this  little  man  to  rea[) 
cverytiiing,  from  oats  to  laurels,  lie  seenu'd  to  enjoy  c\ery 
title  his  town  or  county  had  tin-  j)ower  to  bestow  :  he  v/as  a 
li<  utenant-colon«d,  fir.st  coiincillor,  first  nniyor,  but  throughout 
lie  steadily  pinsued  a  reaping  policy,  proving  himself  shrewd, 
fai-seeing  and  thrifty. 
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It  happened  tliat  Mr.  Longwortli  owned  a  large  an«l  very 
liaiiJsoiue  Newl'oiindhind  dog.  On  one  of  his  maHter's  extended 
tours,  this  <hig  was  lost,  and  all  hopes  of  regaining  him  wero 
given  up.  Mr.  Longwortli,  when  he  reached  Stratford,  dinod 
at  Mr.  Daly's  house.  The  CV^nipany  had  not  spent  money  there 
in  the  same  lavish  manner  as  in  (Joderich,  but  there  was  a  very 
comfortable  cottaw  with  broad  verandahs,  where  the  Stratford 
agent  had  an  office,  lived  and  entertained.  At  dinner  when 
asked  if  he  would  like  to  see  a  beautiful  Newfoundland  wliich 
Mr.  J)aly  said  lie  had  bought  from  a  peddler.  A^**.  Longwortli 
pricked  up  his  ears.  However,  he  said  nothing  when  the  doij 
was  called  in ;  it  paid  no  attention  to  the  others,  who  called, 
but  dashed  over  to  the  visitor  and  laid  its  hea«i  on  his  knees. 
"  Call  him  to  yon, '  said  Mr.  Longwortli.  Mr.  Daly  did,  l)y  th" 
name  bestowed  on  arrival,  but  the  dog  paid  no  heed. 

"  Oh,  Rover,  Hover,"  said  Mr.  Longworth  ;  and  thatse'itled  the 
matter,  for  the  dog  made  demonstrations  no  one  could  douht. 
Mr.  Daly  was  loath  to  give  up  his  nevvd"oun<l  treasure.  "  You 
might  have  liim  in  a  moment,"  he  said,  "  but  I  have  a  boy  who 
would  break  his  heart  if  he  were  to  lose  him." 

"  Oh,  but  I  have  a  boy,"  said  the  other,  "  who  is  also  /ery 
fond  of  him,  and  whose  heart  is  already  broken  at  the  loss 
of  him."  So,  much  to  the  delight  of  several  young  people  in 
Goderich,  and  to  the  disappointment  of  a  boy  in  Sti-atfonl, 
Rover  departed  witli  his  old  master. 

The  boy  so  chagrined  at  the  loss  was  Thomas  Mayne  Daly,  a 
name  that  in  after  years  was  to  live  still  more  prominently 
in  town  and  county  than  even  his  father's  had.  Delicate 
physique  but  strong  will  power,  an  unflinching  eye,  and  a 
chestnut  wave  of  curly  hair  decorating  a  head  which  promiseil 
much  if  phrenology  were  to  be  credited,  were  the  bojdsh  attii- 
butes  of  the  man  who,  when  not  much  more  than  a  lad,  was 
to  make  his  way  to  Parliament,  keep  his  place  there  in  spite  of 
strong  opposition,  and  carry  by  his  ready  wit  and  clever  sallies 
the  good  will  of  those  who.se  principles  were  often  in  strong 
opposition  to  his  own. 

On  one  occasion,  about  the  year  1838,  Mr,  Daly's  entertain- 
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iiu'iits  gave  iiioro  otience  than  pleasure.  He  divided  his  fjuesta 
into  two  parties,  one  of  which,  inehiding  such  names  as  Sarj^int, 
Jackson,  Donkin  and  Mitchell,  he  had  within  the  cottajje; 
these  supped  in  the  dinin<;-rooni,  while  those  considered  below 
the  host's  salt  were  relej^ated  to  the  barn.  At  the  former 
hiin(|uet  there  hap[)ened  to  be  hot  roast  small  pij^, 

"  A  flish  I  can't  abide, 
Oh,  most  unntitiiral  infar.ticitio  !  " 

Although  this  delicacy  was  then  so  eonunon  that  it  could  be 
procured  almost  for  the  askinjj^,  the  stable-fed  <^uests  had  none. 

The  clock  has  struck  seven, 
They  are  done  to  a  turning', 
The  moon  is  in  heaven, 
And  the  crackling  is  burning  ; 

and  mo.st  vexing  of  all  the  woes  of  Tantalus,  the  aroma 
from  the  cottage  found  its  way  to  the  l.'arn  ! 

(Jne  of  the  guests,  John  Phelan,  a  dweller  in  the  most 
(leniocratic  of  townships.  North  Easthope,  took  great  umbrage 
at  the  division.  Like  many  rebellious  souls,  he  was  a  poet, 
and  verses  derogatory  to  Mr.  Daly  and  of  roast  pig*  were 
written  and  tacked  up  on  an  elm  stump  which  stood  on  a 
vacant  spot  on  the  high  road. 

Ah,  tell  me,  Muse,  do  clocks,  suns,  moons,  deceive, — 

Is  this  the  pensive  hour  of  pious  eve — 

When  holy  vesperfilull  the  listening  wind, 

When  ancient  wisdom  supped,  and  have  I  not  yet  dined  ', 

"  Patience,  thou  young  and  rcso-lipped  cherubim. 

Art  thou  not  sick  of  waiting  for  thy  meal  ? 
Grows  not  thy  sweet  complexion  somewhat  grim 

At  the  sad  aching  void  which  stomachs  feel 
In  that  dull  wilderness  of  barren  time 

'Twixt  the  hist  i|uarter'8  note  of  preparation 
And  the  glad  chorus  of  the  pealing  chime. 

The  dinner  bell,  the  long-wish'd  consummation." 


*  No  copy  of  tho  original  verses  survivt's.  Tlie  lines  used  were  by  a  coiitem- 
jioniry  bard,  wht;  found  hiiDself  fortunate  enough  to  liave  them  aecepted  by 
lUa(kii'o>:)d's. 
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Mr.  Daly,  as  outrajji^d  iiia<;iHtracy,  was  anj^jry  and  iiuli<;iiaut, 
had  the  ohnoxious  vei*so8  reiuovccl,  and,  liku  tlic  small  aniuiul 
whose  odorous  delicacies  had  been  the  last  straw  on  ontra;ff«l 
hun^fry  quests,  did 

"Oromiing  <»riilHy  griiiit,  luul  grunting  gnitfly  groan," 

like  "  purple  tyrants  "  in  that  hynui  of  (iray's, 
"  Unpitieil  and  alono." 

It  was  the  election  of  J.  C.  W.  Daly  to  the  office  of  Councillor 
which  led  to  the  "famous  Stratford  riots"  (juote<l  elsewliere. 
Stratford  had  just  l)een  proclaimed  a  villaj^o  (the  year  1844)^ 
and  Mr.  Daly,  su])ported  by  the  Catholics,  and  VV.  F.  McCullocli 
by  the  Oraniijenien,  were  to  contest  the  honour  of  I'epresentiiii; 
lier.  Mr.  McCulloch's  was  a  striking  personality.  As  suave  as 
Mr.  Daly  was  lirusijue,  as  lai-jfe,  slow  and  imperturbable  as  tlie 
other  was  small,  brisk  and  impetuous,  tlie  two  rivals  offered  the 
pleasure  of  a  ^^ood  contrast.  Mr.  McCulloch  had  been  a  man 
of  means,  was  travelled,  had  wide  experience  of  life,  and  was 
accustomed  to  .social  enviroinnents  of  nnich  lar<;er  [)ro])orti()Ms 
than  those  in  which  he  found  hijuself  in  Stratford.  Mr.  Daly 
was  the  villag*'  maj^nate,  and  he  fairly  bri.stled  at  op])ositi(»ii. 
Like  nuiny  men  of  .small  stature,  he  had  the  makinj^s  in  him  of 
a  ireneral.  About  this  time  the  vilhiife  had  had  a  valual>li' 
addition  in  several  Entj^lish  settlers  who  were  of  the  ri^jflit  stuti' 
to  build  it  up.  The  two  brothers,  James  and  Peter  Woods, 
another  Englishman  named  Hines,  Jackson  and  others  of  tlu' 
En^dish  continijent,  became  Oranji^emen.  There  were  no  rain- 
bow variations  mi  Stratford  then — the  bow  bori'  but  two  colours, 
a  man  was  either  orani^e  or  green. 

At  that  time  the  Erie  Street  corner,  where  it  sloped  towaids 
the  incline  to  the  bridge,  was  in  garden.  There  Mr.  Daly 
had  planted  his  first  apple  trees  and  grew  much  gardci 
stuff  that  was  valuable.  At  the  end  of  it  was  his  store,  ami 
among  its  connnodities  were  the  deadly  axe-handle  and  the 
<leadlier  whiskey  keg.     In    the  Mpace  where    tlie  town    pump 
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iiiudc  a  ccnti*'  the  parties  iiiet,  and  in  a  moment  becamt!  so 
int<;rlaci;<l  and  interlocked  that  friend  fought  with  friend  an<l 
knew  not  but  that  he  ha<l  been  drubbin*^  an  enemy  until  some 
I'xtra  roil  or  lurch  revealed  the;  face — sometimeH  not  till  the 
friend's  face  was,  artisticall}'^  speakinj^,  somewhat  out  of  draw- 
\u^.  "  Sure  I  didn't  know  it  wuz  you,  Caney,"  said  Martin,  as 
his  limpint^  antagonist  let  go  his  part  of  the  embrace.  "  Nor  I 
you,"  answered  Casey,  iiiefully  rubbing  his  shins.  "Then,  be 
jabers.  its  nayther  of  us,'  said  Martin;  so  they  turndd  to  bestow 
the  reiriainder  of  their  strength  on  sonui  Orangeman.  Thyy  fain 
would  have  a  row — "Oh,  no  matter  with  whom  or  what  it's 
for,"  but  there  was  great  /est  in  trouncing  a  fellow  Christian. 
TUv  Hght  was  severe.  Bayonets  were  used;  Jim  Boyd  wielded 
one,  and  Paton  received  a  bad  wound  from  anothei",  so  did  Rut- 
ledge,  and  many  others  wei'e  more  or  less  pricked  and  stabbed. 
But  the  Catholic  supply  of  whiskey  ami  axe-handles  was 
freely  dispensed  from  the  shop  u(  the  foot  of  the  Daly  garden. 
The  half-dead  yet  fighting  contestants  lay  groaning  and  broken- 
liea<led  all  about  the  snuill  anwi  of  tin;  tight,  while  others,  mor< 
temperate  in  giving  and  receiving  thrusts,  had  time  to  cool 
themselves  and  .soothe  their  neighbours.  The  result  was  many 
arrests  and  the  arrival  of  Judge  Acland,  Clerk  of  the  Peace 
Lizars,  J.  Biifnall  and  Ti'easurer  Brown  from  (J(Klerich,  an<l  an 
investigation  and  trial.  The  proceedings  in  Stratfoi'd  la.sted 
Nune  fV)ur  days,  and  J.  C.  W.  Daly  ;vssistt,'d  as  a  niagisti-ate. 
Twelve  special  constables  were  swoi'n  in,  two  or  three  ring- 
leaders wei-e  ccanmitted  for  trial,  and  warrants  foi-  others 
were  i.ssued.  (jeoi'ge  Brown  (the  "  Polly-pnt-the-kettle-on  "  of 
Itiichelor  days  in  Coderich)  was  a  bit  of  a  wag.  The  Bible 
which  he  used  for  swearing  the  men  uj)on  was  decorated, 
in  the  intervals  of  business,  by  the  |»icture  of  a  gallows 
with  several  men  strung  to  it.  Some  of  those  of  the  Catholic 
party  who  were  "wanted"  took  to  tlie  bush,  followe<l  by 
the  twelve  special  constables,  jirmed  t(/ the  it  etli  with  whatever 
W(!aj)ons  couhl  be  commanded,  tlu;  one  pistol  being  given  to 
Mr.  McCarthy,  who  was  made  county  bailitt"  and  constal-le  in 
28 
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1841,  rtt'tiT  the  ^reat  Dimlop  chjction,  wIh-ii  Aclaiid  hcminc 
judj;«j  and  so  many  otticos,  hi^li  iiiid  low,  wcn^  Hllcd.  Some  nl' 
thir  sjmcials  c'aiTic<I  carving-knives,  otIiorH  hiudjjconH,  and  <»iic 
wjiH  afraid  to  j^o.  Unlnckily  lii.s  nanif  was  Drum,  so  his  plevni 
braver  brethren  pt^rpetrated  the  pun,  "  That  he  was  n  (hum 
that  di<hrt  want  to  he  heat."  Those  ,oF  the  euljirits  who  eunic 
first  in  view  ^ave  theiuselvt^s  up  (piietly,  and  j^uarante«M|  thf 
appearance  of  the  others,  with  the  exception  of  tlieir  h-adcr, 
who  had  {^one  beyond  tht'  reach  of  the  hiw. 

The  trials  took  phice  in  (Jodericli  in  «hie  tiiue.  Then-  Wiis 
one  case  of  .'i<i;^n*avated  assault  a<(ainst  a  eonstablr  wherein  tlif 
names  of  defendants  sound  of  an  oran;;«'  and  jjreen  mixture: 
evidently  a  constable  was  a  common  enemy.  Thontas  Duiihiir 
acted  as  prosecutor  in  the  othi'r  ti'iai.  Some  were  botnid  tn 
keep  the  ])eace  for  one  year,  others  were  bound  to  reappear 
jit  the  Quartei' Si^ssions,  and  one  jirisoner  was  dismissed.  (Mir 
old  friend,  F*)ur-eye  Stewart,  defended  tin*  Oran^^emen,  and  in 
reward  for  his  victorious  defence  they  {j^ave  him  a  ^^old  snuff 
box.  It  was  hard  to  j^et  many  witnesses,  ft)r  e\en  tlio.se 
who  were  willing-  to  tell  what  they  knew  had  at  the  inoineiit 
been  handicappi'd  by  vision  made  ()bli<|Ue  by  a  Mei<rhbour's  fist, 
or  the  disconcertine-  novelty  of  a  nose  sud<l«'niy  flattened.  Sn 
uumy  had  finished  the  day  in  thi'  ditches  which  lay  rij^lit  .iml 
left  of  the  battle-erround  that  few  could  answer  the  ((Uestions 
put  in  cro.ss-e.\anunation.  "Ah,  here,"  said  F<iin"-eyes,  adjustiiii: 
the  jjjlas.ses  which  ^ave  him  his  name,  "  liere  at  last  is  a  witness 
who  will  jjive  us  tlu'  truth — because  he  isn't  old  enou_u;li  to 
l>elon{jf  to  a  lodtjje."  Then  stepped  forward  a  youth  wliosc 
record  in  Perth  had  wananted  Mi'.  Stewart's  ex|)ectati<iii, 
even  without  the  satirical  rider  to  his  introduction.  Saniinl 
Rollins  He.sson  was  a  mere  stripliuff,  a  tall  y<nith  of  ji'ooil 
figure,  with  a  heavy  head  of  black  hair  shading;'  eyes  whose 
blue  could  (Mily  come  from  one  country.  His  manner  was 
unaHSumin<^  and  modest,  but  the  iiKMlenty  veiled  a  deterinintition 
and  an  ambition  which  the  succeedinjf  y»'ars  of  his  life  were  (n 
erown  with  success  an<l  enjoyment  of  a  reposeful  second  li.ill 
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<)t'  lite  wtfll  t'lii'iK'tl  ill  ail  iiiduHti'ioUH  youth  and  iiiaiiliixMl.  Tlio 
limwH  aiiW  muscle  of  this  younj;  ft'llow,  whidi  iinuh'  him  afttT- 
wanln  tht;  Saudow  of  the  county,  had  ;;aiiic<|  for  him  the  post 
of  Hcout  u|M)n  the  Huron  Road,  to  report  at  Stratford  whether 
;i  warm  reception  mij^ht  not  he  exptrted  hy  travellerH  in 
|iiHsin<;  through  lriHht<^)wn.  If  any  "  Irish"  were  in  sijrlit  the 
scouts  were  to  run  hack  and  s»iy  ho;  hut  tlu^  poor  Irish  were 
too  busy  with  |)oultices  and  liniments  just  then,  and  the  Strat- 
ford men  reached  (Joderich  in  safety.  One  of  the  hits  of 
•  vidence  which  came  out  is  worthy  of  note;  that  the  Catholic 
uld  women  had  arrived  at  the  liattle-tield  with  their  stockinj^s 
>M'  and  full  of  stones,  and  that  they  used  tln'm  liherally.  This 
feminine  accomplishment  in  every  other  sinnlar  anecdote 
contrihuted  to  this  narrative  Iwlonj^ed  exclusively  to  tliose 
whose  lords  were  ()ran«^emen. 

There  were  several  Orange  meeting;  ])laces  in  early  Stt'atford  ; 
the  year  of  IH47  seems  to  have  h(H'n  a  particularly  lively  one 
in  their  circles.  At  the  end  of  the  Kirk  Road,  heyon<l  the 
school -hou.se  where  tir.st  Mr.  Allen  and  then  Mr.  Hickey  held 
servic«^s  and  Alexander  Mc(Jrej;or  tau<jht  school,  there  was 
;i  stretch  of  level  land,  on  it  a  salt  lick,  evidently  an  Indian 
(•ampin<^-<^round.  Here  the  Indians  came  in  tlu;  first  few 
autunuis  succeedin<f  the  futile  ettbi'ts  at  villa<;«'  making,  the 
;,fround  all  alxait  tht*  cleared  space  where  they  chopped  out  their 
fuel  supply  covered  with  hair  left  from  their  deei*-skin  di"e.ssiii<;-. 
A  haunch  now  and  then  from  them  was  a  lilessin^  to  the 
settler  :  it  was  customary  for  the  villa<;ers  to  roam  about  there 
of  an  (^venin<j  to  view  the  cam[)  or  to  make  some  exchanjjfe 
for  hear  meat,  n>aj)le  suj^ai'  or  basket  work.  Mushrooms  <;rew 
;d)out  then;  too,  and  as  all  ea.sily  ^ot  edibles  wei-e  <;odsends  to 
the  settler  whose  days  were  too  busy  with  felling,  burnin«j  and 
liuildinj;  for  the  pleasures  of  pot-huntiny,  this  flat  was  an  earl_\ 
iallyin{.f  point.  The  echoes  al)out  were  awakened  by  the  sounds 
of  a  snare  drum,  tlu^  sticks  wielded  by  a  cobbler  named  Pyke, 
who  mended  up  the  village  and  country  boots  in  the  intervals 
itf  melody.     But  later  the  I'choes  wok<'  to  the  sound  of  "  Boyne 
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Water"  and  iiH'lodioH  with  more  offoiiHivf  titlcH. and  druni-lMjits 
not  HO  innocent  of  war-like  intention  as  Pykew  tatt(M).  In  mi 
old  local  ditty  we  are  informed 

'*  In  Stratford  town  there  once  did  dwell 
Some  very  mighty  njen." 

One  of  these,  in  lines  farther  on,  is  described  as 

"  An  Irish  guntluninn, 
He  runs  nn  old  grint  mill, 
And  he'H  putting  h  distillery  up " 

with  a  fourth  line  which  leaves  no  doubt  as  to  how  Mr.  McCul 
loch's  pigs  were  fed.     In  the  loft  over  this  distillery,  when  ii 
was  finished,  the  Orange  dinner  of   1847,  aft*u'  the  large  ami 
enthusiastic  day  nieeting  on  the   Indian  fiat,  was  held.     Tin 
menu  was  provided  on  the  surprise  principle,  by  contribution. 
Crozier,   famous   in   the    Kasthopes   as   a  hunter,   provided  ;i 
haunch,  for  there  was  no  close  sea.son  then;  Mr.   Mct-ullocli 
himself  sent  a  leg  of  mutton  and  a  salad.     The  last  iteni  meant 
something  very  savoury,  for  besides  being  a  hou  vivavf  him.stil' 
and  a  coniioisseur  in   all    matters   ])ertaining  to  good  livin;; 
he  added  the  merit  of  being  a  practical  hand  at  salad  makiiiii 
;  His  early  days  in  France  taught  him  many  accomplishment'^, 
besides  adding  a  grace  to  manners  naturally  charming.     Hi^ 
oldest  son,  then  a  .small  boy  but  already  a  goo<l  hunter,  br()u;;lit 
a  pair  of   fat  ducks;  basket  after  basket   arrived,  until  tin 
table   ijroaned   under   Canadian   plentv.     The    Dunseiths   iiinl 
many  others  of  the  guests  had   long  distances  to  go,  so  tin 
dinner  hour  was  set  in  the  afternoon.     It  was  jolly  in  spite  ol 
daylight,  and  the  flowing  bowl  does  not  seeni  to  have  Howiil 
any  tlie  more  freely  from  the  fact  of  gi'ain,  vat  and  cask  beijii: 
so  handy. 

Rows  in  those  days  were  not  entirely  confined  to  the  oran«:i 
and  greon.      The   Methodists  and   Lutherans  about  kSeebacii  s 
agreed  to  differ,  to  the  point  of  a  mu.scular  adjustment.     Al'tt  r 
one  tremendous  row  there,  on  a  Sunday  at  that.  Bailiff"  M<' 
Carthy  was  sent  to  bring  the  "worshippers,"  to  the  number  ol 
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(wciity.  down.  Kvrry  man  of  oueli  h'u\v  IdkI  Ikm'u  a  PniHHiati 
sdhliiT,  an<l  thry  all  IV-U  into  line  and  niarelu'd  th«'ir  v'l^Ut  niilcH 
in  brave  stvl<'. 

A  l»undlt' of  old  lottersand  papers,  some  in  g<M)d  pn'scrvation, 
Honu'  so  frayed,  worn  and  <liscoloured  that  it  is  hard  to  leather 
imich  from  tliem,  contain  the  only  written  records  of  th«! 
educational  <;ernt  in  Perth.  The  papei-  of  these  letters  is  blu«', 
some  of  it  porous;  unlike  the  ink  u.sed  on  the  (io<ierich 
docunuMits,  the  licpiid  scents  tc)  have  lu'cn  some  native  com- 
pound. Most  of  them  hear  tlu^  (Joflerich  postmark,  for  school 
matters  were  directed  from  the  tlducation  ()tfic»i  there,  and 
tlie  <K'casion  of  that  movable  feast,  the  arrival  of  Jud^e  Read's 
post-lMi<4',  was  interostini;  to  Mr.  Alexander  McCJi'ejjor,  who, 
with  only  occasional  lapses  fron>  office,  appears  to  have  bej^n 
teacher  from  the  year  1844.  when  the  lo^  sch(Hil-house  bt^caine 
formally  invested.  Hefore  that.  Mrs  Sarj^int  had  jjot  to<;ethor 
tlio  villaj.,'e  children,  and  some  sort  of  school  had  been  orpmi/.ed 
Itv  her.  Thinjjs  had  chan;;ed  sinci'  1781),  when  a  Canadian  who 
knew  how  to  read  and  write  was  a  phenomenon,  or  from  tlu' 
later  date  of  1828,  when  a  petition  to  the  Old  (Country  bore  on 
it  78,000  X  marks.  Hut  even  the  three  R's  wen'  yet  a  luxury, 
and  parents  in  1844  seeined  to  have  been  keenly  alive  to  the 
necessity  of  providinj;  them,  and  more,  for  their  yonn;;. 

As  an  aphorism,  "Th«'  eyes  of  the  master  do  more  work 
than  both  his  hands"  .sounds  and  looks  well,  but  Perthshire 
memories  do  not  seek  to  rob  the  han«ls  of  early  times  of  any 
of  their  due;  the  birch  was  a  native  wood  of  hardy  <;rowth. 
A  Mr.  McKet'  had  a  shoi't  term  in  the  ioj;  hou.se,  and  alst» 
a  Ml'.  Purday.  whose  a;;reement  with  the  trustees,  "  if  both 
parties  is  plea.sed  with  each  other,"  carries  with  it  an  ex(^u.se 
for  the  shortness  of  its  limit,  thi'ee  month.s.  Hut  durin<^  these 
months  a  lively  incident  took  place.  It  was  the  custom  for 
the  trustees  to  make  tlifj^nitied  and  periodical  visits  to  the 
school.  One  day  three  of  the  oldest  Ixn's  were  absent,  and 
on  the  same  day  some  straiijjers  happened  to  drop  in  to  .see 
Mv.  Purdav  and  his  scholars  at  work.     Imitatin<;  the  trust«!es 
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in  manner,  gait,  deportment  and  dress,  in  came  the  thrci- 
absent  boys.  Tliey  had  somewhere  got  old  bhie  coats  witli 
brass  buttons  and  other  articles  of  attin;  that  marked  tlic 
most  Cuirect  of  full-dress  of  the  day.  The  master  dare  not 
make  a  scene  before  the  strangers ;  th»?  mock  trustees  peered 
through  their  spectacles  and  inspected  in  most  approved 
fashion,  their  manners  in  striking  contrast  to  those  they  kept 
for  every-day  wear,  and  not  matching  with  the  rosy  cheeks 
and  bright  eyes  which  told  their  true  age.  The  storm  burst 
afterwai'ds,  an<l  although  Mr.  Purday,  whose  abilities  ami 
acquirements  seem  to  have  belonged  to  the  hedge  schoolmaster 
variety,  soon  made  room  for  the  return  of  Mr.  McGregor,  he  in 
the  meantime,  by  the  aid  of  the  outraged  trustees,  caused  the 
boys'  temporary  suspension.  Three  other  boys  in  that  school. 
James  Woods,  Michael  McAuley  and  Daniel  Seigmiller,  were 
very  ready  with  their  fists,  one  upon  the  other.  They  weii- 
destined  to  become  severally  a  County  Judge,  a  Catholic  Priest . 
and  a  Mormon  Bishop.  Another  boy,  Andrew  Monteith,  whose 
splendid  physitjue  and  leonine  head  and  shoulders  foretold  thiit 
he  would  be  the  best  young  chopper  and  logger  in  tlu^  country 
side,  laid  there  the  foundation  of  that  plain  education  wliicli 
seemtvl,  in  characters  of  his  stamp,  to  be  able  to  carry  men 
forward  to  the  front  ranks  of  county  influence  and  municip.il 
honour.  He  lived  to  be  the  piime  mover  in  educational  matters, 
which  took  fresh  departure  and  new  life  when  learning  be- 
came free  to  all :  to  succeed  Alexander  McGregor  in  the  County 
Treasurership ;  to  become  one  of  the  ablest  and  most  honest 
politicians  in  his  party  and  district. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Hickey's  memory,  not  altogether  a  hallowetl 
one^  is  bound  up  with  the  little  log  house  in  its  Sun<lay  aspect 
of  church.  For  a  time  the  Anglican  services  were  held  in  tlie 
dining-roonj  of  the  Shakespeare.  Every  Saturday  evenine 
that  willing  and  muscular  youth,  S.  R.  Hesson,  ctirried  the 
benches  there  from  the  bar  and  other  rooms.  In  the  muddy 
weather  of  the  spring  and  fall  the  return  of  Saturday  niglu 
meant  that  this  vounfr  man  liad  to  take  a  lantern  and  walk 
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ilowii  to  tlif  Little  Lakt'H,  there  to  meet  his  employer's  (Mr.  U.(\ 
Lee)  team  of  horses.  Tlie  teamster  always  carried  an  axe,  but 
it  took  two  pair  ot"  arms  to  keep  the  animals  out  of  the  diffi- 
culties of  that  local  Chat  Moss ;  and  often  as  not  the  waj^gon 
had  to  be  left  there  till  the  Monday  morninjjj.  But  such  lab<juis 
did  not  prevent  Mr.  Hesson's  self-imposed  Sunday  duties. 

Mr.  Hickey  was  a  short,  thick-set,  dark,  smooth-faced  young 
man,  who  weiohed  three  hundred  pounds  or  over.  He  received 
three  hundred  dollars  a  year  from  the  scattered  parish,  and  the 
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"  The  little  log  house  in  its  as{){*t  of  (jhuri'li," 


Missionary  Society  supplemented  the  smn  with  a  grant.  On 
Sunday  afternoons  Mr.  Hesson  di-ove  him  out  to  St.  John's, 
Zorra,  where  he  officiated  for  the  Rev.  Mr.  FaiKpiier,  then  in 
England;  and  sometimes  to  Hungerford.  Mr.  Hickey  sang  well 
and  gave  a  good  sermon,  and  he  with  Mrs.  Sargint  made  things 
progress,  first  to  the  school-house  and  then  to  the  small  frame 
church  towards  which  Dunlop  had  contributed.  He  managed, 
however,  to  give  offi.'nce  through  some  very  plain  speaking  in 
regar<l  to  card-playing,  and  by  his  manner  in  the  pulpit,  which 
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was  apt  to  lu'  infliK'iieed  by  the  potations  iiululi^ed  in  l>ofon>  lie 
<fot  there  The  country  people  were  inclined  to  Vjel'riend  Mr. 
Hickey  ;  hut  a  memorial  of  complaint  was  made  to  the  Bishop. 
A  year  or  two  passed  over  l^ei'ore  the  congrej^ation  made  a 
.second  attempt  to  liave  liim  removed,  this  tinie  successfully. 
At  the  investigation  in  regard  to  the  question  of  drink,  the 
dark  little  parson  did  not  iiicrease  his  popularity  by  laying  tin 
blame  upon  his  wife.  "It  was  all  Jane's  fault,"  he  reiterated. 
There  had  been  a  pig  killing,  the  weather  was  cold,  sonjething 
to  warm  the  inner  man  was  at  hand,  and  Adam's  old  excuse, 
"  I  did  drink  "  instead  of  "  1  did  eat. "  Tlu;  last  straw  seems  to 
have  been  lai<l  upon  a  long-suffering  congregation  when  in  his 
transit  from  chancel  to  pulpit  he  took  a  short  cut  over  the 
small  door  in  the  railing.  His  siu'plice  caught  in  the  closing 
hinge,  and  the  parson  took  an  impromptu  ride. 

An  interesting  event  in  184!)  was  the  christening  of  the 
McCarthy  twins.  They,  the  first  l)orn  aftiu*  the  young  Queen's 
accession,  were  named  Albert  and  Victoria,  and  the  whole 
countryside  turned  out  to  see  the  sight.  Another  great 
occasion  was  a  confirmation  held  by  Bishop  Strachan,  when 
the  young  father  and  mother  knelt  side  l)y  side  among  tlie 
candidates  gathered  together  by  Mr.  Hickey. 

Before  this,  in  1840,  ('anon  Bcttridge  had  advertised  in  th<' 
Patriot  that  hi'  was  ready  and  willing  to  perform  services  of 
attend  the  sick  and  dying  in  any  pait  of  the  Tract.  He  came 
to  Downie  in  September  of  that  year,  chri.stened  children,  anil 
administered  the  sacrament  to  John  Monteith,  who  wa^ 
<lying.  Again  he  came,  this  time  to  bury  a  young  fellow  of  the 
name  of  Walton,  then  studying  for  the  ministry,  but  who  died 
i>efore  his  oniination.  Dunlop,  J.  1'.,  took  all  the  offices  hecouM 
when  no  clergy  were  about.  Once  on  his  way  from  Toronto  to 
(Joderich  he  found  a  friend  at  an  intermediate  point  a  new 
made  widower.  He  remained  and  performed  the  last  sail 
rites.  Business  took  him  back  within  a  month,  and  a  horse- 
man met  him,  to  say  his  friend  ivcpiired  his  services  again. 
This  time   the   magisterial    function   was  a  wedding,  for  "  As 
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you  (lid  the  one  jol)  for  luo,  I  tli(Mi}»ht  I  should  like  you   to 
<lo  the  other." 

In  the  big  room  of  the  Shakespeare  the  first  Anglican  ser- 
vice was  held  by  Canon  Bettridge,  of  Woodstock,  in  very  early 
•  lays.  The  rof)m  was  unfinished,  but  chairs,  benches,  planks, 
everything  available  for  seats,  were  in  use  and  the  place  was 
crowded.  The  Doctor  was  there.  The  sermon  dwelt  upon  the 
need  of  a  church,  and  called  for  help.  The  Tiger  put  his  hand 
in  his  pocket,  when  all  was  over,  and  drew  out  a  five-pound 
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"  Within  St.  .Iiunns"  oiujlosiifi'  some  still  lie."' 


note.     "  That  was  a 


good  sermon.     Never  heard  a  better, 


and  I  wish  you  well."  Wlum  in  the  village  to  assist  a  brother 
magistrate  in  dispensing  the  law,  he  adde  1  another  note  to  his 
subscription.  The  site  given  by  the  Con)pany  to  the  Anglicans 
l>egan  its  usefulness  as  a  gtmeral  burial  {.lot.  There  the  dead 
of  all  denominations,  more  peaceable  than  those  left  behind,  lay 
(|uietly  side  by  side,  until  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  some 
years  later,  received  its  grant.  Many  were  then  removed,  but 
the  place  had  by  then  grown  so  full,  and  the  graves  were  so 
merged,  that  many  continued   inidistiubed,  and  deep  <lown — 
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some  within  St.  James'  enclosure,  some  secure  in  the  uiiiL-!i<laiii 
vault  of  the  street  alxjve  them — still  lie. 

In  184')  the  public  prints  have  a  report  of  Parliamentary 
affairs  which  j^ive  two  thrusts  of  interest  to  the  Perth  reader : 
one  at  the  vexed  Clei'gy  Reserve  question  with  which  the  Tract 
was  so  bound  up  ;  the  other  at  the  famous  Stratford  riots.  It 
may  be  mentioned  here  that  verbal  accounts  of  the  last  |)lac-' 
the  year  at  liS47:  while  this  allusion  to  them  and  the  list  (it" 
convictions  now  lyings  in  the  (Joderich  Court  House  are  (\aU-<{ 
1845. 

In  regard  to  the  Huron  Tract  being  a  substitute  to  the  C()iii- 
pany  from  the  Government  for  the  Clergy  Reserve  lands,  the 
British  Colonist  bears  very  hardly  upon  the  Anglican  Clmich ; 
but  seeing  good  come  out  of  evil,  gives  credit  to  the  "  anta<i- 
oniani  "  of  that  body,  for  while  the  clergy  then  in  the  Proviiict' 
looked  upon  the  whole  Reserves  as  appertaining  to  the  Claurli 
of  Eni^land  alone  and  regarded  them  as  a  vast  domain  bv  tlir 
enjoyment  of  which  they  might  in  after  years  be  enabled  to 
establish  a  dominanc}'  over  all  other  denominations,  tlif 
annulling  of  the  bargain  with  the  Canada  Company  turned  out 
to  be  a  means  of  ])reventing  the  very  thing  which  the  English 
clergy  wished  to  e.Mtabli.sh,  and  for  securing  for  other  denoiniua- 
tions  in  the  Province  ("whose  loyalty  is  not  less  sincere  atnl 
whose  public  usefulness  in  their  various  spheres  of  life  is  not 
less  prominent  than  those  of  their  more  grasping  rival  ")  ashaif 
of  the  revenue  arising  from  the  Reserves  for  the  support  nl' 
their  clergy.  "  Another  benefit  which  followefl  from  this  antag- 
onism has  been  the  opening  up  of  the  Huron  Territory  under  tli'' 
auspices  of  the  Canada  Company ;  and  whatever  may  be  sai<l 
to  the  contrary,  there  has  been  more  real  good  effected  by  that 
Company  for  Canada  in  disseminating  useful  inform.ation  totli'' 
British  Isles  respecting  this  country  and  in  furthering  eniigia- 
tion  to  it  than  has  been  effected  by  anj?^  othe*  aieans.  .  .  ,  P»ut 
for  the  antagonism  of  the  English  clergy  in  Canada  in  IS'24 
. '  .  .  the  Huron  territory  aVouKI  be  at  this  day  a  howlinu" 
wilderness  instead  of  being,  as  it  is,  a  land   flowing  with   milk 
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and  honey,  poHHessin^  a  peaceful  and  iiulustiuais  population 
[barring  the  introduction  of  Iri.sh  rows  in  Stratford]  and  pre- 
senting great  and  well-cultivated  fields  in  all  directions  in 
I'eward  of  the  industry  of  the  people." 

Although  the  initial  attempts  at  Protestant  religious  observ- 
ance and  church  buildini;  and  church  iroin<r  in  Stratford  belong 
to  the  Anglican  Chiu'ch,  Methodism  seems  to  have  been  th»^ 
motive  power  in  the  matters  spiritual  of  that  world  which 
stretched  in  unbroken  green  from  Adelaide  to  the  lake  and 
from  the  lake  to  the  Wilmot  Line.  Wherever  a  settlement 
was  formed;  wherever  isolated  hut,  with  sweating  father,  back- 
bent  mother  and  wild-eyed  children  s(|uatted  :  wherever  the 
Indian,  grotesque  in  his  mixture  of  wam|>um  and  beaver  hat, 
pathetic  in  his  dependence  and  sore  at  lost  |)Ossession,  drew 
back  his  wigwam  blanket  door  in  welcome,  these  e.xcelleiit 
and  zealous  Methodist  missionaries  were  to  be  fcnnid.  'J'heir 
domiciliary  visits,  their  ac(|uaintance  with  the  tastes  and 
peculiarities  of  the  native  born,  their  readiness  to  undertake 
long,  fatiguing  journeys,  made  them  the  light  nien  in  the 
right  place.  The  form  of  worship  where  meetings  were  held 
was  very  simple,  beginning  with  a  prayer,  the  congi'egation 
sometimes  kneeling,  sometimes  standing,  w  ith  all  kinds  of 
intermediate  posturt;.  then  a  hymn  and  finally  a  very  long 
sermon.  Where  the  Anglican  form  was  sought  to  be  intro- 
duced, there  was  great  fault  found  with  the  frequent  change 
of  posture. 

"A  Methodist  ladv  latelv  told  a  friend  of  mine  that  a  fugle- 
man  would  be  necessary  in  (iur  churches." 

The  liturgy  was  too  long,  and  the  repetition  seemed  waste 
to  people  when  the  time  of  the  very  children  was  valuable' 
in  house  and  field.  Those  who  hail  religion  at  heart  and  who 
enforced  Sir  John  Colborne's  projects  in  their  dual  aspect  of 
church  and  school,  complained  loudly  of  the  desecration  of 
the  Sabbath;  it  was  considered  a  step  in  the  right  direction 
when  a  clean  garment  marked  the  seventh  da^^ :  the  wheel, 
the  street-car  and  the  river  boat  had  not  smoothed  awa}'  the 
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linos  of  (loinarciitioii  dew  to  thosr  t'roah  tVom  Bible  holding, 
cliiine-Hvvingiii^  liritain.  That  the  woods  echoed  to  a  gun, 
or  thnt  the  Speed,  tlie  Avon,  the  Minnesetung  or  the  Nitli 
yielded  up  pink  trout  on  the  Lord's  day,  seemed  inonstrous, 
even  if  people  were  hungry.  That  such  should  not  be  done 
became  a  point  of  law.  When  the  Presbyterian  element  pre- 
dominated, as  in  the  Kasthopes,  the  rules  of  their  simple  (.'hurcli 
were  observed,  for  they  loved  it  still,  deaily.  "  I  had  a  prayer 
I  couldna  pray,"  for  hearts  were  sore,  and  ("aroline's  old  threat 
to  turn  Scotland  into  a  hunting  seat  seemed  about  to  be 
accomplished.  The  deep  sense  of  duty,  high  aims,  and  a  sin- 
cere love  of  the  Word,  whetluM-  it  was  written  or  spoken,  in 
(Jaelic  or  English,  made  the  Scots  scattered  along  the  Huron 
Road  and  far  away  in  remote  solitary  ])atches  of  seven-acr«> 
clearings,  walled  high  with  sluule  and  soundless  but  for  the 
howl  of  wolves,  be  proclaime*!  true  brothers  to  those  whom 
John  Wesley  had  found  without  liturgy,  prayer  or  psalm  in 
the  settlement  of  1778.  Practically  they  shamed  their  English 
and  Irish  cousins  "  in  sobriety,  industry,  frugality,  patience, 
in  sincerity  and  openness  of  behaviour,  in  justice  and  mercy 
of  all  kinds,  being  not  content  v  ith  exemplary  kindness  ami 
friendliness  to  one  another,  but  extending  it  to  the  utmost 
of  their  ability  to  every  strangei'  that  comes  within  their 
gates."  There  was  a  great  perception,  even  among  tl/o  most 
illiterate  of  the  Scotch,  that  CJod  and  His  ways,  His  laws,  weie 
written  all  about  them  ;  and  the  knowledge,  expi'essed  as  it 
often  was,  prevented  that  brutalizing  of  nature  which  the  cold 
douche  of  emigrant  life  often  etiected. 

The  Canada  Company  pursued  its  policy  of  church  founding 
in  Stratford  as  well  as  in  Guelph  and  (loderich.  A  site  was 
given  to  the  Anglicans  and  another  to  the  Presbyterian  body. 
St.  Andrews  was  inidertaken  in  1835  under  the  charge  of 
young  Allen,  newly  ordained :  the  first  and  as  yet  the  only 
congregation  of  Presbyterians  in  connection  with  the  Church  of 
Scotland  formed  in  Huron,  a  pretty  little  frame  church  with 
glittering  spire.     Ten  years  later  saw  the  dissensions  in  that 
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(/hiirch  in  vigorous  jrrowth  and  health.  This  pioneer  Presby- 
terian ettbrt  .set  in  the  wold  acense<l  their  Free  Church 
brethren — whom,  by  the  wa}',  they  denounceil  as  dissenters — 
of  having  stolen  a  march  on  them  by  getting  hold  of  and 
oi  retaining  their  books  and  papers,  thereby  preventing  their 
title  from  the  Canada  Company.  The  "dissenters"  went  still 
further,  and  petitioned  Commissioner  Jones  to  grant  the  patent 
to  them.  But  no  man  can  make  another's  religion  for  him, 
iixnl  such  name.s  as  Stewart,  Fraser  and  Hyde,  Gibb  and 
Nelson,  do  not  carry  ideas  of  capitulation;  it  was  decided  that 
the  Kirk  Road  of  Stratford  should  be  towards  the  camping 
grounds  of  the  Indians,  to  that  rise  where  tlu;  news  of  a  Gaelic 
sermon  brought  together  inhabitants,  Celtic,  Sassanach  or 
Border,  all  eager  to  hear  the  Word  still  loved  though  .so  seklom 
heard.  The  jar  placed  inider  the  corner-stone  of  their  church 
was  exhumed  and  the  contents  taken  to  (joderich.  Mr.  Jones 
examined  them — coins  of  the  reii^ns  of  the  various  Georiies, 
William  and  Victoria,  and  a  double  Zous  (king  imknown),  a 
half  farthing,  seven  newspapers  and  a  copy  of  tlu;  contracts 
for  the  erection  of  the  church — and  gave  his  decision  in  the 
defenders'  favour.  They  returned  and  deposited  their  jar 
anew,  piously  hoping  it  might  rest  in  peace. 

In  the  solid  bush  of  Downie,  Adam  Ollier's  house  was  a  stop- 
ping place  for  the  missionary.  When  Mr.  Allen  made  the 
grand  tour  it  was  the  custom  to  present  him  with  a  spiced  ven- 
ison ham.  From  township  to  township,  he  and  others,  Fathei- 
Schneider  among  the  nuuiber,  made  their  may  to  minister  to 
their  several  people. 

But  some  years  before  Father  Schneidei',  his  embonpoint — 
which  loudly  called  for  the  advent  of  physical  culture,  so 
pronounced  was  it  —  emphasized  by  his  invariaVjle  garb  of 
cassock,  had  made  his  dress-encumbered  way  over  the  impedi- 
ments of  blaze  anil  bush  road.  Father  Demp.sey  had  arrived  on 
.horseback  from  St.  Thomas.  It  was  he  who  said  the  first 
Stratford  mass,  in  the  year  1832,  and  in  the  following  year 
made    another    visit,  when   he  performed   the   first    Catholic 
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iimn'ia<.(»',  Ix'tweeii  Kicluinl  O'Donncll  and  Julia  Cotiey  ;  ami 
♦Itaptized  the  tir.st  white  child  of  the  phice,  Edward  Stiiison. 
Another  year,  and  we  trace  the  home  history  (jf  the  O'Donnell 
family  in  the  journey  to  CJuelph,  undertaken  hy  the  youni; 
peo[)le  with  their  first  horn,  there  to  have  him  baptized.  They 
t<.ok  the  Godparents  witli  tlu'ni,  Patrick  Cashin  and  Miss  Alice 
Daly.  But  the  two  latter  seemed  to  have  had  a  private 
.speculation  of  their  own  beyond  that  of  promising  and  vowiii}; 
three  Miin^'s  in  the  name  of  the  baby  Michael,  for  the  fair  Alicr 
<'anie  home  Mrs.  (wishiu. 

'rh(>  year  IH.S.')  saw  a  tluve  diivs'  mi.ssion  at  the  Little  Th  lines, 
wheji  Father  Worrath  ottered  daily  masses  and  gave  instructions. 
He  had  walked  all  the  way  from  the  Wilmot  Line,  carry ini,'  his 
\cstments,  8a(;red  vessels  and  necessaries  of  his  office,  packed  on 
his  back.  It  was  late  that  cold,  stormy  November  nij^lit  of  liis 
arrival,  when  he  reaehe(l  the  Widow  Cashin's  log  shanty.  IJut 
the  news  of  his  arrival  spread  like  wild-fire,  and  no  less  welcoinc 
than  the  warmth  of  the  widow's  blazing  chimney-corner  was 
the  caed  mlUr  faUtlKi.  which  a  people,  homesick  for  blessinjjs 
lost,  heai't  hungi'v  fo,'-  their  chuirli  and  its  ])recious  services, 
gave  him. 

His  pilgrimage  then  took  him  to  an  old  friend,  Dennis 
])owney,  at  Irishtown,  with  a  companion,  the  widow's  yomitj 
son,  who  helped  him,  not  only  with  his  load,  but  to  cheei'  tlif 
loneliness;  from  there  to  Goderich  and  again  back  to  Downey's 
and  Stratford,  which  |)lace,  wiien  reached,  found  the  good  man 
e.xhausted.  Low  shoes,  thin  clothing,  intense  cold,  sleeping 
in  his  clothes,  and  making  involuntary  fasts,  not  prescribed  by 
calendar  but  by  uncertain  time  from  one  hospitable  if  humble 
board  to  another — all  did  their  work  of  wreckage.  The  See 
of  Kingstoi:  then  comprised  all  Upper  Canada,  and  the  pastoral 
districts  were  necessarily  large  and  widely  scattered ;  the  most 
westernly  was  Niagara,  which  included  t!ie  countries  west  as  far 
as  Hui'on.  In  this  missionary  district,  prior  to  the  time  spoken 
of,  three  priests  of  the  Jesuit  order  had  oversight;  and  tours 
were  made  by  them  over  it  all  at  stated  times.     To  write  those 
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i-abalistie  letter.s  S.  .1.  jiFtorn  priest's  imiiR'  Htn-incil  to  ciuluo  liiin 
with  ti\c'  strength  of  u  HercuK'S  niid  the  iiniuunities  of  the 
weiirer  of  the  inaii;iQ  ring.  Thus  endowed,  Father  de  Sniet  had 
literally  walkeil  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  FaciHc ;  and  beyond 
the  Wilniot  Line,  eoteniporaneously  with  Father  Worrath,  a 
IViend  and  disciple  of  l)e  Sniet's,  a  Jesuit  named  Campion 
slept  in  caveis  and  trees  by  night,  held  services  by  day  in 
humble  dwellings  consecrated  by  prayer,  praise  and  sighs  of 
devotees,  who  were  sad  as  devout;  or  again  under  that  star- 
tretted  dome  where  Orion,  Arcttnnis,  the  Pleiades,  and  Sirius 
kept  lit  the  eternal  altar  lights  of  (/od,  did  he  raise  the  Host  on 
liigh,  while  tin;  warning  bell  which  l>owed  low  those  bent  on 
adoration,  sounded  down  aisles  not  foi-med  of  stone,  but  of 
over-arching  l)(jughs.  Like  the  Sistine,  the  choii'  of  these  first 
services  was  mineen :  no  Michael  Angelo,  but  the  Arcliitect 
Almighty  had  laid  the  corner-stone;  the  moving  Tabernacle^ 
rested  thei'e  to 

"  Hiing  baok  the  siieep  that  wjinder. 
To  raise  up  the  souls  that  fall  "  ; 

and  until  such  time  as  when  Temple  and  Sacrament  shall 
nevermore  be  known,  the  Huron  Tract  was  consecrated  bv 
( lod-with-us. 

These  men,  Jesuit  and  secular  priest,  were  like  their  Meth- 
odist brother  in  the  matter  of  povert}' — even  the  English 
rector  suffered — with  this  difference,  that  the  former  had 
minds  clear  but  for  the  day's  necessities,  knowing  they  went 
not  beyond  himself  and  were  few;  while  the  other,  with  wife, 
and  quiver  full,  had  many  anxious  moments,  which  the 
necessity  for  self-preservation  alone  can  never  know. 

"  Is  it  fitting  that  souls  intent  on  divine  contemplation 
should  retain  attachment  for  their  worldly  goods  ?  "  was,  and  is, 
the  question  asked  by  Missionary  Boards,  who  became  sponsors 
for  their  absent  clergy  by  a  prompt  "  No." 

But  there  is  a  jowl  which  Protestant  bread  and  l)eef,  how- 
ever well  bestowed  and  properly  assimilated,  can  never  give, 
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luul  the  jicniul  t'uct'  of  Peru  Sclmoidt-i'  t'oiiit'.s  down  to  us  so 
•  lecoi'Jitcd,  wearing'  tl\(!  bt'iii^ii  cxitroHNion  ir'wvu  by  ijootl  liviiiu, 
*;o()(l  huart,  and  ^ood  \t'm})«'r.  Wlioovur  fustod,  toili'd  or  t'aiKil, 
the  |)luck  outlaHtin^  sonic  ol"  tlu'  world's  most  stirring;  cam- 
pait^ns.  served  well  this  Jolly  priest. 

By  liS.SH,  within  the  limits  now  known  as  the  lionddn 
diocese,  there  were  seven  priests.  Father  Worrath  was  re{)laeei| 
Ity  Kathei-  (Jilmey,  whose  aiinistry  extended  from  (Suelph  to 
Stratford,  and  by  1M14  Cathc.Iie  matters  had  so  progressed  th.it 
a  church  40x40  was  built;  an  unplastered,  unfurnislud 
structure,  in  point  of  architect\jre  and  a<lornment  kin  to  its 
Anjjlican  nei*;hbour,  not  many  I 'et  away.  The  (j^entle  rise  on 
which  it  was  built,  was  a  IVvourito  haunt  of  the  wolves,  ami 
from  there  on  clear  nights  most  unearthlv  sounds  were  wafti'<l 
over  the  trout-stock  'd  Avon  to  the  bank  wheie,  in  the  eo.sy 
l)ar-room  t)f  the  Shakespeare,  the  \  iliacrcrs  met  of  an  evenini:. 
John  Saryint  and  his  wife  were  broatl-Miinded  people  who  hml 
brouj^ht  with  them  a  mixed  train  of  followers,  U'Donnell  him 
self  one,  and  Patrick  Carey  another,  whosv'  picture  comes  down 
to  us  that  of  the  little  Trik^^hman  in  knee-breeches,  green  coat. 
and  pipe  stuck  in  hat  band;  a  picture  which  will  endure  wliili 
Lever,  Lover  and  Will  Carletcn  continue  to  be  read. 

The  Enj^lish  rectors  who  were  contem})orary  with  the.--' 
priests  had  little  in  couunon  witli  them  in  appearence,  nor  witli 
their  present  day  successors.  '^I'heir  suits  of  Oxi'ord  mixturt . 
or  even  more  general  shabby  alpaca,  often  coveJ'ud  persons 
owning  stately  manners  and  polished  utterance  ;  wlu)se  mellow 
voices  whispered  of  a  vintage  with  a  cobweb  on  the  cork,  but 
innocent  of  monotone. 

He    was   a   trifle   lazy,   perhaps,  this   graduate  of   Oxford 
Cambridge  or  Dublin  Trinity,  but  heresy  though  it  be,  he  has 
left  a  gap  which  zeal,  cold  water  and  High  School  English  '.'an 
never  till. 

Tract  No.  90  had  by  then  made  its  splash  and  commotion, 
but  the  ever-widening  eddies  of  its  circles  had  not  crossed  tin 
Atlantic ;  the  ascetic  Anglican,  the  would-be  celebate,  ha<l  uoi 
arrived  on  the  Canadian  scene. 
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Kicking  his  heels  as  he  sat  on  the  counter,  a  lonijj,  loosely-knit, 

«trappin*j  fellow,  Peter  Robinson  Jarvis,  told  tales  of  the  hij^jh 

si^as,  of  Chinese  wonders,  temples,  mandarins  and  wall ;   then 

McCarthy  could  tell  of  the  temi)les,  kinij;s  and  palaces  of  Candy, 

and  how  a  major  one  night  at  mess  bet  his  father  that  he  wotild 

ride  his  grey  horse  up  the  narrow  flight  of  steps  wliich  led  to 

the  stable  on  top  of  the  rock,  fifty  .^uch   steps  u{».     (.)n(!  false 

, movement  would  have  dashed  liorse  and  rider  hundreds  of  feet 

down  the  preci])ice  ;   but  that  clindi  was  performed,  the  wagrr 

won,  and  a  good  story  provided  for  all  time.      Wlien  they  were 

musically    inclined    they    discussed    Mi's.    Junck,    her    nnisical 

glasses,  her  harp  and   her  grand  })iano.     Surely  she  was  one  of 

the  anomalies  of  the  wilderness.     She  might  be  .'-cen  any  <lay 

in   the  fields  lielping  her  husband,  a   French   sunbomiet   tied 

under  her  chin,  clad  in  short  bed-gown  and  petticoat,  and  tlir 

Hni'ci's  which  nature  and  art  had  fitted  to  briuir  forth  sweet 

sounds  closed  round  a   pitchfork.     Judge  Acland  on   his  way 

ilowu  once  stopped  in  FuUerton  at  her  house.     He  was  asked  to 

remain  to  dinner.     Full  of  inward  demur,  for  the  .Judge  was  an 

extjuisite  of  e.\()uisites,  with  an  eye  to  observances,  and  iioldinu 

ii  high  reganl  foi-  his  inner  man,  he  accepted.     His  first  predicM- 

ntent  on   entering  the  house  was  to  tind  a   seat.     ]3y  the  tiif 

was  a  sick  calf,  with  a  dog  watcliing  beside  it;  under  the  grand 

piano,  a  setting  hen  in  a  basket;   perched  upon  the  piano,  two 

hens  roosting  for  tlie  night;  in  another  corner,  an  ash  banc!  in 

the  preparatory  stages  of  soap   making;    beside  it,  the  nuisioal 

glasses,  and  the  harp  somewhere  elsi^      But  dinner  time  arrived. 

and  roast  turkey,  with  all  etceteras,  was  served  on  blue  chinaoi 

the  real  "cracked"  variety— priceless  ,iow  if  we  hail   it— the 

damask  beautiful,  and  good  old  silver  to  make  things  briglit. 

After  dinner  a  couple  of  nnisical  neighbours,  Germans,  came  in, 

and  between   their  fiddles.   Miss  Junck  at  the  piano  and  tlie 

motlier  with  her  harp,  an  excellent  impromptu  concert  followed 

Such  were  some  of  the  women  who  graced   the  wilderness  of 

Perth. 

A  day  came  in  the    Fryfogle  history  when   Miss  Junck  wa.s 
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l>n)U(^ht  lioinc  a  bridi*.  Once,  wIumi  only  a  ^irl  of  iourU'on,  she 
liad  gone  as  usual  to  find  her  cows,  having  with  her,  lier  con- 
stant companion,  a  big  dog.  A  correspondingly  large  wolf 
followed  them  and  began  operations  by  attacking  the  dog. 
The  girl  ran  back  to  the  house,  got  an  axe  and,  coming  to  her 
dog's  rescue,  killed  tlie  wolf.  She  is  described  by  a  person  who 
saw  her  about  this  time,  as  "  a  long-limbed,  yellow-haired  girl, 
with  an  impudent,  dainty  manner,  who  played  (he  [)iano 
l)eautifully.'" 

It  was  not  long  before  J.  ('.  W.  Daly's  store  had  rivals;  otie 
was  k(4)t  by  Monteith,  the  V(>ry  place,  by  the  way,  where 
•  larvis  swung  his  active  young  limb.s  and  discoursed;  and  there 
was  lieid's,  the  mastei'  of  which  was  of  additional  interest  as 
ji  citi/en  because  he  was  one  of  the  Kilties  who  had  <lanced 
before  the  yomig  Queen.  Another  store,  which  in  itself  fur- 
iiishetl  a  source  of  mirth  for  the  villa<jers  i>athered  in  the 
others,  was  called  the  Ark.  A  Dr.  Moore,  who  occupied  tin- 
upptM'  part  of  it,  lived  with  an  as,sortment  of  live  stock. 
])oultry,  guinea  pigs,  Muscovy  ducks,  l']nglish  pheasants  and 
many  other  things.  There  was  no  Health  Officer  then.  Little 
l)y  little  the  menagerie  died  ott*  and  the  Doctor  built  himself 
a  small  log  Inmse  on  the  Downie  Road,  where  his  wife,  a 
descendant  of  the  famous  General  Wade,  mixed  his  medicines 
for  him  and  tended  him  until  he  died.  The  village  gossip  was 
often  added  to  by  the  military  Father  Schneider,  "  chatty  and 
.food  company,  never  a  bit  particular  al)out  eating  meat  on  a 
I'Viday. "  He  could  always  take  a  part  with  Protestant  and 
(-atholic  ill  whatever  happened  to  be  the  talk.  The  gossip 
had  many  sources.  In  18.S*},  a  njan  nanied  Reid.  who  worked 
for  Fryfogle,  came  into  the  village  to  enjoy  himself.  He  never 
reached  home,  but  his  skull  and  part  of  his  clothing  were 
found  in  some  .scrub  on  a  ffirm  tpiite  a  distance  from  what 
should  have  been  his  homeward  path.  The  jack-knife  in  his 
])ocket  and  the  skull  were  given  to  another  villager,  gruesome 
relics  of  a  too  convivial  Christmas.  Thr  ;t;  wore  (piite  enough 
Imrrors   to  keep  the  tongues  in  good  working  order — disap- 
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jMsarancoH  in  the  hn.sh,  whisjici's  (d'  I'oul  piny,  Icnr  ol'  tlic 
skulkin;^  wolf  pack,  a.u<l  (lie  hint  that  (lisappcni-jiiicc  wns 
.soiiH'tiinr.s  pnidciit. 

Pra<'licnl  jokes  wen'  not  all  rontinctl  to  Huron.  ()n('  cvrMin^, 
s(K)ii  al'tcr  (he  arrival  ol"  tlic  Wood.s  raniily — I'atlicr,  Iwn  suns 
and  a  littK'  grandson — a  Mr.  Allen  hct^an  llic  huildini;-  ol'  ;i. 
.small  frame  house  upon  a  lot.  which  he  had  just  pui-chased  Soim 
hitch  occurred  in  the  rajsini;,  for  althoui;h  onl\'  1-1-  \  12,  Ihc 
l»(M>ts  were  too  short  and  it  took  some  etioi-t  to  make  i<  statnl 
uprij^ht.  Darkness  had  come  h\  the  time  this  point  was 
reached,  and  after  that  a  lot  of  the  m'M»^  knowin;.^  ones  iticked 
tlu!  huildinj;  up  and  (^arritid  it  a<  ross  [\w.  road.  Mr.  Allen 
hrouf^ht  .some  of  his  friends  to  the  spot  next  mornin;;',  hoastiii^, 
as  he  went,  of  the  selection  of  site.  "  It  oiK/lit  to  he  here,'  lie 
remarked  on  reachin*;  the  place  ;  "  it  ntii't  he  down  there  no- 
\i'»,  I  am  sure.  Why,  1  had  all  my  friends  to  help  me  to  hiiild 
it!"  lie  was  shown  the  huildinn-  a<'ross  the  way  and  was  half 
convincecl  that  he  did  not  know  his  ri^dit  hand  from  his  lefi. 
Thi!  ol)li;,Mnij  friends  cai'ried  it.  hack  for  him  that  evenin<f,  hut 
the  joke  had  lo.st  its  ])()int  l)y  then. 

It  was  not  lonij^  hefon^  the  fame  of  ('anadian  farming  nvicheij 
the  older  world,      in    IS4(),  ('aptain    llarclay,  th(^  ^nv'ai   pedes 
trian   who  had  accotnplished  th(^  feat  of  coverinj^  one   thousand 
mih^s  in  one  thousand  hours  and  who  had  settled  down  to  faiiii 
lif(\  came  across  to  see  what  could  hr  done  in  the  new  worM      Ih' 
was  a  maii  of  rai'e  j)atience,  with  all  the  knowledj^e  and  re(|uin' 
ments  of  a  jj^ood   farmer.      We  do  not   know   if   he  j^ot  as   fai 
westward  as  Huron;  hut  he  n^turned  to  Scotland  to  ;^nve  i.,d()\\ 
injjf  descriptions  of  all  that  had  heen  accomplished  hy  Seotchnicii 
in  Canada.      He  j)ut  his  own  knowledfrc  to  th(^  ])ractical  test  ol 
n^claijuinj'  a  barren  tract  of  land  which  he  made  Idossom  asdiil 
the  moi"e  fei'tile  Kasthopes. 

'['he  conirlomorate  of  nations  mentioned  as  helonifiiiii'  to  tlic 
KaHtho|»es  was  auji^mented  in  1M4I  hy  a  Welshman,  who  at  once 
hcj^an  his  pioneer  lif(>  as  a  school-teacher.  This  younj;  Trow,  ;i 
fair,  ilorid  youth,  p()s.se.ssiny  j^ood   nnisdes  and  an   indomitahli' 
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will,  walked  Ut  ( lodcricli,  wlirn^  \\v  wuh  examined  hel'ore  a  v.aiu- 
mitteo  coiiHist.inijf  ol"  Li/arH,  lionj^woi'tli,  Rector  (Campbell  and 
Mr.  M('Ken/,ie.  lie  a])))lied  lor  a  tliird-clasH  certiHtraU^  and 
ivceiviid  a  second,  and  on  Ins  retiu'ii  walk  lu'^^an  tlit^  canicr 
which  carried  him  onwai'd  t,o  suc(!esH,  local  Tame  ami  tluHionour 
ol"  his  I'ellows. 

II|)  to  the  lil'ties  Perth  had  no  identity  as  Peith.    It  was  only 
the  Third   Division  ol"  the   District   which    includiMl   (Jn^y  and 
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whose  houndai-ies  were  i"(^ache<l  at  the  waters  of  (Jeorj^ian  l>ay. 
The  iidliience  and  exertions  ol'  one  ol'  Kasthope's  earliest  set- 
tlers, .lohn  Iv  Linton,  hastened  the  namint,'  of  the  new  county. 
The  first  hahy  ;j;;ii'l  hoi-n  al'tei-  the  county  was  set  apait  was 
(tailed  the  Kaii-  Maid  ol'  I'eiih  ;  hut  it  was  not  loi'^  Ix^l'ore  sin; 
slej)t  beneath  the  arrow-like  shadow  cast  by  St.  Andrew's 
slender  spire. 

Anticij)a<in^'  a  future,  Day,  contractor  for  (ioderich    public 
l>iiildir);^s,  was  called    upon    foi'   like   services    for  tin;  younj^er 
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town,  a  HJte  hoinj;  ^ivcii  by  VV.  K.  McCulloch,  on  the  north 
hank  of  the  stream.  Hut  these*  thinjjs  had  ehanjjjefl  nivu'.h  iVom 
the  time  when  Pyke  heat  his  I'oie.st  reveilh',  when  J)unl(i]i 
«'n joyed  Mrs.  Sar^int's  jjjood  fare  on  his  way  from  Cootcs 
Paradise  to  (Jairhraid,  or  wlien  John  Lon}.jworth  and  Old  Hill, 
the  theodolite  and  spv'-<^lasH,  \v»'i'e  up  and  down  the  road  that 
tvonld  not  come  straight,  tvinih/  not  drain,  and  ivoidd  net 
encumbered  with  wind-falls.  The  Tnion  and  the  FannerH'  Inn 
produced  comfort,  l)uilt  upon  Old  Country  principles,  and 
people  no  lon«;«>r  brou;fht  their  own  provisions.  At  the  forint  r 
place  swunjx  a  sii^n,  two  clasped  hands,  emblematic  of  tlu' 
tpiickly-madi',  tinnly-rooted  friendships  of  the  time;  the  hi<;- 
room  there  had  succeedeil  the  one  at  Sari^int's  as  meetin<;-pliU'f 
for  all  debatable  (piestions,  and  a  brisk,  black-eyed,  Kn<;;lisli- 
voiced  landlady  spared  neither  al»ility  nor  pains  to  provide 
comfort.  At  the  second-named  inn,  a  succt>ssion  of  hosts  held 
sway.  John  Sharman,  one  of  the  tirst  settlers,  the  first  black- 
smith and  a  man  hii^h  in  estimation  of  the  (^omj)any,  in  whose 
em})loy  he  laboured  many  years,  built  it  and  kept  it,  succeedt'(l 
by  .Janu's  Woods,  Hicks,  and  other  familiar  nann's,  one  host- 
beini;  Mines,  who  is  remembeivd  as  having  the  "  jolliest  lauyli 
that  ever  was  heard." 

In  Scotland  the  mo.st  famous  ci)aeh  of  the  period  wjis  IIk 
Perth  Hi'cakneck  :  in  the  new   Perth  the  tirst.  and  for  many  a. 
day  the  most  famous,  was  the   Fish-cart.     Hy  lS+2  the  stunijts 
were  nearlv  all  irone,  and   it  sometimes  made  i>()od  time  on  tlie 
road  that  at  other  times   was  impassable.       It  won  its  name 
from  the  device  of  a  fish  j)ainted  on   the  back.     It  was  a  lony- 
box-omnibus,  calculated  to  acconnnodate  six  or  eit^ht  passenjivi  s. 
A  little  Frenchman  was  the  driver.     Once,  when  readj'  for  the 
return  journey  from  Ooderich,  this  small  (!aul  (luarrelled  with 
a  bii;  fellow,  our  old  friend  Black   Hawk,  (jot  well  thrashed 
and   to  console   himself  took   plenty   of  (ilenlivat.      A<^ain  at 
I*apst's,  at  Hicks',  and  at  the  Pebble  Cotta<;e  did  he  "  console 
and  at  the  last  place.  Cook's  Hill,  drove   niund  the  sign-post 
four  or  five  times  with  his  t'our-in-hand.     His  passengers  weie 
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yonn<;'  McCarthy,  Constant  Van  K^niond  and  an  Irishman. 
Aj^aiii  started,  every  moment  increasin;^  the  speed,  they  bounced 
over  a  Joltinj;  caiiseway,  where  something  seemed  to  fly  past, 
them.  "Jove!"  crietj  one,  "our  coachman's  off."  Van  Egmond 
jumpe'd  out,  the  Irishman  followed  him,  and  McCarthy  was 
left  alone.  He  crawle<l  out  oi  the  Fish-cart,  on  farther  to  thi^ 
horses'  backs,  tried  to  }j;tit  the  reins  and  failed,  crawled  })ack 
again  and  clung  on  by  the  irons  for  dt.'ar  lif*;.  People  saw  the 
galloping  (juartette  of  horses  cundng,  the  stag(!  swaying  from 
side  to  side,  with  its  one  passenger,  who  shamed  the  famous 
barnacle  :  men  crossed  the  road,  and  so  effected  a  stoppage. 
The  stage  liad  left  si.\  hours  late  that  day,  Imt  the  shortage 
was  made  up  in  gallant  style,  and  McCarthy's  trip,  when  he 
drove  four-in-hand  without  reins,  became  a  joke  that  locally 
distanced  John  (Jilpin,  for  it  was  taken  over  corduroy.  Some 
one  went  back  to  see  if  the  Fi-enchman  was  killed,  but  Bacchus 
takes  care  of  those  who  meddle  with  corn  and  grape.  Another 
driver  was  preferred  l)y  the  passengers,  and  Stratford  was 
reached  that  '  lit.  Years  afterwards  the  Irisliman  met  Mr. 
McCartiiy  ..^o  you  remember  me  T'  he  said;  "I  took  that 
ride  with  you  in  the  Fish-cart." 

AnotluM'  ride  as  memorable  to  the  parties  themselv(!S  was 
taken  some  yenrs  after,  when  a  young  medico  named  John 
Hyde  lent  his  horse  and  buggy  to  another  young  fellow, 
Dan  Lizars,  then  just  arriviMl  in  the  new  village  to  open  a 
law  office.  Sincc^  his  admission  as  an  attorney,  Lizars  had 
been  in  partnership  with  John  Strachan,  in  Ooderich.  The 
new  village  of  Stratfoi'd  seemed  a  likely  place  for  a  young 
and  ambitious  student  to  try  his  luck  in,  so  the  two  partners 
paid  a  visit  to  it  together  and  made  arrangements  for  a 
branch  office.  Li/ars  had  now  just  returned  from  a  year's 
visit  in  Scotland,  where  he  ha<l  enjoyed  life  very  thoroughly. 
His  friend,  young  John  Hyndman,  also  just  fledged  in  his 
new  profes.sion  of  medicine,  was  on  his  way  to  Ooderich  on 
horseback.  Things  went  very  well  for  a  time,  but  the  tongues 
in  the  buckles  of  the  harness  were  horseshoe  nails,  and  the 
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.\'onn<i^  lawyer  <i;ot  his  friciul  to  contribute  the  horse  whicli 
Ito  was  riding  instead  of  ])r.  Hyde's  na^',  which  they  ungrate- 
fully duljl)ed  "  a  useless  old  thin^."  Arrived  at  Clinton,  on 
the  principle  that  stolen  meats  are  sweetest,  before  entering; 
Rattenhury's  iini  they  spied  an  extra  fine  beef  lianging  in  tlie 
driving-shed,  which  they  relieved  of  the  kidney,  and  then  asked 
Mrs.  Rattenbury  to  cook  it  for  them  as  if  it  had  been  their 
own  contribution.  The  good  woman,  unsuspicious  as  Rector 
(Campbell,  did  so.  By  the  time  the  hill  outside  Godericli 
was  reached  most  of  tlie  horseshoe  nails  were  out,  and  Dr. 
Hyndman's  horse,  unaccustonxed  to  such  harness,  ran  away. 
The  lawyer  ^^  anted  to  jump,  but  the  doctor  insisted  on  sticking 
by  the  trop  ;  each  followed  his  own  opinion,  with  the  result 
that  after  the  shafts  broke,  the  horse,  relieved  of  his  unwel- 
come load,  was  well  on  the  May  home,  and  young  Hyndman 
lay  buried  underneath  the  buggy  at  tlie  bottom  of  a  ditch 
Lizars  hurried  up,  asking  his  friend  if  he  were  alive.  "Alive 
enough,  but  the  buggy  is  on  my  l)aek."  It  was  pulled  off,  and 
the  two  walked  the  remainder  of  the  way.  The  horse  took  its 
place  in  its  own  stall  in  ihe  homestead  the  next  day,  but 
history  dotss  not  say  whether  Dr.  Hyde  ever  regained  his 
animal,  buggy,  or  horseshoe  nails.  It  turned  out  that  the 
voung  doctor  had  been  written  for  to  attend  in  Godericli  as  a 
physician  to  connnit  a  lunatic  to  the  Asylum,  and  he  arrived  in 
the  nick  of  time  to  give  his  opinion  and  receive  his  fee  of  six 
])Ounds  odd.  *    , 

Perth  was  belund  Hui'on  in  adopting  an  armorial  device ;  by 
the  time  she  did  so  the  railway  had  long  been  in  active  pre- 
jiaration  there,  and  however  much  a  herald  mav  cavil  at  the 

1  t/ 

engine  displayed  in  one  of  the  quarters,  to  the  uninitiated  it  does 
not  come  amiss  in  the  shield  of  what  was  destined  to  become  r, 
railway  centre.  In  the  years  when  John  Gait,  junior,  was  busy 
with  (izowski  and  the  other  railway  projectors  of  the  day,  he 
passed  through  Stratford  accompanied  by  that  genial  soul,  Ira 
Lewis,  by  that  time  a  Goderich  citizen,  on  his  way  to  Buffalo. 
Thoy  were  just  in   time  for  a  ban(|uet  given   tf)  .some  notabli- 


THE    BONNIE    EASTMOPES. 


457 


Jiidgo  Clinton — son  of  I)e  Witt — Janms  Bnchanan  and  others 
monopoHzed  Mr.  Lewis,  and  Mr.  Gait,  tired  of  waitinj.^  for  him, 
returned  to  his  hotel,  where  he  went  (juietly  to  bed.  When 
it  became  known  to  the  mitherinir  who  he  reallv  was,  a  shont 
of  "  Lawrie  Todd,  Lawrie  Todd  !  "  went  up.  "  No,"  said  Lewis. 
"  not  Lawrie  Todd,  but  Lawrie  Todd's  son."  A  committee  of 
fourteen  was  formed  to  wait  on  the  sU'cpini;  Lawrie  Todd  once 
removed.     In  I'esponse  to  the  knock,  which   he  imagined  to  '  e 
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from  his  friend  alont\  Gait  cried  out,  "  do  to  bed,  you  loafer." 
•  Rut  you've  got  to  meet  a  connnittee  of  fourteen,  who  have  an 
invitation  for  you."  Seeing  they  were  in  earnest,  (Jalt  opened 
the  door,  and  the  fourteen,  marshalled  by  Mr.  Lewis,  went  in 
for  an  introduction.  (»alt  had  been  a  sufi'erer  for  years  from 
.some  gouty  affection,  and  dressing  was  an  ordeal  only  to  be 
gone  through  with  help.  The  inipromptu  valets  assisted  with 
the  galvanized  .stockings  and  other  difficulties.  When  all  was 
done  off  they  went  to  the  banquet  at  Bloomer's  Restaurant,  then 
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tlu!  BuHUlo  Dfliiionico's.  .lolm  Cialt  .soon  saw  that  tliu  aiiiiabl> 
intention  of  the  roiiMnittoe  was  to  get  him  under  the  table. 
By  tlie  time  the  toa.st  ol'  the  Queen  came,  Mr.  Lewis  confesses 
himself  unable  to  further  report  proceedings.  He  reached  hi.>- 
hotel — how,  comes  not  down  ;  but  next  day,  when  he  and  his 
friend  met,  the  latter  was  without  his  stick,  and  on  beiii!:; 
asked  why,  answered  :  "  /got  all  these  fellows  under  the  table 
but  it  took  a  good  deal  of  labour,  and  the  only  one  who  couM 
meet  ine  was  that  hard-headed  Dr.  Blanchard,  so  we  went 
homewards  together.  But  his  legs  flatly  refused  to  carry  him 
beyond  a  certain  lamp-pt)st.  He  sat  down  by  it,  and  to  get 
him  up  again  1  had  to  put  both  hands  under.  I  was  not  equiil 
to  him  and  my  stick  too,  so  it  is  at  that  lamp-post  yet,  for  all  I 
know." 

"They  were  all  magnificent  men:  but.  Lord  I  that  was  ,iii 
awful  night,"  is  the  retrospect. 

What  had  been  originally  intended  as  a  half-way  liousr 
between  the  Line  and  the  Lake  was  developing  into  a  centre  foi 
the  finest  farming  country  that  eye  can  wish  to  rest  uj)()n  : 
Strickland's  dream  was  realized.  The  silence  which  on  his 
seventy-mile  ride  by  bridle-path  through  the  woods  was  broken 
only  by  the  red  mans  whoop  or  tlie  distant  shot  of  the  tra])pci 
was  lifted  :  and  cliildi'en's  voices,  those  of  the  nativi'  born,  liail 
called  the  Bonnie  Easthopes,  home. 

The  lab<jurer,  the  traveller,  the  saunterer,  who  takes  his 
stand  on  the  gi^ntle  rise  which  brings  in  view  the  swelling; 
banks,  the  one  tall  ,s])ire  and  many  cupola.s,  the  orchard  em- 
bowered homesteads,  the  clustered  roofs,  the  bosky  bits  ol 
town  and  country,  wonders  if  these  fruitful  lands  can  indeed  bt 
the  tangle  of  rotting  log,  swale  and  noonday  nights  through 
which  the  first  dwellers  broke  their  way. 

No  more  do  four  loo'  walls  gather  in  a  handful  of  frightens  I 
children ;  the  Lulian  camp-ground  echoes  to  the  healthy  shouts 
of  boys  and  girls,  our  future  men  and  women,  the  citizens  ol 
that  favoured  corner  of  Canada  Felix,  where  no  man  need  1" 
hungry,  where  no  child  lemains  untaught. 
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No  more  need  the  dwellers  in  this  Lincolusliire-like  |jictuif, 
Hebiidenn  or  Irisli,  H\\\<r 

Fwir  arf  th>\-»'  mfitdn,  lliexr  hoanj  irinnh  ttrr  tjiiuid, 
lint  }rt  are  exUesfiom  our  fothern'  lun(l  ; 

lor  they  dwell  upon  theii'  own  lands,  and  the  cattle,  sheep  and 
pasture,  the  harvests,  fields,  hank-hams,  or  town  cottaye  and 
ijarden,  are  iidierited  and  heritable  properties. 


No  more  <lo  four  log  walls  gather  in  a  liiimU'iil  of  frigliteneil  cliilfli'ei)." 


No  more  down  the  valley  of  the  Avon  conies  the  cry  of  tin- 
wolf  from  where  St.  Joseph's  Htan<ls ;  in  its  stead  comes  the 
deep  thrice-told  tone  of  the  Angelus,  suunnons  that  appeals  not 
to  the  ear  of  the  one  Faith  alone  ;  for  the  heavenly  salutation, 
universal  to  all,  which  it  tells  is  the  one  of  consunnnation,  nut 
of  prophecy — that  of  promise  and  fulfilment  in  one, 

"On  earth  peace,  good- will  to  men." 


CIlAl'TKIi     XV. 


TIIK  CAIUN. 


"  /  ho/>i    to  Hit    1111/   I'iUil  j'llii    Id    I'nrf 

]\'/ii'ii  I  lid  re  cronf  fhf  har." 


Hero  lioH  tlio  b<Hly  of 

RoiiKRT  (Jhaiiam  1)('.n'I-<»i'.  Ks(|uiro, 

Coiiuimndor  Hoyal  Niivy     .     .     .     M.P.P. , 

honouring  aii.l  sorviiij»  \m  King  and  Country  in 

ovt:ry  (|uarter  of  the  <,'1<<1)0. 

Diod  lit  Uairhniid  on  'JHth  Fel)ruary, 

1S41, 

in  the  olst  yuar  of  h'm  ago. 


i      I 


Also  to  tho  Memory  of 
DocTOK   William   DiNLor, 
a  man  of  surpassing  talent 

knowledge  and  benevolence. 

Horn  in  Scotland,  17!>2. 

Ho  served  in  the  Army  in  Canada  and  India, 

and  thereafter  distinguishu<l  himself  as 

an  author  and  man  of  letters. 

Ho  settled  in  Canada  iiormanently  in  1825, 

and  for  more  than  twenty  years  engaged  in 

public  and  pliilandiropic  affairs, 

succeeding  his  brother,  Captain  Dunlop, 

as   Member   of   the   Provincial    Parliament, 

and  taking  successful  intere.st  in  the  afl'airs  of  Canada, 

and  died  regretted  by  many  friends, 

1848. 
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SiuTutl  to  tho  Memory  of 

Lot'ISA, 

ivli  -t  of  tliu  Into  Iloliurt  (■riihiuii  I)iiiil(i|i. 

who  (iiud  Miirt'h  loth,  IH71, 

a^od  7H  ytiiiiH. 

A  fal^hflll  frionil,  wlumo  kiiuliiuHs  will 

liiiiK  l>  ■  I'uiiiuiiibunil  liy  iiiiuiy  riicixlH. 

Mi'H.  l)unli)p  Imd  oiivc  licaifl  the  DuctDi-  suy  that  hf  did  not 
much  ciuv  wlu'if  liis  b' muh  it'll,  for  lie  kiu'W  Lou  would  hunt 
tlieniout  und  hiy  tlu'Ui  VcHidi^  his  hiotlu't's.  When  tho  Captain 
died,  the  Doctor  very  aceui'iitcly  paced  ofl'thi'  oroimd  to  receive' 
him  (there  \va.s  idicady  one  oravc  in  the  plot,  that  of  a  man 
buried  there  in  1H;{4),  for  the  Captain  had  baro;ained  in  his  last 
(hiyH  that  he  should  li(^  on  (he  sidf  next  tln'  rivt  i-  bank,  leavinj;- 
the  inner  for  his  brother.  When  the  Captain's  Inxly  was 
lowered,  the  tla<^  he  had  fon;:lit  nndci'  wrappt'<l  him  round  and 
was  left  with  him  in  the  cartii. 

The  sequel  i)f  the  Doctor's  1  urlianicntary  experience  was  tlu' 
position  of  Sujjerintendent  of  tlit-  Laeliine  ('anal.  The  impres- 
si(jn  in  some  mi:;ids  is  that  the  otHcc  was  a  sineeuir,  created  to 
remove  fi'om  the  House  a  per,s<  n  who  u.simI  his  tont^ue  as  he 
formerly  had  wielded  his  sabre,  who  asked  inconvenient  (jues- 
tions, and  who  turned  his  weaker  br>'thren  into  merciless lidiculc 
Part  of  his  life  at  Lachine  and  in  Montreal  was  spent  in  the  old 
way;  there  was  a  chanoc,  but  too  late;  the  mischief  had  been 
done;  reform  came  when  "a  tropical  climate,  ]»rivation,  di.sea.se, 
thankless  toil  and  advancino'  years,  ha<l  unstrun<.f  a  frame  the 
strcnijth  of  which  sei'mi'd  ir(jn-l)ound,"  and  onlv  vulnerable  to 
the  curse  of  Canada.  He  ort«\v  so  ill  that  Lo»i  was  sent  foi'. 
She  ttime,  and  his  eyes  followed  hei-  as  she  Juove<l  about  the 
room,  V)ewildere<l,  sad,  searchino-;  he  knew  somethinj.^  was 
wronj^,  "but  ah!  he  did  na  know  it  was  deith  '  His  words 
IukI  come  true ;  his  bones  had  fallen,  and  Lou  had  found  them 
out. 

"  After  sayin<f  what  he  did,  you  may  be  sure  she  would  have 
followed  him  to  the  North  Pole,  let  alone  to  Lachine. " 
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It  was  autuinii:  the  ni^is  of"  Iiulian  sumnicv  vvoro  all  aboiit, 
\vl\en,  six  weeks  after  Lou  luul  reached  him,  the  good  old  Tiger 
took  his  silent,  farewell  look.  And  she,  poor  soul,  the  last  of 
the  remarkable  three,  sealed  him  up  in  a  lead  coffin  and  went 
on  board  one  of  the  slow-<.joing  ves.sels  of  the  time,  to  take  iiini 
to  that  inner  place  reserved  For  him  on  th(!  Gairbraid  hill-side. 
They  passed  villages  and  farm  houses,  bright  tinned  roofs  of 
the  French  churches,  stubble  Helds,  meadows,  rustic  cottages 
and  log  huts,  sheep  and  kine  feeding,  and  side  lines  striking  up 
through  the  river- bonleicd  forest  in  a  far-away  perspective  ; 
the  waters  dimpled  and  eddied  with  currents  stronger  tlum 
those  of  the  3Iinne.si'tung,  carrying  the  drops  hither  and 
thither,  grumbling  and  rippling;  while  the  fringe  of  autumn 
colour,  like  a  giant  iris  on  the  banks,  cut  the  blue  of  sky  from 
the  blue  of  water,  as  a  ribbon  tx)rder  divides  sward  from  sward. 
Hut  Lou  saw  nothing  of  this.  Near  that  tightly  sealed  coffin 
she  kept  a  constant  vigil,  tierce  in  its  constancy,  for  she  bad 
ica.son  to  suspect  that  the  peoph;  she  left  behind  her,  and  sonif 
of  the  literary  and  ,sci(nititic  men  on  board,  wanted  a  cast  of  tbe 
big,  clever  head  which  had  stopped  forever  its  thinking,  think- 
ing for  the  good  of  mankind.  To  accomplish  this  she  imagined 
they  would  cut  his  head  otf.  She  would  nuich  rather  have  lost 
lier  own  than  turn  traitor  to  her  grcjit  charge  in  one  napping 
moment.  That  they  did  accomplish  their  purpose  is  evident 
from  a  cast — .said  to  be  a  very  good  one; — being  in  existence, 
one  decorating  tlu'  walls  of  the  exhil)ition  of  pioneer  treasures 
and  relics  in  the  Exhibition  groinids  of  Toi'onto. 

Late  as  was  the  time  of  year,  the  air  kept  a  genial  warmth, 
and  before  the  tirst  lake  was  passed  Lou  knew  that  othei- 
arrangements  must  be  made.  Room  was  secured  for  the  coffin 
in  Sir  Allan  MacNab's  grave-plot  in  Hamilton,  where  it  was  to 
remain  until  winter  should  allow  her  to  take  it  farther.  She 
left  him  there,  and  made  the  rest  of  her  way  alone.  When 
winter  came  she  set  out  again,  accompanied  by  Robert 
Moderwell  and  William  Clarke,  the  latter  a  son  of  David 
(Markc,   of   Colb<irne,   their    old    and    honoured   friend.      The 
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weatlier  was  cold  and  hard,  V)ut  even  so  hw  task  proved  a 
difficult  one.  In  spite  of  her  precautions,  the  state  oF  the  coffin 
when  taken  out  of  the  MacNab  plot  was  such  that  Mrs.  Dunloji 
told  the  men  when  their  digpfin^  was  finished  to  throw  their 
niits  in,  as  she  would  buy  theui  n«nv  ones.  The  last  sta<;e  of 
ihe  journey  was  beijfun  ;  the  coffin  was  left  in  the  drivinji;  sheds 
at  nif]fht,  or,  as  in  Stratford,  in  a  barn;  and  William  Clarke's 
sleep  was  disturbed  with  unquiet  dreams,  for  he  thouf]rht  the 
old  Doctor  "  was  black<i;uardin(r  him  for  having  left  him  out  in 
the  cold."  It  was  a  dreary  journey,  s])ite  of  the  excitement  of 
the  reasons  of  its  accomplishment.  Yet  the  point  de  Venisc 
of  June's  alder  blossoms  was  never  more  ))eantiful  than  were 
the  details  of  this  snow-capped  landscape.  The  swamp  was 
t.Ducheil  by  iv^  enchanter's  wand,  which  yave  more  wondei-ful 
t'rtects  than  the  fragile  white  gra(!»>  that  clothed  it  lattn*.  T1um-(> 
was  delicate  tracery,  marvellous  as  Dar^uerre's  experiments  with 
ferns;  and  through  the  glittering  whites  and  opals  were 
touches  of  olive  and  russet  left  by  tlie  "  Autuuui  hand  of  God  " 
upon  the  maples.  The  last  night  was  spent  in  Muin'o's  Inn,  on 
the  Huron  Road  by  the  (Joderich  outskirts,  William  (Marke  still 
keeping  his  watch,  but  Lou  going  on  to  Gairbraid.  A  number 
of  old  friends  and  residents  went  to  meet  the  small  proces.sion. 
Next  morning  the  scliool  children  wer<'  gi\fn  a  holiday  and 
they  trooped  out  behind  the  idlers  to  Muiu'os  and  again  back 
to  the  brow  of  the  (Joderich  clifi',  where  they  rrmained  to  watch 
the  train  as  it  tiled  over  the  nnich-abusi^l  ('(»lbi)rne  bridge  an<l 
up  the  Gairbraid  hill  Tht^  coffin  was  not  taken  within. 
Covered  with  a  fringed  velvet  pall  it  rested  at  the  door,  when> 
the  brass  platt',  Mv.  Diinlop,  looked  down  on  it.  Charge  of 
the  funeral  was  taken  by  the  Free  Masons,  Mr.  Mackid  acting 
as  director  of  the  ceremonies.  An  elaborate  lunch  with 
drinkables  of  all  sorts  was  providetl  for  the  gue.sts  in  the 
interval  between  arrival  and  the  final  fi'W  steps  to  the  cairn. 
There  Rector  Campbell  read  the  burial  .service.  Strange  to  say. 
it  was  impossible  to  persuade  the  horses  to  resume  their  work  ; 
they    baulked    and    refused    to    approach    the    coffin.      So   his 
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friends  gathered  round  him :  and  no  doubt  as  he  would  have 
best  liked  it,  the  hands  and  arms  of  pioneers,  his  own  friends, 
carried  him. 

That  cairn  contains,  besides  the  two  men  for  whom  it  was 
built,  six  sisters  and  a  brother  and  three  grandchildren,  Tla- 
last  to  be  put  there  was  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Dunlop,  wIkj,  born  in 
February,  1788,  died  in  December,  1887,  wanting  but  thnt 
months  of  her  hundredth  year. 

Mrs.  Dunlop  sent  to  Kingston  for  a  large  grave- stone.  It 
could  not  be  laid  in  the  frost,  so  it  was  left  in  the  Goodiny 
-storehouse  until  spring.  Then  it  was  set  lengthwise,  and 
Daniel  McColl,  a  nephew,  built  the  wall,  put  up  the  iron  gat( 
and  planted  the  few  shruV)S  that  are  about  it.  Lou  took  up 
her  fanning  life  on  the  old  plan,  comfortably  provided  for  b\ 
the  eccentric  will  of  her  brother-in-law.  She  still  had  her 
friends  to  dinner,  she  still  abused  the  Canada  Company,  and 
she  began  that  series  of  suits,  sometimes  in  defence,  sometimts 
in  attack,  which  are  suunned  up  in  a  neighbour's  verdict : 
"Indeed,  she  was  pretty  near  all  her  life  time  at  war  with 
somebody."  Her  life  went  on,  full  of  interest  and  small 
incident,  until  one  day  as  she  was  tlriving  down  the  hill  from 
town  to  the  Maitlaiid  bridge — which,  says  the  hypercritical 
"Smith's  Canada,"  "is  tolerable  enough,  but  ill-contrived,  as 
after  descending  a  deep  bank  you  have  to  get  on  it  by  turninu 
an  acute  angle  " — the  horses  took  friglit  and  ran,  and  at  tin 
acute  angle  Airs.  Dunlop  was  pitched  over  the  parapet  to  tin 
river-bed  some  twenty  feet  below.  The  man  who  drove  her. 
thrown  on  the  stone  coping,  was  comparatively  unhurt:  but 
they  found  her,  her  face  buried  in  gravel  and  sand,  (juite 
insensible.  Mind  and  speech  were  never  the  same  again,  and 
there  is  an  after-picture  of  an  old,  old  woman  lingering  out 
her  years  in  a  dazed  wonder,  put  in  a  chair  and  left  there 
until  an  attendant  would  charge  her  position — a  picture  so 
sad  that  the  kindest  act  to  one  who  had  been  the  embodiment 
of  activity  in  her  better  days  is  to  draw  the  veil  over  thf 
closing  scene. 
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In  her  will,  made  years  before,  with  the  Reverend  Charles 
Fletcher,  Robert  GibbonH  and  Daniel  McCoU  as  executors,  she 
devises  to  her  "  beloved  sister,  Janet  McColl,  watch,  chain, 
feather  bed  and  mattress ;  to  Alex.  Dunlop,  son  of  John  Dunlop, 
the  silver  cup  with  the  sovereij^n  in  it,  and  all  silver  plate  with 
the  Dunlop  crest  on  it;  to  Mrs.  Cochrane,  my  late  husband's 
sister.  Captain  Dunlop's  portrait ;  to  the  Reverend  Charles 
Fletcher,  the  larm>  round  dininy  table,  set  of  china  fruit  dishes 
and  all  table  napkins.  To  ]\Irs.  Janet  McColl  and  her  daughter 
Mrs.  Mary  McGregor,  e<iually  between  them,  all  wearing  apparel 
not  otherwise  disposed  of.  All  the  remainder  of  real  and  per- 
sonal estate  to  V)e  divided  ecpially,  share  and  share  alike,  be- 
tween th(!  four  McColl  brothers.  If  any  dispute  arises,  the 
effects  are  to  be  .sold  and  the  proceeds  divided,  but  the  decision 
is  to  be  arrived  at  by  a  majority  of  the  executors. 

"  My  body  I  consign  to  the  <lu.st,  to  be  buried  in  decent  and 
Christian  burial  in  the  same  grave  in  which  the  body  of  my 
beloved  husband  lies." 


In  the  ravine  where  the  Captain  gathered  wild-ilowers  and 
Lou  escaped  from  him  to  imj)rove  the  hoiu-  by  lighting  a 
.stump  or  two,  the  Roman  Catholics  of  the  community  had  their 
first  burial-ground  The  l)reak-neck  approach  to  (Jairbraid  was 
graded  into  a  road;  the  bank  in  front  of  the  hou.se  lost  its 
oi'namental  trees  and  .some  coigns  of  vantage  for  view  ;  the 
bodies  were  removed  to  a  new  field  which  lay  on  the  road  to 
Meadowlands,  and  Charlie  Fergu.son,  the  genial  Irish  piper 
whose  manipulation  of  chanter  and  drone  was  famous  in  his 
day,  was  the  first  to  be  laid  there. 

Stout  Mac  on  his  old  whit(>  horse  for  3'efirs  clindjed  those 
Colborne  hills,  passing  by  (iairbraid,  from  the  cre.st  of  which  he 
looked  acro.ss  to  the  Castle  and  rememl)ered  the  weight  of  its 
Iog.s.  The  old  horse  wouM  pause  while  Stout  Mac  viewed  the 
stretch  of  blue  or  the  windings  of  the  green-banked  river.  A 
day  came  when  the  hill-side  saw  him  no  more,  and  the  medical 
man  beside  him  siiid,  "  Stout,  old  friend,  yon  nuist  set  your  house 
30 
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in  order."  "  Well,  Johnnii> "  (Dr.  Jolin  Lizars),  "  if  it  uiiist  lie. 
it  must  be."  The  old  white  horse  dropped  dead  when  broijf^lif 
hack  from  its  master's  funeral. 

Time  came  when  the  Kini^s  of  the  Canada  Company  were 
<lep().sed,  their  crowns  laid  aside  forever.  Like  Henry  "IX."  oi' 
England,  they  might  have  struck  a  medal — "  Kings  by  the  will 
of  the  Company  but  not  by  will  of  the  people."  The  iron  will 
of  the  Company  liad  at  last  to  bend  to  the  stronger  one  of  the 
people.  The  private  jealousies,  picjue  and  family  jars,  a  triHc 
of  eaves-dropping  and  the  other  cords  which  made  u])  the  means 
of  the  sct'ne-shifting,  need  have  no  part  here.  Tho  Kings  have 
long  since  passed  from  the  place  of  their  labours,  mi.stakes  ami 
triuTiiphs.  Tlu!  old  uniforms  have  been  food  for  moths,  and 
only  an  epaul(>t  or  two,  a  sword  or  a  medal,  are  scattered  over 
the  country  as  mementoes :  the  map  of  Waterloo  has  been 
folded  away  for  the  last  time,  and  whether  Napoleon  lost  by  ;i 
mistake  or  Wellington  won  by  a  fluke  remains  undecided. 

There  was  one  more  Episcopal  coming  to  Goderich  whieli 
must  find  a  place  here.  But  there  was  no  triumph  in  it.  Thr 
dapper  figure  in  its  orthodox  garments  was  not  as  erect  as 
before ;  liis  gait  was  loss  brisk  and  he  did  not  whistle  "  Bonnir 
Dundee."  The  man  of  pluck  and  miwavering  resolution,  heroic 
in  defence  and  fearful  in  aggression,  had  met  his  Waterloo. 
He  came  to  the  bedside  of  his  dying  child,  his  only  daughtei'. 

The  Canada  Company  building  had  been  left  innnediately 
upon  the  Commissioner's  retirement  from  the  Company.  Mr. 
Jones  becanie  manager  for  the  Bank  of  Upper  Canada,  and 
their  home  was  made  on  the  site  of  MacGregor's  cottage,  farther 
up  the  river  bank.  General  debility  progres.sed  into  a  definite 
complaint ;  the  Ranee  continued  to  fade  ;  thii  Bishop  and  the 
equally  heart-broken  Commissioner  watched:  the  light  waned, 
went  out,  and  improved  times  showed  in  a  knot  of  crape  at  the 
door.  It  is  rather  dangerous  to  approach  some  Scotch  peoplf 
from  their  religious  side;  but  they  dearly  love  a  "judgment. 
These  people  said  that  health  had  been  undermined  by  a  lib' 
of  gaiety,  and  the  tremulous  thin  lipped  Scotch  mouth  opined  ; 
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'■  ()o  aye,  she  wan  juist  a  silly  little  addle-pate. '  Not  ho.  To 
please  and  to  be  I'asily  pleased,  to  love  and  to  be  loved,  to 
live  appreciated  and  die  re<^rett(Ml,  is  the  best  ol"  judj^inents 
on  a  life. 

There  was  an  exit  as  dramatic  as  had  been  the  Tiger's  last 
home-coming.  A  springless  waggon  in  which  rested,  or  rathei- 
did  not  rest,  a  cottin;  a  brother  .seated  upon  it ;  a  de])arture  in 
Ihe  early  dawn  of  a  raw  March  morning,  and  tln^  bixtterfly 
Queen  followed,  at  a  day's  journey  behind,  the  Conunissioner 
and  the  Bishop.  Travelling  night  and  day  they  took  their  way 
along  the  Huron  Road.  This  time  they  h.'id  no  twenty-one 
waggons:  they  had  but  one,  which  carried  a  pine  box  that 
.served  for  S(!at  as  well.  The  sun  tried  to  pierce  the  leaden 
ski(!s,  and  the  last  morning's  .>^tart  began.  Hut  gloom  came 
on  again  ;  and  in  its  dun  atmosphere  the  belle,  the  toast  of 
early  Hiuon  tnnes,  the  chatelaine  of  the  Canada  Company, 
pas.sed  out  of  sight. 

Like  living  k'aves  from  the  pages  of  Barrie  or  Watson,  the 
Scotch  characteristics  are  still  strongly  marked  in  Colborne, 
even  to  an  occasional  thin-lipped  Scotch  mouth,  with  sometimes 
a  trenudous  corner ;  there,  too,  is  the  keen  m(;mory,  a  spice  of 
the  pictures(|ue  ptust  leavening  the  living  busy  present;  the 
whole  neighbourhood  one  of  good  fellowship  and  true  friend- 
ship, as  of  children  who.si'  fathers  locked  hands  for  mutual  help. 
This  nucleus  of  the  Tract,  (Joderich  and  its  surroundings,  is  yet 
so  remote  from  the  general  world  that  it  retains  its  individu- 
ality, even  if  the  character  of  that  individuality  has  changed. 
Sleepy,  picturesque,  a  Canadian  Craid'ord  or  Pembrokt^  it 
awaits  in  dozing  content  the  pen  of  a  (laskell  or  Wilkins  to 
make  its  still  life  permanent  on  a  written  page.  But  they 
need  not  hurry.  If  they  be  among  the  writers  still  unborn, 
Ooderich  and  Colborne  will  be  found  as  UTichanged  as  the 
balmy  air,  the  velvet  sward,  or  the  bright  blue  lake  it.self. 

There  are  houses  telling  of  the  pioneer  days,  where  the  Hre- 
place  is  flanked  by  capacious  cupboards  whose  closed  doors  shut 
in  the  stores  dear  to  the  housewife's  heart;  the  fir«!place  itself, 
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with  open  month  cUt.scd  up,  cnuio  lost,  and  like  Othello,  with 
itH  occupation  ^ono;  in  front  of  it  a  "Happy  Thou<;ht,"  per 
hapH,  full  of  white  nietal  and  ncw-fanj^lrd  notions,  an  articlr 
undreamt  of  by  the  owners  of  lon<if-han(lled  fryinj^-pan,  bake- 
kettl(!  and  Dutch  oven.  The  suds  of  lialf  a  century  Imvc 
scrubbed  the  first  floors  into  the  cellars  beneath,  and  hardwood 
noplaces  them.  Rumour  tells  of  one  most  interesting;  place,  n 
•^CTUiine  anti(|Ue  in  lo<jj,  clapboarded  and  painted  so  that  its 
exterior  has  lost  individuality,  but  with  an  interior  that  i.s 
witness  to  the  wealth  of  Canadian  wood,  its  chief  and  most 
valued  decorations  beinijj  survivals  of  '.'}2,  all  supplenu'iited  witli 
modern  luxury  in  a  taste  which  leaves  notliin<.;  to  be  desired. 
Hospitality  is  now,  as  it  ever  was,  a  fi'atiuv  of  Huron  ;  there 
may  be  a  bull-doi"^  or  two  too  many,  perhaps,  but  a  familiiii 
name  is  a  password  to  each  di)mestic  fortress. 

The  old  clocks  ticked  out  their  allotted  spans,  some  short, 
some  lon<jf;  with  every  year  the  friendships  were  firmer,  tlic 
clinj;  of  the  clasped  hands  stroiiii^er.  even  when  they  stretclied 
across  the  bar  whose  waters  were  colder  than  tlio.se  wliieli 
wrecked  the  Jiob  lioi/. 

One  Huron  dame,  as  she  lay  upon  her  death-bed,  ^iivi^  orders 
for  her  burial  clothes  to  be  brouj^ht  to  \\v.v,  and,  so  dres.sed,  calndy 
waited.  Those  watchinij;"  saw  her  eyes  fasten  on  the  ceilini;  as 
she  slowly  folded  her  arms : 

"John  (Jalt — and  have  i/oit  come  for  me?" 

W^ho  shall  say  that  that  fixed  i^aze  was  not  upon  one  "  loved 
long  since  and  lost  awhih'." 

Of  '  The  Backwoodsman  "  we  read  in  Frascrs:  "  A  pleasanter 
little  book  never  came  from  the  press — full  of  iid'ormation  ol 
all  kinds,  full  of  reading,  full  of  sagacity,  full  of  liumour.  It 
is  a  voice  speaking  to  us  from  the  forests  of  Canada — from 
the  centre  of  woods  that  have  seen  generation  after  generation 
oi'  men  pass  away  into  the  ocean  of  eternity,  as  Niagara  dashes 
into  the  gulf  below  ;  and  pleasantly  does  that  voict>  burst  upcMi 
our  oars,  even  as  the  voice  of  a  friend  whom  we  thought  wo  had 
lost  forever.  Wo  may  say  with  Solomon,  '  As  cold  waters  to  a 
thirsty  soul,  so  is  good  news  from  a  far  country.' 
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'III  Hliort,  our  bfickwood.sinan  is  In*  whom  inon  and  lotifjf-robod 
wonion  cull  tlie  Tiwr— a  titio  hv  winch  he  was  much  beloved. 
His  own  name  is  William  Duulo]),  or  as  ho  chose  to  call  it,  Woll. 
or  Dunlops  the  l)est,  extensively  rivalling;  even  the  cheeses  of 
that  honoun^d  appellation,  he  can  trace  his  lamily  to  Rahman's 
Roll;  and  his  father  is  the  Laird  of  KepjKX'h,  and  tlu^refore 
Koppoch  is  he  called  in  th(i  westcu'n  wilds  of  Scotland.  Hut 
loavinf]^  questions  of  ])edi<jfri>e  to  heralds,  we  tind  Dunlop  a 
surgeon  in  the  Connauijfht  Rang(!rs  in  early  life,  a>id  .-is  be 
nuMitions  in  this  little  book,  activ(>ly  en^jjaijfed  in  the  cvnipai^ns 
of  liSi.S,  IS] 4  and  1815,  ai>;ainst  the  Yankees,  in  what  wius  then 
jifenerally  known  by  the  nam(>  of  Mr.  Madison's  war.  Kor<jjotten, 
out  of  America,  as  the  battles  of  that  war  are  now-.a-<lays,  there 
was  Home  bard  partisan  fi;yjhtinj^,  in  which  the  Doctor,  layin}.^ 
down  the  lancet  for  the  bayonet,  and  inllictin«jj  wounds  instead 
of  curing  them,  ])layed  no  inconspicuous  ]>art.  Peace  being 
proclaimed,  and  the  Treaty  of  (Jhent  (which,  as  he  observed 
came  upon  tbiMu  suddenly,' and,  we  may  add,  much  to  their 
grief)  having  put  an  end  to  American  campaigning,  he  went 
with  his  re<riment  to  Calcutta,  e.\chantjjin(v  the  blanket  coat  for 
th(^  muslin  jack(»t,  and  using  brandy  and  water  to  keep  out  the 
intense  lieat  of  India  with  as  much  activity  as  he  had  formerly 
employed  it  to  keep  off  the  intenst^  cold  of  C/anada.  ManifoM 
were  hia  occupations  in  the  land  of  the  Moguls.  In  addition  to 
his  medical  and  military  duties,  his  convivial  and  charioteering 
(>ccupations,  hv.  edited  a  newspaper,  and  contracted  to  clear  the 
Island  of  Saugar,*  falling  with  eipial  fury  ujion  Silk  Bucking- 
ham"f-and  the  tigers.    Aftei-  having  killed  an  increclible  ipiantity 


*The  I.sliinil  of  Sangar  fSih/itrJ  is  a  loiij;  Hlrip  of  l.ind  covorint,'  two  luiiidriMl 
;iii(i  twenty  Hipiaro  niilos,  iit  tlu;  left  side  of  tim  niDiilli  of  tlie  Ho()j.;ly  river,  in 
tlic  (listriet  of  tlie  Twenty  four  I'ergiinnalis,  Hunj^al.  It  is  the  scene  of  a  groat 
()ili.frim,vgo  and  fair  in  the  month  of  M  ly,  said  to  he  attended  Ity  '200,000  jieople, 
hunlop  eontraotnd  to  lid  this  traist  of  the  tigers  which  infested  it. 

t  Jatnoi-'  Siliv  l^iKikinghani,  traveller  and  i)o])n!ar  lecturer.  Son  of  a  fanner, 
horn  1786,  at  Flushing,  iioar  Falmouth,  Cornwall.  When  a  boy,  mado  two 
voyagoa  to  Li.shon.  After  years  of  unsettled  and  wandering  life  estahlished  a  jour- 
nal in  1816.  at  Calcutta.   His  hold  censures  on  the  Indian  (Jovornniont  led  to  his 
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ot"  the  latter  nuisaiiecH  (whence,  and  not  from  any  resenihlaMct- 
to  that  kin^  of  eats,  he  has  the  nanie  of  Ti^er),  the  junj>le  fever 
subdnod  him,  and  he  was  oblif^ed  to  come  liome  on  half  pay, 
one  of  the  cankers  of  a  cahn  world,  as  Pierre  expresses  it.  He 
fixed  first  in  Edinburgh,  where  he  gave  a  course  of  lectures 
on  medical  jurisprudence,  the  mixture  in  which  of  fun  and 
learnin<:^,  of  law  and  science,  blended  with  rough  jokes  and 
anecdotes  not  always  of  the  most  prudish  nature,  will  make 
them  long  live  in  the  memories  of  his  hearers.  He  also  wrote 
sketches  of  Indian  life,  and  other  papers,  for  BldrkwooiVi*. 
under  the  signature  of  Colin  Ballantyne,  R.N.,  a  nom  de 
guerre  under  which,  we  believe,  he  figured  in  India  during 
his  controversies  with  Buckingham,  whom  he  ever  and  anon 
delighted  in  calling  the  cobbler.*  Tired,  however,  as  we 
suppose  everybody  must  be  at  last,  of  Edinbui-gh,  he  came 
to  London,  having  for  his  compagnov  de  voyage  the  future 
editor  of  the  QiKirterly  Reviciv.  He  here  lived  a  nio.st  mis- 
cellaneous life,  turning  his  hand  to  anything.  He  edited 
for  a  short  while  the  British  Press,  a  journal  now  gone  to 
sleep;  but  could  not  like  the  business  of  a  morning  paper, 
as  it  interfered  too  nuich  with  other  occupations  of  a  more 
agreeabhi  kind.  He  never  suffered  the  composition  of  '  leaders  ' 
to  interfere  with  the  composition  of  works  of  a  more  fluent 


expulsion  from  the  Presidency  of  lieiigal.  On  his  I'etnrn  to  England,  his  lectures 
against  the  Ka.st  India  Company,  and  in  support  of  o])eiiing  the  trade  witli 
China,  tended  greatly  to  divert  public  opinion  to  tliu  subject.  Established  in 
London  the  Orienfdl  Herald  and  the  Afhemunn,  now  the  leading  weekly  literal  y 
journal.  Subsecjuently  travelled  througli  the  United  States;  was  M.l*.  for 
Sheffield  ;  was  projector  of  and  Secretary  of  the  ISrilish  and  Foieign  Institute 
Literary  Club,  1843-4(> ;  was  President  of  tiie  London  Temperance  I^'ague,  ISol  : 
Wiis  author  of  numerous  works  of  travel  in  the  United  States,  in  the  East  and 
on  the  Continent.  Two  volumes  of  his  aut'ibiogra))hy.  on  which  he  was  engaged, 
were  publisheil  before  his  death. 

*  Perhaps  part  of  Silk  Buckingham's  oHence  against  Uunlop  was  that,  about 
i83j,  while  member  of  Parliament,  he  tried  to  <'arry  a  measure  for  the 
.suppression  of  inebriety.  He  made  out  a  strong  case,  wherein  he  showed  that 
the  consumption  of  spiiits  in  Scotland  was  double  that  of  Ireland.  Scotchnu'ii 
were  seriously  offended. 
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kind,  and  iiccM^rdinoly  the  lirltlsli  i^/r.ss  soiuctiiucs  appealed 
sadly  shorn  of  its  leacli.  The  accession  of  M.  de  Vilele  to 
power  occurred  during'  the  time  of  the  Tiller's  editorship,  and 
we  need  hardly  say  it  was  one  of  the  most  important  ev»M>ts 
that  had  liappened  since  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons.  The 
news  arrived  in  London  at  ni^ht,  and  all  the  other  newspapers 
were  next  morninij  full  of  remarks  on  the  event,  written  witli 
the  sharpest  acumen,  the  deepest  knowledj^e,  the  profoundest 
political  sagacity — in  short,  with  all  tlu;  maj^nitieence  of  talent 
that  usually  adorns  the  best  public  instructors,  and  at  won- 
drous lenfrth.  The  anti-(}alliean  Doctor  bein;^,  in  all  proba- 
bility, more  interested  in  the  attairs  of  Jamaica  than  in  thosi;  of 
France,  disnnssed  the  whole  concern  in  a  whiH":  We  i)erceive,' 
said  lie,  '  that  there  is  a  change  of  ministry  in  France  ;  we 
have  heard  of  no  earth(|uakeH  in  conse<|uence."  Not  anothei' 
word  !  Beyond  (juestion,  it  was  treating  th«'  matter  most  philo' 
sophically,  and  in<leed,  as  all  political  attiiiis  ought  to  be  tn-atcid 
by  men  of  sense  :  but  it  suited  not  the  views  of  the  pro])rietors 
of  the  paper.  Some  impertinence  was  attempted,  which,  of 
course,  was  out  of  the  (piestion  with  Duidop,  and  he  left  tin' 
concern. 

"He  then  pul)lislie(|  an  edition  of  Jhicks  Medical  Juris- 
prudence, an  American  work  to  w'hich  he  wrote  a  preface,  Jind 
appended  many  curious  notes :  and  started  a  Sunday  newspaper 
for  the  India  interest,  entitled  the  Telescope,  the  history  of 
which  would  be  a  comedy  of  the  drollest  kind.  It  did  not 
succeed  badly,  but  at  the  end  of  a  year  he  was  tired  of  it,  and 
having  become  ecjniieeted  with  the  joint  stocks  of  those  days — 
our  historv  has  now  reaehetl  the  famous  yi'nr  of  JS2')  —  he 
figured  in  Brick,  Iron,  Salt,  and  other  companies,  as  .secretary 
or  director.  He  personally  superintended  the  .salt  works  of 
this  last-named  company  .somewhere  in  Chester:  but  as  Tiger 
is  an  honest  felhjw — a  strictly  honest  fellow  in  every  sensi-  of 
the  word — it  is  perfectly  unni'cessary  for  us  to  a<ld  that  lu- 
made  nothing  of  the  bubbles,  except  what  salary  he  may  iiave 
received.      The    future    biographer   of     Duidop    will    have    to 
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recount  tlifit,  at  this  tiiin'.  he  founded  a  club  ol'  a  uiost  peculiar 
de.s(!ripti()n,  which  he  called  \>y  the  pictures((ue  title  of  'The 
IM;^  and  Whistle';*  luit  the  time  is  not  yet  ripe  for  the  history 
of  that  (;elehrate(i  association.  We  shall  only  record  an  aiau'dote 
for  the  heiu^fit  of  persons  attached  to  the  tine  arts.  Kdwin 
liands(>er  one  oveninj^  oft'en-d  the  hmdlord  of  the  house  t()  paint 
him  a  si^ni  of  a  pi^^  ])layin<f  on  i\  whistle,  of  which  he  immedi- 
ately uuule  a  pencil  sketch  in  his  own  inimitable  manner;  hut 
tlu^  lainllord,  a  man  of  about  the  same  ipinnlnin  of  taste  »is  is 
j^omirally  pos.se.ssecl  by  our  connoisseurs  in  this  country, 
declined  the  offer,  alleirinn-  hs  a  rea.son,  that  'he  luul  no  wish  to 
ehanj^e  eithei'  his  sin^n  or  si^ii  painter." 

"Gait  had,  about  this  time,  succeedeil  in  oi'^anizin;,'  the 
Oanaila  Company,  which  has  since  treated  him  with  such 
signal  in.'.'^Jatitude ;  and  Dunloj)  accepieii  otlice  under  it,  in 
the  year  182r>,  with  the  s()undin;f  titlef  of  Warden  of  the 
Forests,  and  immediately  start e<l  for  Canada,  where  he  has  ever 
sinc(^  n^nained,  teachine;  to  hew  the  beech  ti'ee  the  bund  that 
held  the  elaive.  and  performing;  all  the  duties  of  his  labori(ais 
(ttiici^  with  va.st  benetit  to  the  coinitry  an<l  Company.  He  is,  at 
this  present  moment  of  writin;;".  one  of  the  most  po[)uIar  men 
in  llpj)er  (/anada,  a,nd,  of  course,  univei'.sally  consulted  by  aW 
classes  of  immiiji'ants  on  their  aHaii's.  Meet  him  wherever  we 
may,  we  shall  meet  a  ;;ood  fellow  whos*-  \nrious  wanderinjjfs 
over  the  world  have  tilled  him  with  shrewd  j^ood  sense,  and 
stonid  him  with  wealth  of  tale  an<l  j.necdote  beyond  that  of 
any  other  man  iidw  livinu'.     It  is  recoided  of  him  that,  on  his 


TIk!  iiiilv  lufiitiiiii   of  ilii,s   liDstcli'v  (wliicli  .s>'>'ms  ti>  have   hci-n  soiiiow 


liiil 


f.'iiii<>u.Hi  a|ipa''i'ntly  to  lie  fimiiil,  is  in  a  iiotc  t^i  .\Iack(!ii/.i<'",s  cdiiion  of  tlif 
.Vo(7r..v.  It  i.s  a|in)|)()s  ( ■•'  Lind  .\ltli(>r|i<-.  "  .\ati  re  iiH'iiiit  liiin  to  he  a  ;;rii/.i(M-, 
liriiigiii;;  up  liis  fiittiMl' <'at lie  to  Siiiitiitii-l<l  niai'kot,  <liiiing  at  tlic  '  l'i;4  ami 
WhiHtlc'  Mill  ri<liii;i  lio'iu-  in  tlic  rool  of  the  cveiiin;;,  witli  a  lij^lit  iicart  iirnl 
full  purse.''     So  inui.'ii  fni'  a  wealthy  pi'iT  and  a  \\ouldl)e  politii^iaii. 

I  "  Warden  of  tiie  F«>rc.sts.""  The  docunu-nt  aiithori/.iiig  this  title,  \v<irdy, 
faded,  the  retnaiii.s  of  a  Lineolii  green  rihand  whii'ii  attached  the  Heal,  the  HeitI 
itself  gone,  lie.M  now  in  the  otlice  of  the  C.inada  Company,  Toront/>.  Heside 
il.  the  seals  reiMj.se  in  tluir  ca9«!s. 
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H'turn  from  Iiulin,  lie  rntfitiiincfl  tlu'  (vmijuiny  nftrr  dinnpr 
t<\(>ry  flay  with  storii's, niul  that  he  iicvt'i-  rcpfattMl  one  a  hccoihI 
t,itnn  (liiriii;;  tht-  voya;;t'.  What  an  iiiniH'iist'  and  nmltirai'ious 
stock  he  iiuist  have  \n\<\  in  siui'r  ! 

"  Fan'wcll,  thru,  (Irai-  Ti^'t  r !  and  whctht-i-  \\r  nicrt  yun  on 
the  banks  ol'  thr  Huron,  ov«>r  the  hind-(|Uart('rH  ol'  a  l)»'Hr,  chid 
in  the  skin  of  the  same  animal,  and  talkin^f  much  in  his  tone 
and  accent,  or  on  the  hajiks  of  your  native  Clyde,  prerloinin- 
atinsi  over  a  howl  of  that  cold  punch  manufaetui'ed  hv  vou  in 
a  manner  sm'pasNinij  that  of  all  other  sons  of  men,  or  in  your 
favourite  region  of  the  Strand,  chasinjraway  the  midnitjht  hour 
with  fluids  suitable  to  the  time — wheresoever,  whensoever,  and 
how.soever  the  meetin;;  may  be,  warm  shall  ))e  the  ;;reetiny  and 
cordial  the  welcome. 


"  '  An'  wo'll  j^e  imo  iimir  ii-roviiij,'. 
A  iDviiig  ill  tlio  night  ; 
An   wn'II  go  Hiio  iiiiiir  ii-roving, 

Lut  tho  nuM.n  shine  nti'i-r  siu-  lui^ht.'" 

In  "  My  l-Jook,  Dunlop  say.«i:  '  Some  authors  write  for  fame, 
some  for  money,  some  to  ])ropa;^'ate  particular  doctrines  and 
opinions,  some  from  sjtite.  .some  at  the  instij^ation  of  their 
friends,  and  not  a,  few  at  the  insti!.:ation  of  the  devil.  I  have 
no  one  of  these  e.xcuses  to  plea»l  in  ajjolo^jy  foi- intrudin;^  my- 
.self  on  the  jtublic;  for  my  motive,  which  has  at  least  the  nierit 
of  nov(>lty  to  recomnu'iid  it,  is  .sheer  laziness.  '!'<»  explain  this, 
it  is  neccs.siirx'  to  state  that,  for  sniiw  years  i»ast,  1  have  Ixmmi 
reeeivin;;  letters  from  intending;  eniiLfrants,  containin;f  innumer- 
al»h>  <|Ueries  re.spectiuL;  Tpper  Canada  :  also  from  the  friends  of 
such  children  of  the  forest  in  jutsst,  who  sea.sone<|  the  mi- 
p.ilatable  task  of  writinif  on  othei'  people's  b\isine.ss  with  the 
jtssuranci',  80  consolatory  to  my  vanity,  that  I  was,  of  all  men 
in  the  province,  the  one  they  considered  Inst  (pialified  to  f^ive 
such  information.  These  letters,  always  couched  in  the  most 
polite  terms,  commencin;jf  with  the  wi-iter's  '  sincere  sorrow  for 
takinjjf  up  so  nnich  of  my  valuable  time,'  an<l  endin;,{  with  '  the 
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most  |)<Ttfi-t  ri'liniici-  on   my  kiiowlciliri-  and  ciiinlour,  r*-<|iiir«'i| 
to  !>«'  iiii.swfrctl  :  iin<l  so  loii^  as  tlif\'  came  '  lik 


kf  aiij;»'ls  visits. 


t'uw  and  I'ar  iMtWfi'ii,'  it  was  no  ^linvaiH't'  to  do  so.  Hiit  al'ti'i 
liiivinu;  written  som**  reams  in  aiiswrr  to  tlifiii.  and  wlini  evi^ry 
other  jiackft  l)i'oii;flit  one  -and  no  later  a^o  than  last  ni^lit  I 
had  (wo  to  answer  -thin;;s  l»e;^Mn  to  look  serious,  and  so  did  I, 
I'or  I  t'oiind  that  if  (hey  went  on  at  this  rate  I  should  liavit  no 
vuliiahle  time  (o  devote  to  my  own  atrairs;  and,  theret'ore,  it 
lieiiie'  MOW  mid-winter,  and  si'ein;;'  no  |»rosja'i;t  o|'  my  l)ein;;  ahle 
((»  follow  mv  oiit-ol-door  avocatit>ns  for  some  weeks,  I  .set  mv 
self  down,  ill  somethin;.;'  like  a  |M>t.  to  (hrow  (op'ther  and  |miI 
in  form  the  more  prominent  parts  of  (he  informa(ion  I  had 
been  culleetine'  to  the  end  thai  I  mi;;ht  he  enabled  in  future  to 
answer  my  voluminous  eorri's|)ondeiu'e  after  (he  manner  of  the 
late  wtM-tliN'  .Mr.  Alternethv,  1)V  referriiii;  them  to  (•er(aiii  pa-'es 
of    M II  Ihntk." 

Kurdier,  ill  speakin;;«)f  the  |)oe(ors  |)oli(ieal  opinions. /''/vMr/'"> 
says:  "  Distant  far  as  he  is  from  his  natiNf  land,  and  uiieheered 
by  the  voiees  (»f  those  with   whom   he  once  joiiii-tl   heart   and 


hand 


in  polideal  contest,  he  is  still  Tory  in  sou 


We  reproduce  a  skelcli  of  Duiilop  from  FniMer'x  when 
(hut  ma^ja/ine  was  a  liveK'  atl'air.  contributt-d  to  by  all  the 
most  brilliant  li()'i-ar\°  li<rhts.  and  illustrated  by  Maelise  under 
(he  name  of  Alfred  ('rowipiill  or  Crotpiis.  A  ])ifture  of  ;i 
ti^er  haii;4s  on  (he  wall  ;  and  the  evei-ready  accompaniment 
of  irlass  and  decanter  is  at  his  ellM»w.  The  exjiression  «»f  th'' 
faci'  is  abstracted  and  somewhat  sad.  but  the  likeness  is  more 
pleasiiiH  (hail  any  ttbtainable  from  oil  painting's  extant.  One 
from  oils  is  <;iven  on  |ia<;e  17.');  another,  taken  from  a  larj^e 
and  handsome  likeness  in  oils  which  haii;,'s  in  The  (.,|uei'n's, 
Toronto,  is  not  sharp  eiiou<fh  in  outline  for  use.  There  is 
a  character-sketch  in  Fi'iisi'i'm  to  accompany  the  drawing;,  but 
it  is  written  in  a  llippant,  broad  style,  belon;jin;j  to  a  series  ol 
contemporary  sketches,  published  by  FniHt'r's,  of  tin-  celebritic.^ 
of  the  time.  Croker,  Alan  Cunnin;;ham,  the  elder  and  y»aintcor 
D'Israeli,  Harriet   Martineait.  Hulwcr  Lyttun,  ( ioethe  and  man\ 
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otliera;  no  mean  company  for  the  Backwoodsman.  The  tone 
of  tliese  articles  prechides  the  possibility  of  iking  them  as 
authentic  accounts.  They  are  clever  an<l  satirical,  rather  ill- 
natured,  sometimes  coarse ;  but  the  drawings  are  excellent, 
even  when  caricatures. 

In  bringing  his  eccentricity,  lack  of  sobriety,  and  other  fail- 
ings against  Dunlop,  his  many  and  surpassing  good  qualities 
plead  for  him.  As  for  drink,  it  was  the  fashion  of  the  day. 
The  Parliamentary  elo(juencc  of  the  younger  Pitt  came  after 
heavy  potations  of  port ;  and  the  sweet  simplicity  of  tlu; 
"  Deserted  Village  "  is  not  a  reflection  of  its  author's  life.  But 
Dunlop  could  calmly  survey  a  rapid  that  an  Indian  trembled 
to  look  upon  and  think  of  shooting;  he  could  cross  his  Mer 
Douce  when  Canadians  feared  the  waves :  he  could  take  to  tlu' 
densest  wood  and  make  or  find  a  way  out  of  it ;  he  could  sleep 
anywhere ;  he  could  eat  anything,  even  raw  pork  ;  he  could 
make  friends  with  all  and  sundry,  and  could  infect  his  followers 
with  his  own  spirit  and  spur  them  on  to  bravery  and  enduranct; 
like  his  own.  In  talking  over  those  early  days  he  made  light 
of  it  all.  Whatever  had  been  his  feelings  at  the  time  of 
action,  the  same  bravery  which  made  him  meet  and  concjuer, 
and  encourage  companions  to  do  the  same,  made  him  in  retrt)- 
spect  remember  only  the  victory  and  not  the  failure.  He 
always  spoke  exactly  as  he  felt,  and  would  be  swayed  by 
no  interest  whatever.  His  surveys  and  reports  were  relied 
upon ;  it  would  have  taken  clear  eyes  to  discover  flaws  in 
them.  As  to  the  misconceptions  alleged  as  filling  "  My  Book," 
he  was  one  of  those  who  believed  it  took  oenerations  to  achieve 
one  success  such  as  he  saw  the  country  capable  of  producing : 
like  all  minds  of  his  stamp  he  counted  by  generations  and 
recked  little  of  personal  discomforts  and  hard.ships  for  those 
who  happened  to  be  the  first  comers.  Everything  in  his  book 
was  literally  true ;  to  believe  that  each  man  could  make  it  true 
to  himself  was  easy  enough  to  the  enthusiastic  Dunloj).  Of 
Tante,  as  we  understand  that  word,  he  knew  nothing.  The 
optimist,  the  philanthropist,  the   ))ioneei-,  judge  by  standards 
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<lifferent  from  ours.  To  him  the  famous  saying  of  another 
phihmthropist  was  foreshadowed.  "God  must  love  the  common 
people,  because  there  are  so  many  of  them."  He  knew  that 
darkness  and  light,  life  and  death,  disintegration  and  recon- 
struction, decay  and  growth,  are  the  great  secrets  of  Nature ; 
the  problems  of  distress,  poverty  a::d  its  amelioration,  formu- 
lated and  left  unanswered  in  a  hundred  ways  the  riddles  of  our 
existence  ;  and  he  tried  in  his  own  place  to  make  things  better 
for  others,  to  put  the  poor  in  a  way  of  doing  for  themselves 
and  out  of  reach  of  a  charity  worse  than  poverty.  In  spite  of 
his  desecration  of  certain  Bible  words,  he  loved  that  book  and 
was,  after  his  own  eccentric  fashion,  a  religious  man.  It  is 
doubtful  if  he  would  so  have  loved  it  were  it  not  the  demo- 
cratic volume  it  is. 

It  seems  to  have  been  the  fashion  of  the  time — even  in  a 
country  like  Scotland,  known  for  its  strong  religious  character 
and  Bible  foundation — to  turn  njeu,  iV  esprit  into  biblical  form. 
This  may  account  for  that  which,  to  a  later  generation,  seems 
simply  a  profane  use  of  sacred  words  and  charactei's.  Those 
who  deplore  present  lack  of  reverence  a!id  the  evils  of  intem- 
perance may  find  the  comfort  to  be  derived  from  comparisons, 
if  they  read  the  literary  and  social  annals  of  such  centres  as 
London  and  Edinburgh  in  the  early  years  of  the  century. 
Enquiry  into  the  details  of  the  life  of  Dunlop,  and  others  of 
his  cult  who  emigrated  to  Canada,  i-eveals  simply  life  running 
in  parallels  to  the  lives  of  their  brethren  left  behind.  Further 
enquiry  into  the  lives  of  the  last  shows  that  everything 
Canadian,  even  to  a  joke,  had  its  Edinburgh  prototype.  In 
one  of  the  earlie.st  numbers  of  Bhicktvood's  (October,  1817), 
there  appeared  an  article  occupying  nearly  eight  pages,  entitled 
'  Translation  from  an  Ancient  Chaldee  MS."  When  it  was  sub- 
mitted to  Blackwood — who  in  the  "  MS."  received  his  sobriquet 
of  Ebony — the  editor  had  scruples  al>out  using  it  and  feared 
its  reception  by  Bible-loving,  Bible-reading  Edinburgh ;  but 
some  of  the  "  rascals  to  whom  he  showed  it,"  after  laughing  at 
it  "until  they  were  sick,"  persuaded,  indeed  almost  forced,  him 
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to  insert  it.  Before  the  ink  in  the  magazine  was  well  dry, 
Edinbui'gh  rose  to  denounce  it  and  demanded  the  prosecution, 
with  a  view  to  heavy  damages,  of  "this  ribald  and  profane 
parody  on  the  Bible."  A  magazine  with  that  MS.  in  it  is  now 
a  literary  curiosity.  In  it  Constable  received  his  name  of 
Crafty.  There  is  a  key  to  every  allusion  in  it  with  the  ex- 
ception of  that  one  referring  to  "  the  seven  young  men,"  antl 
of  the  verse  "  and  there  followed  him  many  women  who  knew 
not  their  right  hand  from  their  left ;  also  some  cattle."  To  call 
the  central  figure  of  their  liquor  fortress  on  the  historic  round 
table  the  "  Tower  of  Babel,"  was  to  them  but  a  mild  Bible  joke. 
When  the  Shepherd  faints  they  bring  the  Tower  and  apply  its 
battlements  to  his  lips.  To  make  punch,  they  say,  put  in  your 
sugar,  then  add  the  whiskey,  and  every  drop  of  water  after 
that  spoils  the  punch.  To  "  thristen  whiskey  "  was  a  social 
domestic  crime.  "  Shall  I  play  maker,  Laird,"  asks  Mullion  in 
one  scene  where  Glenlivat  in  the  Tower  of  Babel  figures  in  the 
scene  matter.  "  Surely,"  rejoins  Tickler,  "  in  the  absence  of  the 
Tiger,  who  but  yourself.  Create  away.  A's/o  puncli ! "  Alas! 
alas!  in  reciting  the  doings  of  some  traveller  after  they  had 
made  him  perform  Munchausen-like  feats  in  eating  and  smok- 
ing, Tickler  adds  that  he  "got  dead  drunk  on  new  rum  within 
the  spray  of  Niagara,  with  tlie  Tiger,  in  the  dog-days  of  1827. 

North  had  a  traveller  punch-bowl,  and  Hogg's  "jug  '  was  a 
piece  of  china  well  known.  "  We  are  satisfied"  say  they,  "that 
if  punch  were  the  universal  tipple  there  would  be  No  more 
war." 

But  De  Quincy  used  to  call  for  "a  tumbler  of  laudanum 
punch,  hot  and  strong,"  and  Hazlitt,  one  of  the  Cockney  school 
who  made  food  for  their  wit  and  satire,  broke  down  his  consti- 
tution with  strong  tea.  Truly,  it  was  a  thirsty  age !  And  it 
gloried  in  its  thirst.  Maginn  contended  that  "  no  man.  how- 
ever much  he  might  tend  to  civilization,  was  to  be  regarded  as 
having  absolutely  reached  its  apex  until  he  was  dnmk,"  and 
that  after  the  apex  was  reached,  "civilization,"  being  hard  to 
pronounce,  might  be  "  civilation  by  ellipsis,  or  more  properly 
by  syncope,  or  vigorously  speaking  by  hiccup." 
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"  Fill  ine  ji  bowl,  a  mighty  bowl, 
Large  as  my  capacious  soul, 
Vast  as  my  thirst  is,  let  it  have 
Depth  enough  to  be  my  grave." 

The  wish  was  verified  to  many ;  a  grave  ho  wide  and  deep  that 
it  received  and  closed  over  the  brightest  wits  that  God  gave  to 
n  century. 

"  We  live,"  says  North,  "  in  an  age  that  will  be  much  dis- 
cussed when  it  is  over — a  very  stirring,  productive,  active 
a,ge — a  generation  of  commentators  will  probably  succeed,  and 
1,  for  one.  look  to  furnish  them  with  some  tough  work." 

"  Blood  and  wiiiskey  may  sum  up  all  the  amusements  of  the 
Irish  Whigs,"  says  one.  Truly,  Ink  and  Whiskey  made  the  life 
of  those  Scottish  times  in  the  old  land  and  the  new. 

In  this  Edinburgh  society  Tickler  was  "  the  Hyena,"  a  name 
bestowed  in  Canada  u})on  Francis  Hincks;  and  Constable,  whose 
magazine  Blackivood's  may  be  said  to  have  laughed  out  of 
existence,  when  a.sked  about  what  appeared  to  be  a  number  of 
swans  disporting  themselves  in  sight  of  the  diners  at  his  house 
(one  of  whom  was  a  partner  in  the  Longmans  publishing  firm), 
cried  :  "  Swans  ^  They  are  only  geese,  man.  And  their  names  are 
Longmans,  Hurst,  Rees,  Orme  and  Brown ' "  The  Londoner, 
like  Daw  Don,  did  not  relish  the  jest.  Roddy  Slattery,  in  his 
role  of  letter-writer,  doubtless  recalled  to  Dunlop  Dr.  James 
Scott,  of  Edinburgh,  a  man  ignorant  of  literature  and  who  at 
the  beginning  of  his  bogus  literarj'  career  was  without  aspir- 
ations. But  the  ballads  and  songs  put  forth  by  Lockhart  undei- 
his  name  made  people,  who  had  seen  in  Scott  only  an  ordinary 
dull  citizen,  wonder;  and  bv  the  time  he,  as  an  author, 
wjis  actually  entertained  at  a  public  dinner  on  the  strength  of 
his  reputed  connection  with  Blackwood's,  it  was  an  easy  matter 
to  make  him  sit  for  a  portrait  to  be  used  as  frontispiece  to  a 
forthcoming  work. 

"  To  trot "  was  the  Edinburgh  term  meaning  to  hoax.  One 
sample  of  a  "  trot,"  a  story  often  told  since  then,  was  a  wager 
that  a  certain  gentleman  could  not  be  equalled  in  enduring  a 
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plunge  into  hot  water,  the  member  for  trial  bt^ing  a  leg. 
One  contestant  caught  fresh  from  pastures  new  withdrew  his 
limb  dreadfully  scalded,  while  the  man  offering  the  wager  took 
the  immereion  leisurely.  He  was  the  owner  of  a  cork  leg,  and 
.so  managed  to  win  successive  dozens  of  wine.  Even  Dunlop's 
story  of  Canadian  frost  and  resuscitation  from  it  had  an 
original.  A  tale  had  gone  the  I'ounds  of  the  English  news- 
papers of  the  fall  of  an  avalanche  in  Switzerland,  where  a 
glacier  had  broken.  It  was  found  to  contain  the  body  of  an 
Englishman  who  had  been  lost  many  years  before  when  trying 
to  ascend  Mount  Blanc.  The  body  was  resuscitated,  and  the 
gentleman  afterwards  appears  in  the  Nofites — "  the  ingenious 
gentleman,"  says  North,  "  who  was  packed  in  ice  below  an 
avalanche  .  .  .  for  more  than  a  century  and  a  half  and 
who,  on  being  dug  out  and  restored  to  animation  before  a 
rousing  wood  tire,  merely  complained  of  a  slight  numbne.ss  in 
his  knees  and  a  tingling  at  the  points  of  his  fingers."  "  Oh, 
man,"  says  the  Shepherd,  "  how  he  must  have  enjoyed  his  tirst 
het  dinner !     I  think  I  s(^e  him  owre  his  first  jug  o'  het  toddy  ! " 

The  snufi'-box,  too,  was  an  important  article  in  conversation 
and  use.  The  "  Mull,"  the  Scotch  snuff-box,  made  out  of  a 
ram's  horn,  polished  an«l  fitted  with  a  cover,  often  embellished 
with  silver  setting  and  a  fine  cairngorm,  is  as  frequent  a  lay 
figure  in  the  Xtjcfa^  as  the  Tower  of  Babel.  Sir  Walter  con- 
sidered that  old  Ebony  takiiif;  snuff  in  the  Chaldee  MS.  was  not 
only  a  good  hit  but  was  splendid  as  orientalizing  a  common  and 
familiar  object.  "  And  he  took  from  under  his  girdle  a  gem  of 
curious  w^orkman.ship  of  silver,  made  by  the  hand  of  a  cunning 
artificer,  and  overlaid  within  with  pure  golil :  and  he  took  from 
thence  something  in  colour  like  unto  the  dust  of  the  earth,  or 
the  ashes  that  remain  of  a  furnace,  and  he  snuffed  it  up  like 
the  East  wind,  and  returned  the  gem  again  into  its  own  place." 

To  call  the  bottles  of  his  li(|uor  traveller  the  Twelve  Apostles 
seemed  to  Dunlop  doubtless  a  happy  adaptation,  after  the  novi- 
tiate of  Edinburgh  literary  life.  But  in  spite  of  the  faults  of 
his  day  and  his  own  surpassing  excellence  in  them,  this  .son  of 
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the  land  of  tlie  tartan,  tin;  bonnet  anil  the  kilt,  was  a  true  man. 
There  was  not  an  untrue  or  a  selfish  thread  in  his  cord  ol 
life.  He  made  no  boast  of  religion ;  he  simply  lived  it ;  the 
chief  tenet  in  it  was  Charity.  The  half  obliterated  letters  on 
that  gn.'y  slab  are  not  his  tipitaph.  He  is  best  remembered  l>y 
what  he  did.  And  when  even  that  shall  have  faded,  a  wholf 
country-side  of  happy  and  prosperous  homes  shall  remain  tt> 
keep  his  memory  green. 

^j.  was  the  motive  power,  the  discoverer.  A  thing  onec 
found  cannot  bt;  rediscovered.  There  is  an  arc  of  light  round 
the  head  of  the  Pioneer  to  which  no  after  traveller  may  lay 
claim.  The  after-comer  who  takes  gold  out  of  a  mine  niay  b<- 
a  hardif  !  worker  than  the  man. who  opened  the  mine;  but  lu- 
is  Tvo  t.nj.i,  liian. 

Lik'j  iia.pl'.llia  lights,  the  doings  and  sayings  of  the  men  and 
women  who  V'vod  in  the  days  of  the  Canada  Company  stand 
on  eitii.T  side  o»  ;  ;  ■:  pathway  which  narrows  back  to  oblivion; 
clear  and  ^.  .y;ii',  ,i  .,  ■•.'lul  beyond  them  all  burns  that  torch 
lit  from  the  per.  and  ao.ivhei-tongued  mouth  of  Tiger  Dunlop. 
By  its  power  those  who  were  and  are  not,  return ;  who  wert' 
hidden  ai'e  reached;  who  were  dead,  with  himself,  again  speak, 
and  the  voiceless  sttmes  of  the  C^iirn  <lo  make  their  silent 
appeal, 

O  Memories!     ()   Past  that   is! 


APPENDIX. 


In  F rune. !■'.•<  Mniju-inf  of  Novoinher,  183(1,  tlio  followiiij^  sketdi  <it'  tlu'  now 
Caiiiida  Company  town  of  (Jiiolith  appoarod.  Tin;  annals  of  that  place, 
written  \ty  Mr.  Acton  C.  Hunows  in  1H77,  embody  a  f^ood  deal  of  matter 
fnmi  Fram-i'K  but  do  not  ^ivo  it  in  complete  form.  The  following  i.s  as  it 
appeared  in  ccmjunction  with  the  engrav  i<^  in  that  Mngazine,  which,  as 
reproduced  by  our  artist,  apjiears  opposite  page  28  of  tlie  i)re8ent  work  ; 

"  While  the   Kitit(<lom    with  the    Jsli!  <»f  Man   and    it.s  dependencies  are 

ringing  with  the  faults  and  fine  things  in   "(Jalt  s   l^ifo  of  ISyron,"  we  hav«f 

the  pleasure  to  present  the  ailvuoati  s  of  emigration  with  a  view  of  (Juelplr. 

another  sort  of  work  of  wliieii  he  was  author  and  editoi,  in  the  ProviixM;  of 

Upper  Canada.     The  renowned  Dr.  Duidop  has  promised  to  write  a  history 

of  this  capital  of  the  \N  estern    World — to   be  ;  in  the  meantime   we   have 

accidentally  fil)tained,  with  K;av(!  to  make  use  of  it,  a  privatt;  letter  from 

Mr.  (Jalt,  to  one  of  his  friends,   describing  the   founding  of  this   second 

Home  or  l$:ibylon,  which  until  the  Doctor's  work,  in  three  volumes  <|uarto, 

appe.ir,  must  lie  interesting  to  the  whole  civilized  world,  and  .Mr.  W'ilmot 

Horton. 

"  Mil  Kl.lll.   .lune  'J,   I8'.'7. 

"'The  site  chosen  was  on  "a  nameless  stream's  untrodden 
banks,"  about  eighteen  miles  in  the  forest  fromtiALT  a  great  future  city 
founded  by  a  friend  of  mine,  with  a  handsome  bridge  over  the  (irand 
River,  and  of  which  I  had  never  heard  initil  it  had  a  post-otl'cc.  Karlj'  on 
the  morning  of  St.  (Jeorges  Day,  1  proceeded  on  foot  towards  the  spot, 
having  sent  forward  a  band  of  woodsmen  with  axes  on  their  shrndders  to 
prepare  a  shanty  for  the  night  a  shed  made  of  boughs  and  bark,  with  a 
great  tire  at  tlie  door.  I  was  accom}»anied  by  my  friend  Dunlop,  a  large 
fat,  facetious  fellow  of  inlinite  jest  and  eccentricity,  but  he  forgot  his  com- 
])a8<,  and  we  lost  our  way  in  the  forest.  After  wandering  u[)anil  down  like 
babes  in  the   woods,  without   even  a   blackberry  to  console   us     tlie    rain 
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miuinj,' in  jnhilei;  wo  caino  to  tlie  hut  of  ii  Diitili  settler,  in  wliioli  mm 
Kii;{lish  was  t<>  l»o  ohiiiiiied.  However,  aftei'  niiuli  jiililuT,  loud  speakiuy, 
tind  looking  nt  (iiie  another  witli  uMuth,  eyes  au<l  nostrils,  in  addition  to 
ears,  Mynheer  j^'ave  tongue  that  ho  could  speak  French,  which  he  did,  no 
douht,  perfectly  ;  as  in  tellinj^  us  that  iu;  had  cleared  a  farm  in  the  States 
which  he  had  exchanged  for  his  present  hibititiou,  lie  expressivulv  said 
"  Jr  mr  (/)('•."     Wo  hired  hiui  for  our  yuide. 

'•  '  It  was  almost  sunset  wiieii  we  arrive<l  at  the  rendezvous;  my  com- 
panitm,  heinj,'  wet  to  the  skin,  unclothed  and  dressed  himself  in  two 
blankets,  one  in  the  Celtic  and  the  c>t'i(*r  in  the  Roman  fashion  -the  kilt 
and  the  toj^a  ;  the  la'tor  wis  fastened  on  the  breast  with  a  spar  of  tind)cr 
that  mi^ht  iiave  served  for  the  mainmast  to  "some  threat  ammiral."  I 
"  ke|)t  my  state  "  (as  Macbeth  says  of  his  wife  at  the  bantpiet)  of  drippin;,' 
drapery.  Wo  then  with  surveyors  and  woodmen  (Yanhisi',  choppers)  pro- 
ceeded to  a  suj)orb  maple  tree,  and  I  had  the  honoui'  and  fjlory  of  laying 
tho  axe  to  the  rrot  thereof,  and  soon  it  fell  "beneath  our  sturdy  strokes," 
with  the  noiso  of  an  avalanche.  It  was  tho  genius  of  tljo  forest  vnifurling 
his  wini^s  and  departing  forever.  Hfing  the  King's  name-day,  I  called  the 
town  (luelph— tho  smaller  fry  of  otlice  having  monopolized  every  other  I 
could  think  of  ;  and  my  friend  drawing  a  bottle  of  whiskey  from  hi.-< 
liosom,  wo  drank  prosperity  to  the  unbuilt  metrojjolis  of  the  new  world. 
The  place  thrives  wonderfully  almost  alreaily  like  a  village  in  tho 
Genesee  country,  where  steeples  grow  like  .lacks  bean-stalk.  I'eillars 
•with  waggons  visit  us.  I  have  had  ladies,  too  ;  and  my  friend  the  Bishop 
has  also  been  here.  In  this  business  I  am  attempting  to  carry  my  colonial 
system  into  eflect,  corrected  by  the  experience  of  the  great  land  associa- 
tions in  the  State  of  Now  York  ;  but  I  fear  the  gentry  in  St.  Helen's 
Place  are  too  impatient  for  returns.  They  expect  the  ship  to  be  earning  a 
freight  before  she  is  1  lunched.  They  have  their  own  business  to  attend  to 
and  they  have  not  time  to  learn  mine.  It  is  upwards  of  twenty  years  since 
I  tirst  paid  attention  to  it,  and  can  safely  say,  it  is  not  to  be  learned  by 
ordy  reading  a  prospectus  calculated  for  tho  capacity  of  the  .Stock  Kxchange. 
If  care  be  not  taken,  cimsidering  how  much  joint-stock  companies  have 
become  tainted  in  public  opinion,  the  shares  in  the  Canada  Comjiany— if 
we  make  difficulties  from  our  own  fears  and  ignorance — will  soon  be  low 
enough  ;  although  it  is  no  subterranean  concern,  but  all  aViove  ground, 
and  property  obtjiined  for  every  shilling  that  is  laid  out. 

"  '  For  my  next  town.  Captain  M is  to  stand  godfather.     You  know 

wlio  he  is— a  nephew  of  tho  Earl  of  D ,  and  the  eldest  son  of  Mr.  IJ 

M ,  of  P.,  whom,  perhaps,  you  know  ;   he  being  a  Whig,  like  your 

Lordship,  but  he  is  in  the  Lower  House.  I  do  not  allude  to  that  appointed 
for  ai/ Whigs.     He  sent  me  a  bottle  of  Highland  whiskey  to  christen  tho 
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town.  Wli.it  will  ymi  soikI  fur  tin-  Ijiiptisiii  of  yours'  Flithurto  wo  liiive 
Iwul  no  lidvtMitiiros  in  (inui|i|i,  not  cvon  one  Siiliint.-  hcimic  ;  tint  mi  incitluiit 
in  ilio  defiling;  was  MUi^niMcunt.  Di-siious  of  si-oinij;  tlio  oti'ect  of  riHin;; 
ground,  iit  till!  ond  of  ;i  Htrect  wliuro  ii  jtopisli  iliiircli,  iiiiout  twice  tlie  si/e 
of  St.  I'otor's  ;it  Roniu,  is  ono  day  to  l>i'  l>uilt  (Tliu  site  was  chosen  l»y  tlir 
l{islio|i,  and  w«  have  some  f.\|iectation  that  his  coadjutoi',  Mi-.  VVtdd,  of 
Sul worth  (.'astlo,  is  coMiiuL;  hoiu),  I  rolk-cted  all  thr  clio|>|n!rH  in  the  settle- 
niont  to  open  a  vista,  and  exactly  in  two  hours  and  ten  niiinites,  "  Wy 
Shrewshniy  dock,'  or  my  own  watch,  an  avenue  was  inifolded  as  larye  as 
the  Liuii;  Walk  in  Windsor  I'ark,  and  of  trees  th.it  iiy  their  stature  reduce 
to  pigmies  all  the  j^foati-st  l)arons  of  the  Kn<^lish  j^rovos.' 

".v. />'.  NN  e  are  promised  a  view  of  (iodeiieh.  another  town  foumled  l)y 
Mr.  (iait,  on  the  shoii^s  of  Lake  Huron,  neai'.y  a  hundred  miles  to  the 
westward  of  riuel|di,  and  more  than  s<jventy  miles  in  tin-  woods,  remote 
from  any  other  settlement.  <iuelph  is  hetweeu  thirty  and  forty  miles  frmn 
Ijuke  Ontario  and  Lake  Krit;  :  is  considerably  more  in  .i  straight  line  from 
Lake  Huron,  and  perhaps  about  fifty  from  liake  Simcoe.  It  is  more  than 
six  hiuidred  miles  above  Quebec,  and  is  loported  to  be  .situated  in  om- of 
tlie  finest  tracts  of  land  |»idbal>Iy  in  the  whole  .American  contineni." 
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Hickey,  Rev.,  438. 
I  Hines,"4.14. 

!  Iroqiioix,  Yacht,  lOS. 
I  Ii'onsides,  Captain,  209. 

Invincibles,  i:iO. 

Iiishtown,  273,  440. 

Irish  loyalty,  278. 

Inventions  of  Necessity,  377. 

Jacob,  •Ja]>tain,  07,  77. 
Jesuits,  85,  .396,  446. 
Jones,    Conmiissionei',    100.    125,    127, 
188,  239,  240,  257,  316,  406. 
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.Foiu-s,  Put  IT,  21,  0!),  urn. 

Johnston,  Lieut.,  200. 

•'  John  by  the  erai^e  of  (ioil,"  2'M. 

.leffreys,  A  modern,  2,S8. 

JanieHon.  Mrs.,. SIT. 

Jones,  Mrx.  Thomas  Mei'i^er,  'Mii,  328, 

46(). 
.Jolmson,  Janies,  397. 
Jarvi.s,  V.   R.,  4nO. 
<lunck.  Mrs.,  450. 

Kneshciw,  Frank,  91. 

Kelly,  Michael,  11;"),  271,  27.".. 

Kings  of   the  Canada  (,"onipan\ ,    IKi, 

148. 
Kippeii,  118,  2.")1,  .{(>(). 
Khylier  Pass,  124,  228. 
Keppoch  Hou.se,  I.V2. 
Kerr,  Ca|)tain,  192. 
K'„i,  The,  318. 
"Kittv  Kvdd,",349. 
Kingston, 'W.  H.  G.,  'MU. 
Kindh'  pioneers,  378. 

Lightliou.se  Point,  92. 
Longworth,  Jane,  10.>. 
London,  .372,  412. 
Lizars.    105,    118,    122, 

21.-),  223,   224,  225, 

240,    242,   244,   2.")0, 

312,  3.38,  453. 
Longwortii,  John,    113,    122,212, 

245,  273,  277,  453. 
Lv.slers,  105,  275. 

Lawson,  118,   202,  221,  22S,  2.3»i.  231. 
Legislature  and  Conipanv,  123. 
Luuderston,   122,    124,    i'.U.    194.    2(il. 

r  ■    - '!,231. 
Letters  to  Hri/ish  Cnloiiixi,  12<). 
Lowe,  Uiciiard,  127. 
"  Lou  ■"  as  hride,  169. 
Longworth  pi.stois.  18S. 
"Little    Harry"    with    hi.<    Huliin.son 

('rusoe,  193. 
Lunderston  piano,  19(i. 
Luard,  21,  201,  202,  203.  20L  -I^^a,  20(3. 

207.  208,  220. 
Langford.  201,  20<),  207. 
Langford-onthe  Lake,  203. 
Local  purpose  served  hy  Itt'lHliinii,  215. 
Loyalist  and  Loyali.st,  21(i. 
Leseures,  des,  222. 
London  Emiiiiri  r.  Tin  ,  2.'»0. 
List  of  107  names,  279. 
Literature  in  Huron,  2!Mi. 
Ledyard,  299,  33S. 
Letai'ge.  315. 


123, 

124. 

188, 

22(i, 

230, 

231, 

251, 

254, 

2()0. 
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Life  up  to  date,  317. 

Library,  reading  and  lending,  362. 

Lover,  The  novelist,  .363. 

Little  Kails,  372. 

Linton,  John  K.,  449,  453. 

MctJrath,  25,  .363. 

McTaggart,  25,  39,  1.59,  241. 

MacDonald,  .lohn,  61,  83,  84,  112. 

•'M<M)n  of  Lard,"  67. 

Metiregor  of  Zorra,  68. 

Minnesetung,  71,  92,  297. 

Maitland,  71,  119. 

McDonnell,  Bishop,  80,  318. 

Maitland,  Lady  Sarah,  87. 

Maitland,  Sir  Peregrine,  88. 

McKillop,  90. 

Mani  A,ni<',  The,  91. 

Miller,  Hen,  92,  379. 

Mill  on  Flats,  120. 

Metiill,  Dr.,  100. 

Meatlowlands,  122,  166,  218,  22S,  232, 
253,  4()5. 

Mountca,stle,  120,  121. 

MiuiKM/iiii;/,  The,  123,  124,  192. 

Meeting  of  Freeholdei-s,  127. 

Monument  to  William  of  pious  mem- 
ory, 1.58. 

Minfn.  /'I'tiir't.  or  Thi   Tiiius,  16L 

Morris,  John,  164,  173,  189,  195,  310, 
385. 

McKen/.ie,  Rev.,  Kifi,  169.  4.53. 

McLean,  IS.'iilie,  167,  2.55. 

McColl,  Loui.sa,  167. 

Malcolm,  The  boy,  170,  178. 

Mari'iage  certilicate,  174. 

McKid,  Rev.  T.,  187,231,  232,  27t,  .396. 

Mer  Douce.  63,  81,  475. 

Morgan,  Miss.  202,  203,  228. 

Mactiregor,  Murray,  103,  225,  .3()7. 

Macken/ie,  Will.  Lvon,  114.207,208, 
216. 

Millei-.  an  old  \a\v  iii,in.  208. 

MacMaiiou,  214. 

Morlev,  Robert,  21.5. 

Morgan,  Mrs.,  220. 

Morgan,  282,  283. 

Morgan.  Hcv.  Tiiomas,  192. 

Michilimackin.ic,  70,  224.  225. 

Mac(;regor.  A.  .\I  ,  205,  225. 

Miller,  Crusoe,  118,  193,  226. 

Marshall,  Jane.  225. 

Miller,  (!corge  and  .Joe,  238. 

Mcintosh  of  Williams,  242,  24H. 

MacKay,  Angus,  212. 

Meetings  at  (lairbraid  and  Meadow- 
lands.  245,  246. 
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Mottoes  of  Cli(|iu'  luul  Company,  244. 

Mosciuitot'H,  1«>'2. 

Military  aid,  '240. 

Mein,  Lieut.,  24V»,  280. 

McCullocli,  \V.  v.,  2rt± 

Monteitli,  Andrew,  2.')2. 

.McCarthy,  J.  C.,2r)2,  417,  4I.S,  410,421. 

Maiioney,  252. 

Magistrates,  apptjintnient  of,  267. 

McConnell,  Andy,  272. 

Moderwell,  Robert,  1S7,  277. 

Marriott,  Lieut.,  K.  -A.,  2S0. 

"  Mr.s.  (iallaghoi-  said  one  nif,dil,'"  2S4. 

Macara,  291. 

Mctiregor,  Rol.  Roy,  114,  :^1S. 

Maiiiages  and  "skisni,"  ."{lit. 

Michigan  waggons,  848. 

Moore,  The  poet,  3().3. 

Macawnsie,  Miss,  8K4. 

Mai'iner  Rowan,  .S(i7. 

McDerinott,  372. 

Map  of  Huron  District.  ',il\^. 

Macdougal,  Peter,  3!tO. 

Morrisdalo,  'Mi. 

Meyer,  Ludwig  von,  SSMi. 

Methodist  influence,  MiUi. 

Mcintosh,  Sl>7. 

Mclntyre,  ;«t7. 

Mild  winters,  40.S. 

Mills,  403,  411. 

McCJregor,  Alex.,  435. 

Methoilists  and  Lutherans,  4.'{(>. 

McAulcv,  Michael,  4;W. 

•McCarthy,  J.  A.,  44!». 

Niagara,  Unkedoin  of.  18. 

Nith,  75.  408. 

Night  of  terror,  84,  3;H>. 

Nine-Mile  Creek,  97. 

Xocti'.s,  20,  1()3. 

Night  of  revelry,  177. 

Navv  Inland,  2(t7. 

Night  alarm,  214. 

Niagara  rs.  H,.,i  Miller's  falls,  313. 

Nickiuimes,  33(i. 

"  Neighhourhood,  .\  good,"'  38ii. 

Nithburg,  408 

Nomenclature,  42(i. 

Otter,  105,  288,  .325.  333,  338. 
O'Connell's  bag  of  gold,  233. 
O'Brien's  swamp,  243. 
Orangemen,  2t)2,  277,  432.  433,  434. 
Otter,  Colonel,  337. 
O'Mallcv,  Charles,  3tM;. 
Oilier,  Adam,  445. 
0'l)<mncll,  Richard,  440. 


/'oHs  a-sliiorinti,  127. 

Potato  yield,  112. 

Pvpei's  mill,  120. 

P'riorv,  27,  91,  107,  114. 

Prvor,  Chas.,(il,  90,  102.  10.3.  In7,  IK, 

158,  207,  238. 
Plum  Creek,  75. 
Pipes,  77. 

Pottowattomies,  95,  199. 
Prvor's  Point,  95. 
Public  Holi.hiy.  1(13. 
Panorama  of  life,  PMl. 
Pvper,  Mrs.,  121. 
Pibroch,  Rally,  121. 
Peddlers  and  hucksters,  124. 
Pamphlets,  curses  and  chicken-,  141. 
Penniless  settlers.   144,  413. 
Penetanguishenc,  Road  to,  145. 
Parkhur^t  llarracks,   1,53. 
Pig  and  Whistle,  157. 
Paterson  of  Rank  of  Kngland,  157. 
Prince,  CoU.nel,  184,  185,  235,295. 
Pattnn,  Mrs.,  209. 
Port  Franks- Port  Huud>ug,  211. 
Powci-  and  Place,  210. 
Payne,  Tom,  245, 
Processions,  251. 
Postman  Read,  178. 
Pamphlets,  2.")5. 
Pamphlet  No.   1,  2."i(i. 
Phillpotts,  2(58. 
Petition  recorded,  2tl!t. 
Pigs  and  potatoes,  .302. 
Prvor's  double,  3(t3. 
Patterson,  313. 
Primitive  meilioine,  .3.V2. 
Pughs,  338. 
Piano  borrowing,  338. 
Practical  jokes,   341,  .343. 
Pet  animals,  358. 
Post-bag  literature,  3,")9. 
•'  Polly,  put  the  kettle  on,"  309, 
F'icnics  at  the  F-Jidge,  .309. 
Port  AUxMt,  272,  387. 
F'ryor's  pigs.  .395. 
Patriotic  feeling.  398. 
Perth  chronicles,  401. 
Perth  nimrods,  405. 
Purday,  437. 
Presbyterianisni,  444. 

Rice  Lake,  59, 

Red  Hiver,  70. 

Read,  91,  92,  102.  105,  178. 

"  Rose  tree  in  full  bearing.  A.''  105. 

Ridge,  The,  100,  107,  llt>. 

Robinson,  .lohn  Meverlev.  108. 
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/U/ornur,  The,  118. 

K088  farm,  llj). 

RosH,  Haiulsoine  Colin.  1 10. 

Rattenburv,  123,  211,  l\->,  248,  •24«). 

397. 
Rnnsfonl,  Hemv,  141,  2(>(),  28,'.,  299. 

300. 
Revivals,  185. 

Rich,  W.  B.,  200,  318,  383. 
Rich,  Mi.s  ,  327. 
Rich,  Mill,  2.1(». 
RiKlical,  21.1. 
RolHiltioti,  Thi',  21(5. 
Reconciliations,  218. 
Rob  Hon,  'I'lie,  22.1,  4t>8. 
RoHCWood  piano,  2'2!). 
Ripon,  dispatch  from  Kail  of,  23.1. 
Royal  Artillciy,  249,  327. 
Result  of  election,  2.10. 
Rumlmll,  Bcnj.,  276. 
Robertson,  Ross,  277. 
Read,  Harry,  crier,  277. 
Rectory  Anne,  3.10. 
Robertson,  Mr.  Justice,  3(J(». 
Railways  tlie  great  interest,  .■i7". 

Strickland,  21,  39.  72,  73,  74.  7ti.  90, 
92,  94,  98,  102,  112,  11.3,  11.1. 

Sproat,  (58. 

Strachan's,  Archdein'on,  c.\|)n'.''s,  71. 

.Springer  s,  7">. 

Scotch  j)luck,  78. 

Seebach,  90,  111.  401.  40:{,  KM,  414. 

South  HoHiularv,  94. 

Sleds,  94. 

Sermon  to  Indians.  99. 

Strachan,  Ciij)!.  .James  Mttiill,  108, 
236,  237,  242,  247,  2o«,  201,  209. 

"  Sweet  (ioderich  city,"  122. 

Scotch  and  Irish,  122. 

.Shade,  Absalom,  12.1. 

Str.iclian,  .John,  127,  lil8.  310. 

Sites  for  forts,  14.1. 

Slattery,  Roddy,  140.  27.1,  478. 

Stuait,  Hon.  Casscls,  177. 

Saugar,  Island  of,  1.1.1,  409. 

Snutf,  Mil,  108. 

Stewart,  "  Four-eves, '  ls9,  27^*,  .330. 

Slack,  Mrs  ,  192. 

Springside,  194. 

Strachan.  Bishop,  I9(i. 

Sheriff  coniniits  laiccnv,  197. 

"Sale  of  Horses,"  200. 

Simpson,  Despot  of  the  N.  \\  .,  "224. 

S<|uaw  Island,  227. 

Scotch  would  drive  Irisii  out  of  the 
country,  122,  262. 


I  .Scrutinv,  Tlie,  2r>4,  28'). 

Schneiifer,  Father,  273,  448. 

Select  Committee,  279. 

Stayner,  I'ostmasterlieneral,  291. 

Sau'lt  Ste   Marie,  305. 

Society  of  "  Long  Ago,"  311, 

Stinson,  Andrew,  315,  338. 
!  Seidlitz  powder.  The  mighty,  293. 
,  Stable  chincli,  .322. 
;  Shadwell,  Sir  Launoelot,  .3-J3,  324. 

Saddle-bag  Worth,  A,  328. 

"  Sing  the  delights,"  .344. 
j  Sunilay  schools,  .349. 
,  S])inning  wheels,  357,  393. 
'  St.  Christopher's  Reach,  367. 

St.  Mary"s,  372. 

Stoic  of 'the  Woods,  38]. 

Siijual,  Th, ,  .390. 

Settlers  deluded,  390. 
I  Seaforth,  .397. 

Speed,  'I'he,  404. 
,  Seebach,  Mrs.,  405. 
:  Stewart,  I'etei,  410. 

.Sebring,  411. 

Sargint,  W:n.,  419,  425. 

Stratford  Flats,  420. 
,  Stratford  Riots.  432. 

St.  Andrews,  Stratford,   144. 

St.  Andrews  .\iglit,  449. 

Stout  Mac,  01.  .385.  471. 
,  Scottish  celebrities,  449. 

Seigmiller,  I'aniel,  458. 

Scottish  liumoui',  470. 

,Tranch,  Frank,  85,  91. 
I  Thomj)son,  88. 
'  Thaines,  The,  90. 

"Tiger,"  Tiie.  100,  1.12,  I.IC. 

Talbot,  102,  343. 

Tuvle,  Baron  de,  100,  252,  .SO'.i. 

Tu'vle,  Madame  de,  .309. 

Taylor,  K.  C.,  109,  171.  212.  21.3,  .339. 

Thomson,  I'oulett,  147. 

"Twelve  Ap<.stles,'    Tlie,  103,295. 

Township  meetings,  100. 

Thonii  son,  Jiiinnv,  107,  Hi'.t,  IT!.   203. 
227. 

Tipperary  boys,  171. 

Table  Round,  The.  170. 

Tims,  The,  201. 

Tims,  .John  Chand»erlain,  2i»2. 

Te<  uniseh,  209. 

Tips  and  Far  Downs,  23.  24.S. 

Tuckei'smitli,  249,  .302. 

Tempest  in  a  teapot,  253. 

"Todd,  Uwrie,'  157,  457. 

"  The  ele-tion  is  o'er,"  282. 
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Tax  oil  lia.liclors,  2<fJ. 
Tax  on  wliiHkey,  'JiVJ. 
The  (Jreat  Coiiunissionfr,  .SI4. 
Ticliiwiusy,  32!). 
Typical  Inisli  life,  .'MO. 
Teniporanco  loctiirci-s,  .'117. 
Tims',  Mrs.,  Dancing  school,  .'US. 
Tiger  and  Hyena,  'Mi2. 
Township  names,  ;{(iS. 
'Iiivitt,  aj)?. 
Tcnnant,  .John,  4(t.i. 
Tallntt  on   settlei-s,  41 '2. 
Tachran,   llie,  4-J-2,  4'2'A. 
Teople.  42(i. 
Tract  No.  !»(),  44S. 
Trow,  James,  4.">2. 

I'M-Knglish  Knglisli,  .")7. 

"  Usual  C>anailii  Conipanv  lot,"  I II. 

Undine  of  the  wreik,  2'25. 

Urc,  '2'2(i. 

United  Irish,  -i.'iG. 

N'ansittart,  '22. 

Virginia  l>ran<l,  'I'he,  ")X. 

Van  Kgniond,  S-2,    *)().    110,     III,    112, 

123,  21-2,  217.  240.  :«>7. 
\  an   Huron,  110. 
\'ase  unearth(!(l,  II,"). 
\iilley  of  Miiuiesetung,  l(i'2. 
\'an  Rensselaer,  (ieiu-ral.  207- 
Vivian,  lionvjXf,  210. 
'■  Vote  for  theCanaila  ( ''inipany,"  24.'{. 
N'iviaii,  .John,  2.")2. 
Von  Slioultz,  2(HI. 
\'andel)urgli,  I'eter,  :W7,  ■■«t7. 
Van  Huron,  U..'^.  President.  ;*70. 

\Viili.s,  Lady  Mary,  •2(),  «7. 
Wfilkiiith,-  Will,',;  The,  ««),  (>l. 
Warden  of  the  Kore.sts.  01.  70.  1 17.  47'2. 
W'awanosh,  S.'l,  2(K». 
Willis,  Judge,  S8. 
Willis.  Miss,  ,S«. 


VVelcii,  Davi.l,  1(H>. 

"  Winil  that  shakes  the  Itarley,  The,' 

104. 
Watson,  Dixie,  10.'). 
Widder,  Charles,    lu.'),    108,    158,   31.">, 

.'12'),  37l,37'2. 
Woodlilf,  105. 
Waterloo,  1 1(»,  ll."}. 
Wilmot  to  (loderieii,  r2.">. 
Widder,  Fieileriek,  IH,  W'A,  257. 
Wilkinson,  Oeneral.  154. 
Waterloo,  Hattle  of,  niissetl,  155. 
Witches' pranks,  17!'. 
Wehl.  school,  2(>4,  .'U«,  .'140. 
Wel>l),  Mrs.,  200,  .'140. 
Wellington,  Fort,  l.-)4,  '209. 
Walpole  Island,  207,  210. 
Windmill,  H.ittle  of  the,  200. 
Williamson,  Joe,  24;i,  ■2.V2. 
Williams,  Voters  fi'()ni,  24(i. 
Whigs  of  the  <>)venant,  202. 
W  Intel  V,  270. 
Westoil,  287. 
"What    was    liie    (,'anada   (Jompanv," 

2!»4. 
Whito-VVilliams.  208. 
Wandsford,  :i'20. 
Whitehead,  Joseph,  .'I.'IS.  .'107. 
Weekly  washdays,  .'l,').'!. 
Worth,  or  titles,  .'177. 
Wilts,  The  men  of,  ;180. 
Walker,  Williani,^:i9.5. 
Willis,  James,  .107. 
Walk,  A  famous,  4".'.'l. 
Worralh,  Father,  440,  44S. 
^N'ilmol  !.<ine,  440,  447. 
Woods  family.  The,  452. 
Woods,  .lames,  4.18. 

Yankee  millwiight,  104. 
Young,  Alex..  120,  :1G0,  :W0. 
Yule,  (.'apt.,  '2(M),  .'112. 
Vouuu,  Brewer,  .'1"25, 
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Donald  .McCJregoi-,  Sault  .Ste.  .Marii  . 

Lihrary,  O.sgoode  Hall,  Tor'onto. 
,  Sir  Wm.  U.  M«'redith,  Toionto. 

J.  .Straehaii   IJ/.ars,    I'rovidenie.    R. 

Mrs.  J.  Widmer  Kolph,  Rraiiipton. 

C.  II.  MeUiighlin,  Runalo,   N.'*. 

C.  Moscrip,  St.  Mary  s. 

.Mr    Hai.-^lone.  St.  .Mary's. 

John  ('aider,  Hamilton. 

I'lllilje    Lilir.iry,   Toronto  (.">  eopie.-d 

I'liiliameiitary    Liluaiy,  (Htikwa 
(Scopien). 


|.>  eiipien). 

Mrs    Wm.  Hiekle,  Tctronto. 
Samuel  CaHwell,  liiriningliani.  Kng. 


4!>4 


OUIGINAI.   SIItSCKIHKHS. 


Kiiwiii'il  W.  'riioinsoii.  IJdstoii,  Mii.s.H. 
< 'liiirli's  <;.    I ).    I'dliiTiN,    KiiMlciii'loii. 

X.li. 
i!cv.  William  Clark,    M.A.,    D.CL.. 

Tnriiiitii. 
Liliiaiy,    K<liiiatioii     1  )t'pai't  ihciit , 

rnroiito. 
ht'uixliitiM'  Ijlii'ary.  Toiipiiln. 
S.   15.  (iiiiiily,  'I'oriiiiln. 
K.  S.  Caswell,  'ruioiiln. 
I'".  S.  Kwi'fi.s,  'riiniiitii. 
William  |)(>iii;la,s,  Cliatliani. 
.Iiiilg*'  l'i'iii;^k',  Cornwall. 
Mrs.  Stiiu'liaii,  TfU'niiti). 
IJicliard  A.  l)nnaM,  'ruMiiiiu. 


I  I'roff.ssdi-  Hi'iliiTt  Si  my.  (ilasgoN^, 

[       Sciitlaiid. 

I  .Foliii  Sliiai  I .  Lisiowfl. 

H.  15.   .Moipliy,  Listowil. 

(,'.  C.  . lames,  'rorniiln. 

F.  Bailiiw  Cuiiilicilanil.  'rurniilo. 

1).  (iiroiiaid,  (Jllawa. 
I  Jiimn.s  N.  Davcy,  Toronto. 

Tlioinas  Soiitlnvortli,  'rorontn. 

Slieritl'  Cameron,  l..onilon. 

.Inilge  ISen.>iOii,  Port  Hope, 
I  .liidge  O' Brian.  L'Orignal. 
^  Jtiilge  Creasor,  Owen  Sduml. 
!  Lilirary.  \'ietoi'ia  Univeisity,  'roiontn. 

I'nhlie  Library,  St.  Catharines. 


•S.   I'.  Kol.in.'*,  .M.A.,  LL.D.,    Montreal.    .Sari.lfor.l  Flemini;.  Ottawa. 

Lilirary,  <,>neen"s  University,  Kingston.    (J.  .'^lerlinK  Hyerson,  M.IM'..  'I'oroni. 

I'liilip  Holt,  (ioilericli.  'I'oionto  I'jitxraving  Com))any. 


SOME    WELL-KNOWN 

tanaman  Writers  and  Their  Works 

AS  REPRfiSENTEI)  IN  OUR  PUBLICATIONS. 


KDWAKII  WIIJJA1I  TIIOMSO> 

Old  Man  Savarin.     l'a|K  r  .".u< .  ;  Cldili       $i  oo 

Walter  Gibbs,  the  Young:  Boss.     IlluMiaiil 125 

4'lliKLt:s  a.  II.  KOBKKTS 

Songs  of  the  Common  Day . .       i  25 

Around  the  Camp-Fire.     illusi latiil i  25 

4'iTIIAKI\K  P.4KK  TUiiLL 

Pearls  and   Pebb'es ;    nr.   N'otc^  ..t  .m   iiM   X.innali^i       Wnli 

r.ii>>;i.i|»lii(  ill  Ski'tih  (i|  Aiitlmr.  li\   >.!."->.  |''iT/i  iriic.iis i  50 

Cot  and  Cradle  Stories.     Ilhist  lucil    i  00 

.IOII\  >l4lMM  4;.iLL- 

Forest,  Lake  and  Prairie.     TwoniN    \  -•,ii>  cit   l''iuiiiiii    \.\ir  in 

\Vc>^|frii  ( 'iin.iil.i.  ISI-J   iSCi-J.      Illii>tiali'l  I  00 

Saddle,  Sled  and  Snowshoe.     I'iiinii-i.n^' on  the  Siiskaii  luwan 

ill  llif  Sixties.      Illnstiatcil I  OO 


3  00 
3  00 
I  00 

o  75 
o  50 

0  75 
o  60 


M.  II.  WITIIKOU 

Popular  History  of  Canada.     \'\ii\\  llli-n  iiid 

Our  Own  Country.     Scenic,    l'ictme-..|Me  ami   I)escii|)ii\,v 

China  and  Its  People   

Our  Native  Races    

Harmony  of  the  Gospels 

Barbara  Heck  :  A  Sikin  <it  Cana-lian  Metimilisin   

Great  Preachers 

fr:<;i:KTO.\  k  yoi  .%<; 

By   Canoe  and   Dcg-Train  Among  the  Cree  and   Saulteaux 

Indians.     Iliustia'.ed 100 

Stories  from   Indian   Wigwams   and    Northern   Camp-Fires. 

Illust  rated  I   25 

Oowikapun  ;    "i,     lli.w     tiie    (.ii.s|ie|     iieailied    tile    Neisui:     iiivei 

liiiliaiis.      Illii-t  rated    I  OO 

THOMAS  INrlLWKArril 

The  Birds  of  Ontario.     Witli  lllustiati<iii.s 200 

I'A^.'^IIF  IIAHaiT 

Here  and  There  in  the  Home  Land.      Knuland,  .Scutland  ami 

Iri-liind  lis  seen  l>y  a  Canadian.     Willi  •JCtI  |ilic.ti.  "iijiiax  ini.''-         2  OO 


WILLIAM    BRIGG8,    Publisher, 

WESLEY  BUILDINOB,  TORONTO. 

MONTRKAi  :   C.  \V.  COATKS.  II  ai  11  \\  :    s.   I.    IH"i;sTIS. 


CANADIAN 

Historical    Literature. 


4'ail}Mliull    SnVlIKO    Folk.       I'lif   Native    Tiiltcs   <.t  tilt'   Doiiiiiiiiiii. 

\\\  .liiliii  .Miiclciiii,  M.A..  I'll.  I).     (i4'J  piigiM,  illiiHt lilted .  .   ^-2  .'ii» 

t'apc  Kri'tOtI  lllllMtrat<M|.  Historic,  IMctiircHiiiiuitiul  Doscriptivc. 
My  .loliii  M.  (iiiw.  With  .'{0  l'iill|iiij;c  plioto-eiigraviiigs.  (lotli, 
.fi.lM) :    iiiDi CK '         ;{  iK) 

Cntliolic  riiiin-li.  The,  In  the  XluKarn  IVnliiMiilalft'iO- 

IMJI.I.      With   rortriiit  and  iiuineioiiH  liliistraf ions.     My  \'v\\  l{o\. 
hciiii   Uiinis •_'""! 

4'eiiteiiiilal  of  St.  Andrew's,  ^'lavara.    By  iiniit  Ciuixk imn. 

Cloth,  with  I'ditniits  iin.l  IlliiHtiiitidiiH   1  (i(» 

HiMtory  or  llritlMh  4'ollllllhia.  From  its  Kmlii-st  Dixrovcry  to 
thf  I'lH'sent  'I'imt'.  Hy  .\li'\a  idcr  IJi'gg,  I'.C  ."»(»S  pai^i-.s.  with  lis 
I'ortriiits  and  lllii-st rations :;  (lO 

History  of  4'aiia(la.  Popular,  lYoiii  the  Dixeovery  or 
iHieriea  to  the  Present  Time.    Uy  lUv.  \\ .  il.  W  ithmw. 

I>.  I>.      Illiistriitfd.      Cloth,  s;<.(K)  ;  sh.-t'p    »  (to 

History  of  Manltoha.    My  Hohcrt  it.  Mill.    Illustnui-d i  in* 

History  or  the  Connty  or  liiinenburte  iN'ova  Sintiai.     My 

.Iiidj.'c    M.    M.    I>fsMri«uy.       Si-coiid     Kditioii,    ifvi«fd    and    meatly 
(■nlargi'd.      With  Map  ami  illnstiat ions "J  ■"() 

History   of  the   Reparation   of    4'hureh   and   State   In 

4'ana«la.    My  M«'v.  K.  K.  stinson i  'j.'i 

History  or  the  Township  of  Searboro'  (Ontiuio).     I'.(lite<l 

l»y  David  I'.oy  If.      With  Nutiitions  I'oi  tiaitr;  I   <K) 

Indians,  Thet  Their  4'ustoni<i,  .Manners  and  Traditions. 

My  Ki'v.  .lohn   .Mailfiin,   I'h.O I  <M» 

Lire  and  Times  of  NaJor*4aeneral  Sir  Istiae  Broek,  K.B. 

My  1).  M.  Mi'id,  g.C.      With  IN.itiait  and  Illustrations 1   .■.n 

.Native  Kaees  ol'  Xorth    imeriea.  The.     My  Kov.   w.  ii. 

Withrow,  I). I).      With  (>0  <iij.'ravi!i).'s 0  7"> 

Ten  Years  of  I'pper  Canada  In  l*<^aee  anil  War-lHO.VI.'i. 

My  Mr.-,.  .1.  1).  Kd^rur    1  .'.u 

Veteran  of  ISVi,  The.       rh<-   MtV  story  of   Lieut  Colonel    .Fume!. 

Kitz(;il.lK)ii.     Mv  Mary  A'-nes  Fit/CililK.M.     lllustnited I  00 


WILLIAM  BRIGQ5,  Publisher, 

Wesley  Building^',  Toronto. 


MONTRKAI.  :     C.    W.    COATKS. 


Mamka.m    S.   v.   IIL'KSTIS. 
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